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WE MUST HAVE STRONG RESISTANCE, FOR IN THE END VICTORY WILL 
BELONG TO US 


(Epitaph put on a steak and kidney pie which the ‘boy’ made for Danny and I in 1939)! 





' This text is copied from a notebook belonging to Len. 


Foreword 
“Well, good luck!” 


Those were typically the only words I heard some thirty years ago when I first told people 
that I was searching for primary documents from wartime Hong Kong. 


“Anything made of paper was burnt to cook rice. Nothing survived from those hungry years.” 


So when I started to locate and then write or phone (in those pre-Internet days) the families of 
those who had served in the Colony at that time, I was amazed how often they would say: 
“No, we don’t have much from him. Just the letters. And the diary.” 


The fact is that almost all those families had preserved something, but no one had ever 
managed to track them down and ask them before. And in those collections of documents, at 
least for the men who had survived, there were very often these diaries. But few, very few of 
them, were as detailed as that of Leonard Sykes. 


Most were, in truth, little more than lists of special dates: the arrival of Red Cross parcels or 
letters from loved ones, the death of a good friend, a bombing raid, a change of camp, or 
anything — in fact — that broke the monotonous four-dimensional daily routine that most men 
sought to escape: hunger, boredom, disease, and death. 


What makes this diary special is that it focuses on that daily routine and in doing so gives us a 
rare glimpse into the minutiae of Prisoner of War camp life. It describes the ups and downs, 
the health issues, that hunger, the worries, and the pettiness that being closely confined with 
others in unpleasant circumstance always engenders (though to do Sykes justice, even as he 
describes such petty little confrontations he clearly understands — to his endearing 
embarrassment - their causes). 


And that fact illustrates why this diary is different. Sykes was no inexperienced young 
soldier. He was a mature man, the Company Quartermaster Sergeant of the Field Engineers 
of the Hong Kong Volunteer Defence Corps. There are a number of published diaries and 
memoirs from officers, but officers are typically separated from day to day issues. It is the 
strengths and weaknesses of senior NCOs that make or break an army, being as they are the 
lubrication between officers and men. They cannot hide behind their rank or bicker in their 
barracks; they have to face problems directly, and solve them in full view. 


“The waterless days are here”, says Sykes one hot morning in a POW camp in Japan in the 
summer of 1944. Once I saw those five words I knew we had a title for this work, because 
they encapsulate so well the psychology of internment. It must have felt interminable to the 
prisoners of war, even those mature enough to know that it wouldn’t last forever. The 
Waterless Days Are Here is not an excuse or a complaint, but simply a recognition that — 
tired as he is by then — there is one more bridge to cross, one more period to get through, one 
more issue to resolve. 


By 1945 the exhaustion is manifest, but once news of the Japanese surrender is rumoured and 
then slowly becomes accepted, Sykes doesn’t hesitate. He knows he is going home: “Bill 
Billson & I had a long talk tonight about the future. It is going to be wonderful.” 


Dr Tony Banham 
Hong Kong 
18 May 2021 


Introduction 


On 29 December 1941 Len Sykes started a diary. He had become a prisoner of war of the 
Japanese on 25 December 1941, when the Battle of Hong Kong was lost. He was an NCO in 
the Hong Kong Volunteer Defence Corps (H.K.V.D.C.), serving with the engineers. I can 
only guess they asked him to join them for his organisational skills — the family joke was that 
he didn’t know one end of a screw-driver from the other. 


Like many who lived through the war, my father was reluctant to talk about his experiences. 
He did often mention the quote at the top of this page — I found it written as above in one of 
his notebooks from the war years. I had limited access to his diaries before he died and had 
learned more about his time as a POW at a lunch in London in 2003 with Pat Fallon (also a 
POW, whose brothers were in the same camp as Dad), than I had ever heard him tell. That 
lunch was the only time I’ve ever heard talk of any of the brutality that took place — but Dad 
didn’t contribute to the telling. I gleaned from him over the few years before his death, that it 
was his sense of ‘people being different in war’ and therefore should not be judged, that was 
behind that silence. 


One of the stories I recall from the period before they were mobilised, was the time his 
division had explosives practice and blew up a bridge with half the men still on the ‘wrong’ 
side of the bridge! I also knew the story of his being told by a guard: “Hey you — So-Jo — you 
too much talkie talkie”. It is only in the diaries that I learned that this was usually 
accompanied by a slapping. 


You’ll read that he once traded 15 cigarettes for The Complete Works of Shakespeare. A 
beautiful book with a soft leather cover, fine paper and gold edging — sadly, our Labrador 
puppy destroyed it when I was 10 years old. 


He felt only compassion for the Hong Kong High Court judge who asked for the orange peel 
that Dad was going to discard. He also acknowledged the humanity of many of their Japanese 
captors. One story he told was about when he and 2 or 3 other prisoners were sitting in the 
hull of a ship taking an unauthorised break (they were supposed to be putting in rivets). A 
Japanese guard walked over the gantry above, saw them and dropped them down a pack of 
cigarettes. 


After learning what other men had been through in the war, Dad considered himself ‘lucky’ 
to have been sent to Innoshima. This is backed up by Terence Kelly, in his book Living with 
Japanese, where he describes Innoshima camp like this: “Not only was this camp far better 
than most (and quite possibly the best camp in which the Japanese housed any of their 
prisoners) but half its inmates were ex colonials from Hong Kong.” 


At Innoshima Len was Company Quarter Master Sergeant and a Room Leader. In a diary 
entry on Sunday February 18, 1945 (the day after his 32 birthday), after an argument with 
one of the men, Len wrote: “What a failure I am as room leader. I have no confidence in 
myself. I have no driving energy.” But John Fitz-Henry wrote to me with this memory of Len 
after Len’s death in 2009: “When the 100 Hong Kong Volunteers arrived in Innoshima on 23 


January 1943, I was lucky to be allocated to Room 4 in the long barrack building where Len 
was to be the sergeant-in-charge. The people in Room 4 were a peppy group, as happy as 
could be expected, and included many strong and capable people - friends whose fine 
qualities I often think about. Your father as a young man had a special ability to lead in a 
soldierly way yet was able to calmly negotiate and settle the complaints and demands of the 
31 clamorous human beings assigned to him. He also managed sensitive and awkward times 
when Japanese guards needed to be placated in the routine military formalities which 
occurred each morning and night.” 


Len was a self-deprecating man and I certainly know which version of my father’s ability I 
believe. 


I know there were times when Dad had to hide the diaries (five diaries and three other 
notebooks), but I have little understanding of how he managed to do this for so long. I know 
now that Room Leaders were issued notebooks for record keeping. 


I started this project after Dad’s death in 2009 and after around only fifty of the following 
pages, I took a long break — a 10 year one! If I’d just done one diary entry a day I’d have 
finished in 2013 — but at the time I could only see the elephant. 


I have tried to faithfully reproduce the entries. I know there are spelling and grammatical 
errors. Some are Dad’s (I’ve left things as he wrote them), others are because I can’t read his 
writing and Google hasn’t helped me work it out. Most of the grammar errors are probably 
mine — the diaries are in pencil, the writing tiny with the lines crammed together - making 
commas and apostrophes hard to see. But inconsistencies in spelling, like miso/mizou and 
tarra root/tarrowroot, are Dads. The transcribing software ‘Dragon Naturally Speaking’ was 
my transcribing ‘friend’ — I have not typed up all these words. 


You might read something and think ‘what an odd thing to write’ — well, he may have been 
being a Jittle sarcastic. Like this entry on February 3, 1945: “Stoves not in, how tantalising.” 


My favourite word from these diaries is “Wizard” — mostly used in the context of food. In the 
51 years we shared as father and daughter, I sadly never, ever, heard him use this word. 


Janet Sykes, New Zealand, April 2021 
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1941 Diary 


(Army Book 199) 


This diary was commenced on Monday December 29 1941, any entries previous to this are 
written from memory. 


Sunday, December 7, 1941. Received telephone call at K.F.C. re mobilisation at 4.00pm. 
RSM Everest asked me to come earlier if possible so I reported at 2.00pm.’ I had broken the 
news to the Frost’s at 12.45pm & an announcement was made over the radio at 1.00pm. We 
all thought it was a case of being ready again & not one of us thought anything would 
happen. I intended having a hair-cut in the afternoon but went to the Volunteers early instead 
thinking there would be time to have one later. In the afternoon we were told to load trains A 
& B with explosives for all rail blows. This was done & we slept in the KCR that night. 


Monday, December 8, 1941. We were called out at 6.00am, again there were grumblings 
about being too regimental etc. but we were issued with 25 rounds of ammunition & told we 
were going to “man” all rail blows. Train A left about 7.00am & at 8.00am, Japanese 
bombers flew over Kowloon. Air-raid sirens were sounded but people thought it was only a 
practice & it was not until bombs were dropped that we realised it was the real thing. 


Notes on the War. 


No aeroplanes. 

No navy. 

About 6000 or 7000 fighting forces against over 30,000. (They say the Japs had 
60,000 men ready to take H.K. if necessary. 

We lost about 20%, the Japanese between 15,000 & 20,000. 

Our guns at Stanley etc were built to defend us from attacks from the sea, we had 
no fixed defences for land attacks. At the close of the war we were firing armour- 
piercing shells inland (they just buried themselves in the ground on impact, very 
little damage). 

Lack of communication between units. 

Poor leadership. 

Too many 5" columnists (30,000 reported to be in Hong Kong). 

Pill-boxes were poorly built (squeeze?)* 

Our men were poorly equipped compared to Japanese. Japs had repeater rifles, 
lots of our men had old rifles & even then did not know how to use them. 
Batteries (Gunners) used as infantry. 





2 RSM Robert John Everest and his son CSM Robert John Vincent Everest, both of the HK VDC Engineers, are 
regularly mentioned in this text as Bob (or Old Bob) who was the father, and Bobby who was the son, 
respectively. 

3 Health Inspector George Frost and his wife Dot. Both would later be civilian internees in Stanley Camp. 

4 The Mimi Lau affair. Rumour had it that the company that successfully bid for the contract to build much of 
Hong Kong’s defences had cheated. 
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Japs were well dressed, rubber shoes instead of boots, a kind of netting over their 
uniform in which twigs & grass etc could be stuck, they knew the art of 
camouflage. Our men wore heavy boots, knew nothing about creeping through 
bushes etc. Navy men even went out fighting in their blue uniforms — useless 
against the deadly Japanese snipers. 

Petrol tank at North Point set on fire by Japs. This made a smoke screen under 
which they made first landings. Was this part of their plan from the beginning? 
Japs who landed in H.K. took no part in fighting in Kowloon, they were fresh 
troops & had been studying H.K. for the last 9 months. 

Japanese were deadly with trench-mortars. 

If truce had not been declared when it was, the whole of Stanley Fort would have 
been wiped out the next day, as it was, about 75% of our casualties occurred on 
the last day. 

Japanese concentrated on military objects. 

There were two peace missions, both of which were turned down. 

One was the days the Japs arrived in K (I think Friday Dec 12"), the second was 
about 5 days later. 

The Japs first landed in H.K. on the 18" or 19", 

They broke through K defences in Shing Mun or Golden Hill area, then came in 
via Castle Peak Road. 

Our only casualty in our company was on the launch that came from Green Island 
to H.K. This left 30 mins early & was sunk by our own forces. (Sapper Hyndman 
[since died of wounds] & Sgt Dixon?)° 

We had 5 planes at Kai Tak when war broke out, all commercial, 2 were 
destroyed in 1“ raid, 1 disabled & the other 2 were capable of speeds up to 120 
m.p.h. 

Naval strength was about 5 or 6 motor torpedo boats. These did good work all the 
time. I think we had one destroyer too. 

I was driving a lorry. 


Royal Scots — strength 600 casualties 200 
Middlesex * SoO 200 
Volunteers 7 1500 “ 400 
Canadians a 1800 “ 400 


Rajputs 1 battalion 
Punjabs 1 battalion 
Artillery 


3 destroyers, two got away from H.K. 

Demolitions on Taipo Rd quite good, road blows did not damage surface of road 
but provided obstacle which Chinese coolies would soon clear away: bridge 
blows good & successful: railway tunnel blows not very successful (no tamping 
so they just blew out at each end). Castle Peak Rd blows by R.E.’s not successful 
because the Japs came down the coast & landed south of the blows. 

Japanese concentrated on military objectives. 





> Sapper Edward Hyndman died of wounds, 31 December 1941. Sergeant Victor Cyril Dixon survived as a 
civilian internee. 
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On lots of occasions, aeroplanes dropped leaflets to the population. At first they 
concentrated on the Indians by trying to persuade them to revolt against us, then 
they tried similar tactics on the Chinese. 

We raided the NAAFI on Xmas Eve. 

Had Xmas pudding for breakfast on Boxing Day (Sir Vandeleur Grayburn loves 
pudding).° 

Lionel Lammert’s head cut off.’ 

Brian was once a hangman & has flogged prisoners. 

Japanese had a loudspeaker in Kowloon & used to “broadcast” to H.K. in the 
evening. They would play Rosalee & Home Sweet Home from 6.30pm to about 
7.00pm & wish us a “quiet night” when they closed down. 

Sometimes they would tell us to lay down our arms. 

The fall of Shing Mun was the fall of the Colony.® 


Monday, December 29, 1941. Cold. Still in Kennedy Rd Barracks. Breakfast — 3 biscuits, 
cup of tea, 4 tin of salmon, 2 tin of jam. Rumours heard (as authentic) — Riots in Rome, 
Libyan campaign over, Tokyo bombed for 6 hours. Russians now fighting in Poland, 
Churchill declares that H.K. will be clear of the Japanese or British within 3 months. 





Tiffin — one plate soup & veg, best meal since we were interned, also 1 small bottle of beer & 
2 hard biscuits. M. Ferguson also managed to make a cup of coffee for each of us in the Sgts 
mess so we have done very well today.” Yesterday I washed a tunic, shirt, trousers, towel, 
vest & a pair of socks but today when they are dry they don’t look much better for it. There is 
no water on tap, each man is allowed one gallon per day for everything. Another rumour 
(brought by Joe Henson) that the French fleet has been handed over to the British.'° Last 
night no lights of any sort were allowed in barracks, not even the striking of matches. It was a 
moonlight night but very cold, especially as we are now allowed one blanket only. Orders 
were issued tonight that we should move off tomorrow at 6.30am. Reveille at 4.30am. Iron 
rations for one day were issued, also extra tinned food at night including some hot boiled rice 
& currants which was extremely good. We were told to take only what we could carry as 
there would be no transport. We each had a bottle of beer at night, in fact we had nearly as 
much as we wanted, cold, as the A.S.C. would be unable to take anything with their own 
personal things. In the afternoon we were told that we could write a letter home, to be in by 
8.30am tomorrow, but no guarantee of delivery. I wrote to Elsie & Connie, one page to each 
& also asked both of them to get in touch with each other.!' In bed about 8.30pm. 


Tuesday, December 30, 1941. Up at 4.30am & packed as much as I have. I had one kit-bag 
full, one wicker basket full & 2 blankets & a cushion rolled together. I also got a tent pole & 





® Grayburn was was chief manager of the Hongkong and Shanghai Banking Corporation from 1930 to 1943. He 
died of maltreatment in Stanley 21 August 1943 having accepted responsibility for money being smuggled into 
the Camp. 

7 Lionel Lammert was an HK VDC officer who transferred to the Rajput Regiment when hostilities commenced. 
He is said to have been decapitated after being captured in Causeway Bay. 

8 Transcriber comment: It is not clear when these notes were written. They are in blank pages intended to be 
filled in with memories of between 8 & 29 December. 

° Sergeant Malcom Ferguson HK VDC. 

10 A/SQMS Joseph Edward Henson RASC. 

'! Elsie is Len’s sweetheart from home in Honley and Connie is his younger sister 
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tried carrying these things Chinese fashion but I discarded the pole in Garden Rd. We had 
sausage & beans for breakfast & a cup of tea but did not leave barracks until about 7.30am. I 
was sorry to leave my bed behind but I could not help it. In Kennedy Rd I met Ludmilla.'” 
She has not seen Danny yet but has heard that he is OK. She said she was alright, was able to 
get food free & she seemed to be taking things very well. It took about 2 hrs to get to Murray 
Parade Ground, a distance of less than 14 mile. Other soldiers were there & we were all 
counted by the Japanese. We left about 12.30pm & after another 2 hrs journey arrived at 
Queen’s Pier & boarded a launch for Kowloon. My pack had been very heavy but due to the 
frequent stops & long rests I was able to manage. Others were not so lucky, they had brought 
too much away with them & had to throw some of their things away. We landed at Kowloon 
wharf & then the trek really started. We stopped at the Peninsular (not for a drink though) the 
Haiphong Rd & the Jordan Rd & although these distances appear short, they were not short 
enough. Everybody seemed to have too much to carry & I thought that if we were going to 
Shamshuipo I should be unable to manage my load the whole way. Between Haiphong Rd & 
Austin Rd we passed scores of empty Japanese lorries & later these were driven passed us in 
Yaumatei. So Man Tyee, Ticket Collector, called to me just below the Alhambra & again just 
before we arrived at Shamshuipo where he gave me 5 Chinese cakes & some peanuts.!* They 
tasted very nice & after saying that everyone on the railway was O.K. but nothing to do, 
wished me “Good Luck”. At the Majestic a Chinese handed some sweet-cakes to Lt. Adam 
who gave me one & these too tasted very good.'* The streets were lined with thousands of 
Chinese, the same as in Hong Kong & all of them seemed to have nothing to do. At Jordan 
Rd some of our men & officers hired rickshaws to carry their things & much to my surprise 
the Japanese guards allowed it. Prices ranged from $5 - $10. I struggled with mine to 
Waterloo Rd & then had to give in & shared a rickshaw with CSM Millington at $5 each.'° 
My shoulders & back were very sore & we arrived in barracks about 5.30pm. As usual, 
everything was disorderly. The bungalows have no windows or doors, have concrete floors & 
are very very cold. However 5 of us slept together in a room 5’ x 10’ & as we were very 
tired, I for one slept very well. I was asleep by 8.00pm. 


Wednesday, December 31, 1941. Up at 7.00am. No breakfast provided. Chinese hawkers 
were at the barbed wire fence which runs around the barracks selling Chinese cakes etc. 
These sold well & I had 3 or 4. Cakes that are normally lc or 2c for 1 cake were 5c & 10c 
each. Afterwards a parade & an attempt to put us into different quarters. It is said that the 
Japanese provide a bowl of rice in the morning & at night, nothing else. Tiffin today — rice, 
half boiled with green vegetables & no salt. Shared a tin of meat & veg but still feel hungry. 
Lots of Chinese are selling things “through the fence”. Camp beds $12 - $20. Tin mugs $2. 
Two men escaped this afternoon, what they shall do outside I don’t know. Rice & veg — half 
done & no salt again tonight — it is terrible stuff. It seems fairly certain that John Gill is dead 
but no one seems to know anything definite about Joe Meyer & KC Hamilton.!® It has been a 
nice day today, a warm sun & I was able to have a cold bath, the first for a long time. I hope 








Ludmilla and Danny Gardner, friends from Hong Kong. 

'3 Alhambra, Nathan Road, Yaumatei. 

4 Lieutenant James Adam HKVDC. Majestic was the Majestic Theatre, Yaumatei. 

‘5 CSM Leslie Charles Millington, 1‘ Battery HKVDC. His brother Henry had been killed at Stanley on 
Christmas Day. 

‘6 Private John Cawthra Gill of 2 Coy HKVDC had been killed on 24 December 1941 at Stanley. CQMS Joseph 
George Meyer and Captain Kyrie Claude Hamilton (both of the HKVDC ASC) survived the fighting and the 
war. 
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something is done soon about the food for we cannot go on like this very long. There are far 
too many squabbles in our company to be a happy company, far too many people think of 
themselves only. I feel very hungry tonight but not yet hungry enough to eat the rice & veg. 
In bed by about 8.00pm & was very warm, sleeping two in a bed. 
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1942 Diary 


Thursday, January 1, 1942. Up at 7.00am, soon dressed as we sleep fully dressed these days 
except for our boots. Another scramble at the fence today & some even managed to get some 
bread. Major Smith told me today that he went home yesterday & there was not a single thing 
of anything left.!’ Every piece of wood & furniture had gone so it looks as if my house will 
be the same. The Chinese have let us down badly for this is not Japanese work. Even the 
railway workshops were stripped. No breakfast today, although rice & veg is still being 
supplied. Rumours heard today were that Gen. Wavell had cut the Japanese in two in China 
with a million men, he had come down the Burma Rd, also Turkey was at war with Germany. 
Germany had occupied the rest of France & a naval battle in Singapore had resulted in Japan 
losing 24 ships & us 12. For tiffin today, 7 of us shared one tin of meat & veg, warmed it up 
& mixed it with some rice & broken biscuits. A cup of tea after this completed our best meal 
yet at Shamshuipo. I tried the rice again at night but could not manage it, had 1/9" of a tin of 
comed beef. It is very cold tonight, there is a north-east wind & it is blowing straight through 
our room. We sleep two in a bed so that makes it much warmer. In bed by 8.30pm. 


Friday, January 2, 1942. Last night was very cold & it is very cold this morning. Up at 
7.30am but when I got down to the fence most of the eatables had gone. Officers, even 
Colonels, mix with men in the scramble for Chinese buns, now 3 for $1. We managed to 
make a cup of tea this morning & also had 3 Chinese biscuits each. Nine of us formed a pool, 
$5 each & appointed one man to buy eats for us. He is a local fellow willing & should be able 
to get anything that is going. Another 70 people are moving into our room this morning but 
where they are going to sleep I don’t know. We were busy all morning scrounging for wood 
etc to cover up the doorways & windows in the place we sleep in. We broke off at 11.00am 
for breakfast which was rice (now being cooked better) & some pork (if you could find it, 
together with some water which we were told was pork & veg soup (we were told as 
otherwise we might not have known). I found a piece of fat pork in my rice & liked it, I also 
ate a little more of the rice which tasted a little better when mixed with some Chinese soy we 
had bought. The “soup” was very good too. At 6.00pm we had the same again without the 
pork & veg. I had a haircut today - $1 & a shave — my first for about 4 days. The Japanese 
sentries are treating us well & allow us to buy through the fence as long as there is not too big 
a crowd. Some of them have even stopped Chinese from selling at too high a price & they 
have even given us goods when they have found a Chinese over-charging. I noticed one 
Chinese hawker who was tied to a street sign. He had been man-handled by the Japanese for 
this reason & then tied up. There were a lot of Wang Ching Wei men who act as semi-official 
guards who seem to share in this profiteering but I must say that the Japanese guards on the 
whole are very good to us.'® 





Saturday, January 3, 1942. Up at 7.30am, bought one or two cakes at the fence. Mealtimes 
today are 8.30am & 3.30pm, yesterday they were 11.00am & 6.00pm. Unable to eat rice in 
morning or afternoon. Had a cup of tea & Chinese buns & biscuits am & pm also % of a tin of 








7 Major James Smith HK VDC Engineers. 
'8 Wang Ching Wei was the puppet leader of China under the Japanese. 
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bully beef in pm. I have not yet been to the lavatory since arriving here. We cannot go on for 
long like this. Today has been warm & sunny so we are able to lie about in the sun & 
conserve our energy. One fellow bought what appeared to be a %4 lb box of chocolates 
through the fence but when he opened it he found only paper inside. Shamshuipo barracks are 
quite big, being about 4 mile square & has the sea on 1% sides. There are playing fields on 
two sides so there is plenty of room for walking & exercising. Some fellows even played 
football today but organised sports have been cancelled until the food improves. It is much 
warmer tonight & we had an open-air sing song with some fellows with instruments 
providing the music. In bed by 9.15pm. 


Sunday, January 4, 1942. Up at 7.30am & helped to make tea for the ten of us. Whilst making 
it an Indian offered me some of his chee-pattie. This is a meal cake & with butter tastes very 
good, especially as it is eaten warm too: I could live much better on this than on rice but the 
Indian told me that the meal is now finished & they were now getting nothing but rice. Bob 
Everest contacted some of his men yesterday & they brought us some cakes & milk etc which 
we had about 9.00am. Breakfast was at 11.00am & as the rice was not smoked as much as 
usual, by mixing 2 parts of jam to one of rice I managed to eat about a dozen spoons full. We 
had an open air service at noon conducted by a padre from the Navy but he was not easily 
heard. I washed a towel today & bought one or two odds & ends over the fence plus some 
bread & tomatoes. For afternoon meal we made a stew of | tin of meat & veg, | tin of bully, 
tomatoes, chillies & green vegetables. We each had two small cups of this stew plus a small 
piece of bread & a cup of coffee & it was easily our best meal for a week. I played poker for 
about an hour at night & lost $2. Lights out is at 9.00pm so we are always in bed early. 





Monday, January 5, 1942. Up at 7.30am & helped to make the coffee. George Anderson 
gave us this coffee yesterday as it was his birthday.'? Bob Everest’s men failed to turn up this 
morning plus $20 we had given them yesterday to buy food for us. We had one cake & a cup 
of coffee about 9.00am but for breakfast at 11.00am the rice was much better & together with 
one slice of pineapple I ate the biggest amount of rice to date. Stimpson also contacted one of 
my railway guards & arranged for him & his No. 1 to meet us tomorrow at 10.30am.”? I saw 
one Japanese sentry today catch a boy who was selling a bottle of beer over the fence (the 
bottle contained only water) & he poured the water down the boy’s neck. There is a lot of 
swindling now on both sides of the fence, our men are short of single dollars & if we hand 
the Chinese a $5 or a $10 note to change, the odds are that he will run away with it. Also, our 
own men are snatching at food without paying for it, especially the Canadians & Indians & 
this is the main reason for the Japanese issuing an order that no more goods must be bought 
over the fence. We connected Pow Tak Men’s boy today & bought goods from him valued 
$22 including cakes, sardines, milk, sugar, syrup, candles, chocolate etc, we also bought 
some green vegetables, turnips, celery, cabbage, chillies & together with a tin of bully made a 
bucketful of stew. This was lovely & proved to be our best meal yet. We even felt full 
although we only had two cups-full each. A cup of coffee completed a good meal. The rice 
we have been leaving we have been giving to a peasant woman over the fence in exchange 
for green vegetables. I think the Chinese are finding it very difficult to live, shopkeepers will 
not sell except to people they know & to guard against looters keep their shops closed. It is a 
warm night tonight & after a stroll we went to bed at 9.00pm with very contented bellies. 








'? CQMS George T. Anderson HK VDC. 
2° Corporal Cornelius Stimpson. He would die of malnutrition as a POW 27 August 1943. 
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Tuesday, January 6, 1942. Up at 7.30am & found it had been raining in the night. We had 
coffee & cakes for breakfast & at 9.30am there was a concert given by a Japanese Military 
band. They played English music including such pieces as “William Tell” & “Carmen” & 
played them well too. Breakfast at 11.00am disclosed the fact that we are now on half-rations 
of rice. Rumour has it that the Japanese are sending all the food out of the Colony to Canton 
in order to clear a lot of the people out & get them working in Canton. Every morning we can 
see hundreds & hundreds of people tramping up the road to Taipo & beyond & we never see 
any people coming into Kowloon.”! Anyway the half ration of rice I got today proved just 
enough for me, for with some jam to help it down I ate it all. The guard of yesterday failed to 
turn up this morning, for although people are prohibited from selling over the fence I think it 
is possible for friends to bring goods for you. Pow Tak Men’s boy arrived with $45.00 worth 
of goods, these were 6 tins of sardines, 14 doughnuts, 4 Ibs sugar, 40zs tobacco & 160 
cigarettes. We manoeuvred up & down the fence for 3 hours before we got these goods. We 
had vegetable stew again tonight & mixed in a little rice with it & it tasted very good. We 
also finished the coffee. It rained at night & we were in bed by 9.00pm. 


Wednesday, January 7, 1942. I wakened as usual about 5.00am or 6.00am, I seem to wake 
every morning about this time. We had a cup of tea & 2 cakes at 8.30am, but at 11 the rice 
was not so good & even with some syrup to help it down I had very little. I was able to see 
Pow Tak Men’s boy again for foodstuffs for tomorrow. There is very little trade over the 
fence, in fact they only allow friends to bring food & even then the Japanese will not allow 
them to hand it over personally. The sentries search the food & then hand it over themselves. 
The Canadians gave a concert of dance music in the afternoon. My bed is not very safe the 
canvas was splitting in the night so I have torn the bottom of my overalls & stitched it on this 
afternoon. It has been a lovely sunny day & quite a number of people have been going about 
with nothing on but shorts & shoes. A report today says that a Kowloon Dock fellow in 
Argyle St internment camp has died from dysentery. 14 cases of dysentery were reported in 
this camp about 2 or 3 days ago. It is still very difficult to negotiate with the Japanese due to 
their changing their command so often & up to now we have not been supplied with anything 
to drink. Another Chinese escaped last night, so now the Chinese are being put altogether & 
barbed wire is being put around their small living accommodation. It is very cold tonight, 
there is a strong wind blowing & it looks like being cold in bed. 


Thursday, January 8, 1942. I woke about 3.00am or 4.00am feeling very very cold even 
though I slept with my shirt & underpants & overalls & socks on. My bed was very unsafe & 
the canvas split again so it looks as if I shall be sleeping on the floor again from tonight. The 
night was bitter cold & my feet were like icebergs & although there was a very cold wind 
blowing I got up at 6.30am, dressed & with my greatcoat on, went for a walk. We had 
another slice of bread & butter for breakfast with a tin of sardines divided amongst ten of us. 
The rice was not so good at 11.00am & I ate very little. It turned into another beautiful day, 
warm & sunny & much different from the morning. We worked all morning building up a 
stove in our hut & just as we had got it OK & was boiling our first bucket of tea, orders were 
issued that no more fires would be allowed in the huts. The rice was very good at 6.00pm & 





1 There was an enormous exodus of Chinese civilians from Hong Kong once the Japanese occupation began. 
The pre-war population, bloated by refugees, was some 1,600,000. When the British returned in 1945 it was 
closer to 500,000. 
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with some sardines I ate it all. I gave my bed to T. Coleman as the canvas is unrepairable & 
he has a new canvas.” I slept on the floor & though not so comfortable was much warmer 
(we are sleeping two in a bed again). Pow Tak Men’s boy did not turn up today so he has got 
$20 of ours. It is now very very difficult to obtain anything over the fence & unless the 
canteen which has been promised so many times, is opened before long we shall soon be on 
only rice. Commencing tomorrow hot water for making tea will be served from the 
cookhouse from 6.00am — 7.30am & 4.00pm — 5.00pm. They do not say where we have to 
get our tea from. Clocks were put forward half an hour today, this now makes our time the 
same as Tokyo which is 9 hours ahead of GMT. Rumours say that Gen. Wavell is advancing 
in Thailand, that Turkey is at war with Germany & has now occupied Greece. One rumour 
even said that Germany had capitulated & Japan had asked for peace but that Churchill said 
“No”. What rumours we get! It is to be hoped we are out of here within a month or two, 
otherwise conditions will be very bad. Flies are far too many now, so when the rest of the 
flying & creeping things come along with the wet & hot weather our huts will be 
uninhabitable. 


Friday, January 9, 1942. Up at 7.45am, breakfast (rice & a cup of tea which we made 
ourselves) at 8.30am & it wasn’t too bad. Slight drizzle in the morning & this continued on & 
off all day. Very little business over the fence these days but the Japanese are now allowing 
“gifts” at the main gate. We contacted the son of Stimpson’s No.1 & he was able to hand 5 
cakes to us. We solved the problem of payment by tying a note & the money to a stone & 
throwing it to our man at one of the quieter places on the fence. The man got the money 
without any of the guards seeing it thrown, so we must wait until tomorrow to see if we get 
the bread & butter as ordered. We managed to get 4 loaves from one of the Kowloon Dock 
staff, so we each had a thin slice of bread at 5.30pm with a thin spread of sardines on it. The 
rice at 3.30pm was not so good but there was some soup with it that was very good indeed. 
The meat worked out at 20zs per man including bones & fat, so if you were lucky you got a 
small piece of meat in your cupful of soup. 





Saturday, January 10, 1942. Up at 7.45am & CSM Millington supplied us with a cup of tea in 
bed & half a bun. Did a bit of “dhobying” today. Rice at 8.30am which is now going down 
much better, sometimes mixed with jam, sometimes sugar, sometimes sardines, in fact so 
long as you can taste something else other than the rice you can eat it. Pow Tak Men’s boy 
delivered his goods yesterday, 6 tins milk, 3 tins jam, | marmalade & 11b sugar (cost $20) but 
his mother had such a trying time with the Japanese sentries — she was scared stiff — plus the 
fact we were unable to hand her any money makes me think they will not come again. The 
incident with Stimpson’s No 1’s son reported as yesterday occurred again today. The rumour 
persists that Germany has capitulated, if she has then we should be out of here in less than a 
month, but although the rumour is said to have come from over the fence, it seems too good 
to be true. Except for the Japanese occasionally beating up Chinese whom they have caught 
selling over the fence, the Japanese have conducted themselves very well. A notice came 
round today saying anyone who tried to escape, or anyone who escaped & was afterwards 
caught would be shot. Quite a number of people have got out of the camp but it is hardly 
worthwhile for a European. There is no means of livelihood in H.K. & there are so many 
Wang Ching Wei men around that even a Chinese escaping could easily be found out. Rice 
was at 3.30pm but not so good although I think we are all eating more with less persuasion. 








2 Corporal Thomas Coleman HK VDC Engineers. 
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We had a vegetable stew at 6.00pm & although we would have turned our noses up at it in 
normal times we all remarked how good it was & we went to bed at 9.00pm with fairly full 
tummies. 


Sunday, January 11, 1942. Up at 8.00am but no hot water supplied this morning. We 
managed to make a cup of tea however & had half a bun each, then rice at 8.30am & mixed 
with what was left over of the sardines I was able to eat a quarter of mine. The rice we have 
had spare we have been handing over the fence to a woman whose garden runs along one side 
of the fence & she has been supplying us with vegetables, but as Gomes is sick today it looks 
as if we shall be without veg. for a day or two. We were in luck with Stimpson’s No. | today 
for he brought 7 loaves & 11b of butter & we were also able to pass $10 over the fence to buy 
goods tomorrow. Today has been a lovely day, warm & sunny, just like an English summer's 
day. Rumours today are that Japan has bombed Bangkok, signifying that we are in Thailand, 
Italy has sunk two of our warships in Alexandria & that British planes have bombed Tokyo. 
A Japanese General came to the camp yesterday for a talk on camp conditions etc with our 
own General. He arrived at 3.00pm, | day & 1 hour late, accompanied by 18 cars & 2 lorry 
loads of soldiers. Our own men had to line the route he would take from the entrance to the 
meeting place. He spoke to our people for exactly 3 minutes then left so it looks as if there is 
not much action being taken re canteen etc. Another story comes from an intelligence officer 
(?) who is prepared to lay 500 to 1 that we are out of here within 10 days from now. I 
wouldn't mind having $5’s worth. Rice at 3.30pm today & this time we tried marmalade with 
it. Again it was "not so bad" so long as you could taste the marmalade & not the rice. We had 
two thin slices of bread & butter & jam at 5.30pm plus a cup of tea & we felt much better for 
it. More rumours came in at night that Russia was fighting in Northern Germany & Britain 
had established herself in Northern France & in Denmark. It is very difficult to try to believe 
any of these rumours, one reason being that no one seems to have got it first-hand but has 
always heard it from someone else & although these rumours help to keep our spirits up I'm 
afraid that if we stay in here too long they will be the cause of our spirits dropping to below 
zero for they will have an adverse effect on us. Tonight is colder & after our usual walk & 
talk in the candlelight we were all in bed by 9.00pm. 





Monday, January 12, 1942. Up at 7.45am & we had tea & a slice of bread & butter with 
sardines at 8.30am This morning cup of tea is a godsend to us & so long as we can get this & 
some bread & butter every day we shall be okay. It is said that there are ships in the harbour 
that have been trying to get out for days but had been unable to because of submarines 
outside the harbour. The first rumour this morning was that it had been heard from three 
different sources outside that Germany had capitulated, that she asked Russia for a separate 
peace but Russia said "No". Today has been colder, although fairly warm in the sun. I did 
more washing today, in fact our life here seems nothing else but washing, resting & eating 
with very little of the later. Rice at 11.00am was the same as usual, we finished what was left 
of the sardines from breakfast. We contacted Stimpson's No. 1 again & got our bread etc in 
quite easily & was also able to throw them money & the order for tomorrow. Rumours persist 
that the Japanese have evacuated Malaya. A new one today was that our hospital authorities 
have asked the Japanese for supplies for six months & that the Japanese had replied that they 
were unnecessary as the military are moving to Formosa. I have not felt very well today, I 
feel cold & weak inside, which I suppose is natural with the food we are getting. "Authentic" 
rumours tonight are that 40,000 Japanese troops have been captured in Malaya & that Russia 
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said "No" to Germany's peace proposals. Other rumours are that British & American ships 
have been blockading Japan for 5 days & have bombed Japan for 5 days from aircraft 
carriers: Wavell is in complete control of Indo-China: Japan offered peace terms to America 
which were refused & that America would be asking Japan for unconditional surrender in a 
few days time. There was vegetable soup with the rice at 6.30pm tonight although there was 
very little veg to be seen. However, CSM Millington’s amah had brought him some stew & 
we all put our soup into this, mixed with some rice as well & it made a nice stew for all of us 
- about two small cups-full each. It is colder tonight, Gomes is in hospital with a slight touch 
of dysentery. The order about no fires except those in the cookhouse was repeated again 
tonight, but as they are not supplying hot water from the cookhouse for making tea I don't 
know how we are going to have anything to drink. 


Tuesday, January 13, 1942. Up at 7.45am Stimpson had tea ready at 8.00am & we had some 
toast, one slice each. How good it tasted! Rice was at 8.30am. When drawing our daily 
"rations" over the fence today I witnessed 4 Japanese sentries beating up a Chinese whom 
they have caught selling over the fence, or so I presume. He had to lay on his hands & feet, 
his body stretched out & his arms straight, then they beat him with thick sticks & the butts of 
their rifles across the back. He was struck in the face & eventually had to lift one foot off the 
ground & stay like that. He was in that position when I left, having been like that for %4 of an 
hour already. Lots of cases of this nature have occurred lately, they have even stripped young 
woman & boys naked & made them walk the street. The first European died in the camp 
today at 4.00am & was buried within the camp limits in the afternoon.”* He suffered from 
ulcers. 5 or 6 Indians have died since we came here. We did not eat our rice this morning but 
at tiffin time we boiled some water, added a tin of milk & then put in the rice. Sugar was 
added & a touch of butter, making a breakfast of rice pudding - & was it good! We could 
manage that every day. First "authentic" rumour today was that Japan had made a successful 
evacuation from Malaya. Today has been nice again but cold out of the sun. I had a bath & a 
complete change into clean clothing. We managed to get bread again today & also some 
washing soap. Tonight’s rumours were that Gen. Toyo had committed hari-kari 
(disembowelled himself), that Germany had asked Britain what her peace terms were. Quite a 
few people said they had heard gunfire from out at sea this afternoon. Reports are that M.K. 
Lo or Sir Shouson Chow have been elected puppet governors of H.K. with Sir Robert 
Kotewall as Colonel Secretary (why there should be a Colonel Secretary in a puppet 
government beats me but this report is said to come from Chinese newspapers). Sgt 
McNaughton of the Winnipeg Grenadiers usually comes in at night with all the latest news & 
rumours & we have quite a good talk on the war etc.** Bobby Everest declares we will leave 
here on the 21st inst whilst one man in the camp offers 500 to | that we leave on or before 
this date. Tonight we had rice & sardines, afterwards we have a slice of bread & butter with 
the remainder of the sardines. We were in bed by 9.00pm. 





Wednesday, January 14, 1942. Up at 7.30am & we had tea & toast spread with butter & jam. 
We are getting extravagant with our good contacts from outside & the good rumours we are 
hearing. Taff from Winnipeg came in at 9am, bursting with news. This was that the German 
army & Air Force had packed in due to lack of oil, also Hong Kong had been blocked for the 





3 Staff Sergeant Leonard Ackerman, RASC. Officially his death was recorded on 3 Jan 1942, but that is 
certainly incorrect. He was buried at the Shamshuipo rifle range and reinterred post-war in Stanley. 
°4 Sergeant Henry McNaughton. 
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last two days. Heavy gunfire was heard during last night by quite a number of people so it 
looks as if we shall not be here much longer. We managed to get our "daily bread" today, 
plus sugar & biscuits, but we have now to salute the Japanese sentry when he brings us our 
parcel. I had my first Japanese lesson on Sunday so now I can say "please" or "thank you" etc 
to the sentry & this helps a little. We did not eat our 11.00am rice until 2.30pm when we ate 
it as rice pudding & it was very nice indeed. Work was continued on our new cookhouse 
today. Three planes flew over today very high in the air & speculation was rife as to whose 
they were. The Canadians are very short of money & cigarettes now. When we first came 
here they were selling their battle dresses for $30 now they are only $15, jackets are $7, boots 
$5, socks | pair for 20 cigarettes, 10 cigarettes for 50c. The H.K. dollar is said to be worth 
only 50c now. At 6.00pm we had rice & soya beans - & were they good! I enjoyed my rice 
far better than at any other time for the beans tasted especially good. If we can have this 
every day I wouldn't mind at all. Tonight’s rumours are that Marshall Petain & Admiral 
Darlan have been assassinated & that the free French are fighting in France whilst the 
Chinese papers are said to report the capture of Kuala Lumpur by the Japanese, yet a day or 
two ago they reported a successful evacuation from Malaya. A cup of tea & biscuits 
completed our evening meal & after a candle-light talk we were all in bed by 9.00pm. 


Thursday, January 15, 1942. Last night was colder & we were glad to get up at 8.00am today 
& gather round the fire. A cup of tea & a biscuit proceeded our rice at 9.00am & although 
mixed with sardines was not so good. I think the majority of us are no nearer to being 
accustomed to eating rice than we were when we first came here. At 10.00am we went to 
collect our "rations" but a disappointment was in store for us. Instead of getting milk & sugar 
as ordered yesterday, today's new guard only allowed one can of milk to pass through, the 
remainder being returned to the boy: so if the Japanese persist in this it won't be long before 
we are eating only rice. Maybe the Japanese are putting on the screws because they know 
they are getting a beating in the other parts of the Far East (we hope). At 2.00pm we had 3 
tomatoes fried in some peanut oil together with what remained of the sardines & this together 
with two slices of bread each & a cup of tea made a very tasty tiffin. Today has been sunny 
again but there has been a rather cold wind. Further rumours are that the Russians are now 
210 miles from Berlin, Philippines is now clear of Japanese & that Roosevelt has given Japan 
seven days in which to surrender. Yesterday between 30 & 40 lorries seen coming down the 
Taipo Rd to Kn, each lorry pulling a gun. Perhaps they are being landed on to the ships in the 
harbour. Further rumours are that Berlin (The City of Ashes) has been bombed by 1000 
planes & that although they were intercepted by fighters there was no ground defences: 
Turkey is in the war definitely, that she came in without warning to Germany & cut off her 
South Eastern Army resulting in capitulation: Italy is out of the war: some rumours say that 
Japan is in control of the Philippines, others that she is evacuating the Philippines. There is a 
lot of shipping in the harbour, we can count 22 ships, two of these being loaded at Laichikok, 
the remainder in mid-stream but in steam. Most people seem to think they are here because 
they could not get out due to ships or submarines waiting for them outside. They may also be 
here to act as troop ships or, as Major Cook pointed out, to transfer their prisoners to some 
other place. The new Japanese guards allowed practically nothing to pass in at “the welcome” 
today. I think the majority of us think of food more than anything else these days. When we 
think of the lovely dishes were used to have & what we didn't like (none of us have any 
dislikes now) it makes us, or myself at any rate, think that when I get out of here I shall spend 
a lot of my time eating & trying to make up for lost time. Everyone seems convinced that we 
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shall be out of here in about a week's time & although I am prepared to believe the majority 
of them I don't think these rumours such as the General saying we shall be out on the 21st etc. 
So long as things are moving in our favour we should be satisfied & not start fixing a date we 
shall be getting out. There will be a lot of work to do when we get out & a job for our officers 
will be restraining the men when they know they are free. It will be a free fight & God help 
any Chinese or Japanese who get in the way of some of our fellows. 


Friday, January 16, 1942. Young Bob was up at 7.00am (our Irish cook was asleep as usual) 
& tea & two biscuits each was served at 8.00am, the SM’s & cook having theirs in bed. Rice 
was at 9.00am but was not so good, some of us having sardines & some jam. Whilst washing 
the dishes I heard over the “washhouse wireless” that the Japs in Hong Kong & Kowloon 
were standing to & that the civilians were on one hour's notice to leave. At 11.30am the news 
came that a Japanese tanker had been towed into the harbour this morning with her bows shot 
off. Our "daily rations" did not come today & we told our boy yesterday not to come again 
until Saturday, hoping that things would be better by then. At 3.30pm we had beans & rice 
with a little meat mixed in. They were very tasty & as one or two of us got an extra helping 
we were able to save some until tomorrow. I met Capt. Ebbage of the Ordinance today & he 
told me about speaking to Lt Colonel Walker re a job with him but he said I could not be 
spared from the railway.” Tonight's news (from a Japanese sentry at the fence) says that the 
Japanese are on one hour’s notice to leave. We had bread & butter & sardines at 6.00pm & a 
cup of tea. Everybody in camp seems to think something is going to happen here in a day or 
two. The ships in the harbour seem as if they cannot get out & there has been guns coming in 
from the new Territories today. Tonight's news also says that our fleet is outside the harbour 
& that Roosevelt has given Japan 24 hours in which to get out of the colony. Today has been 
sunny again with a cold wind blowing. 


Saturday, January 17, 1942. Up at 7.45am & we had a cup of tea followed by a rice & jam at 
8.45 & another cup of tea. Everyone seems to have heard guns & tractors etc coming down 
the Taipo Road during last night so it looks as if these are going to be loaded onto the ships in 
the harbour. The Naval men say that men with binoculars on Jubilee buildings looking over 
to Hong Kong have seen the Japs bringing the guns down from the peak to the lower levels.”° 
At 10.00am we were out to meet the boy with the rations but it was not until after 12 o'clock 
that we got the remainder of Thursday's rations through. The Japanese seem to like making 
people wait etc., they seem to have no definite rule as to what can pass through & what 
cannot and if they take a fancy to anything it goes into "the Welcome". They like a lot of 
bowing & do quite a lot of this to each other. At 3.30pm we had what remained of yesterday's 
beans plus some gelatine with the rice added & it made a very nice stew. We were supplied 
with China tea at 4.30pm so this completed our meals of the day. There have been conflicting 
rumours about Malaya today, some say that the Japanese are surrounded in Malaya, others 
that they are fighting in the province of Johore & advancing towards the city of Johore. The 
R.A. & Middlesex are reported to have been told by their officers that if & when they leave 
this camp they should arm themselves as best they can with sticks etc. It is said that the 
G.O.C. has been informed by the Japanese to be on 24-hour notice to be ready to police Hong 





°5 Captain Victor Stanley Ebbage, RAOC, MBE. See his book The Hard Way: Surviving Shamshuipo PoW 
Camp 1941-45, Lieutenant Colonel Reginald David Walker, OBE, MC, commanding HK VDC Field Company 
Engineers. He had been badly wounded in the legs in the fighting in Wong Nai Chong Gap. 

6 The Jubilee building was originally the married quarters at Shamshuipo barracks. 
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Kong & Kowloon, also the Portuguese community have been advised by their consul to go to 
Macau as they expect shelling & bombing in the near future. All these rumours during the 
past few days have put the majority of people’s spirit on the crest of a wave with the result 
that nearly everyone is expecting being out of here in a few days time. I think it is highly 
improbable for the war to end within three months from when it first started & I cannot see 
how Hong Kong will be returned to the British until the war is over. If our people shell or 
bomb Hong Kong they will kill far more Chinese & probably more Europeans than they will 
Japanese, also Hong Kong is not important enough to risk losing men in an attack on the 
place & I see no reason why Britain should not wait until the end of the war for the return of 
Hong Kong. I hope the Chinese do not relieve us here, if they do they might want Hong Kong 
as part of her war spoil when the war is over. The movement of guns etc & the collection of 
ships probably means that the Japanese are transferring their guns to some other place for 
they can have no further use for them here, neither do they want of big number of men, so if 
they are hard pressed in Malaya or the Philippines that seems quite logical to transfer them 
there. Today has been sunny but with a cold wind again. We were in bed at 9.00pm. 


Sunday, January 18, 1942. Up at 8.00am & after rice & sugar at 8.30am we had two slices of 
toast & butter with a thin spread of gelatine from yesterday. We were lucky with our "daily 
rations" again today & only had to wait one hour. This morning's rumours were that a new 
cabinet has been formed in Japan with Prince Konoye as Premier (rumours now say that 
general Toyo was assassinated or he died a natural death, anyway the rumours have got 
practically every way a man can possibly die so it looks as if he is dead): Greece is now 
liberated: a 31,000 ton USA aircraft carrier Saratoga has been sunk by the Japanese: Saigon 
has been bombed by the British (it looks as if Wavell is not there after all): Russians have 
captured Danzig & are 120 miles from Berlin: Britain has landed a second expedition force in 
Norway & also one in the Netherlands. There was a church service at 12.00pm, voluntary & 
was well attended. It was conducted by a naval Padre & a Canadian Padre & I enjoyed it very 
much. I did more washing in the afternoon & 3.30pm we had rice & "bean water". This was 
much better than it sounds & I was able to eat all my rice, chiefly because I had a good 
helping of the "soup". I laid out in the sun afterwards & was there when Major Smith brought 
his news. Dr Selwyn Clark has been in the camp & reported as follows:- The Germans are 
still fighting in Libya & also within 120 miles from Moscow. Italy is out of the war but has 
been taken over by the Germans: Turkey is not yet in the war but has warned all other 
European nationals to leave the country within a month.”’ Russia is not yet at war with Japan: 
British forces have landed in Norway: the whole of the Philippines is in the hands of the 
Japanese: the Japanese are fighting in Johore: Wavell's army is east of Rangoon: no news 
about change of cabinet or premier in Japan: America sunk four Japanese transports in the 
Pacific: Japanese ratings & Japanese soldiers had a fight in Wanchai last night & 9 men were 
killed: the Japanese are systematically looting the Colony, 2 shiploads of rice have left & all 
the Taikoo Dock & Sugar Refinery machinery has been taken away: the civilian internees, 
men & women are being sent to Stanley: there was no news about the free French fleet.”® 
Another rumour is that the Indian police in Hong Kong & Kowloon have been armed, one 
rumour said that Hitler has flown to England & that Germany has obtained a separate peace 
with England & with Russia. From the Canadians comes the news that one of them "tuned in" 








27 Later Sir Percy Selwyn Selwyn-Clarke. He was Hong Kong’s Director of Medical Services from 1937 to 
1943, and Governor of the Seychelles from 1947 to 1951. See his autobiography Footprints. 
°8 Stanley Internment Camp became the main internment centre for enemy civilians. 
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to Australia (I don't know what on) & the speaker there declared that Stalin said he would be 
in Berlin in 48 hours. Selwyn Clarke’s news, although not believed or people have tried not 
to believe in a lot of quarters, have had a sobering effect on the camp. People who know him 
claim he is a rumour monger & his word cannot always be taken, others want to know where 
he has got this news from & even suggest he has got it from Chinese papers or has tuned into 
a Japanese controlled station. His news is certainly startling & is more than contrary to 
everything we have been hearing since we came here. Personally I think the rumours & 
"authentic" news we have had in here has been too good to be true, things have happened too 
quickly & nothing seems to have gone against us. Both the German & Japanese nations have 
practically collapsed in a matter of two weeks & although this is quite possible it is hardly 
probable. Anyway, I think more people are settling down to the fact that we might be in here 
for a few more months instead of a few more days & I think that that spirit is better for us. 
Everyone seems to think there are wireless sets in the camp, even intelligent people & high 
officials believe this, but although a lot of people have authentic news from reliable sources, 
no one seems to be able to say he has seen a set working. Naturally if there is one that must 
be kept a close secret but I notice that the news gets out very quickly. I heard today that Eric 
Moreton is dead. He received a shrapnel wound in his arm which necessitated his arm be 
amputated & he died.”? His wife gave birth to a baby about a week before war broke out in 
the Colony. At noon today, Bobby made some rice cakes but as I was out washing they were 
all eaten when I came back but everyone said they were good. Our big trouble is going to be 
firewood. There is hardly a piece of wood in the camp that is not being used for something. 
Two of the blocks in the Indian quarters which had been bombed are now stripped of every 
inch of wood. Walls had been knocked down in order to take out the window casings. Some 
people are now using charcoal fires for making tea etc but all the burned wood they were 
using for these fires has now disappeared. I'm afraid that if we are not very economical with 
our wood or unable to scrounge any from our new cook-house we shall soon be without our 
morning cup of tea. Included in our rations today were some toffees, 130 small ones for $5, 
i.e. 13 each. These would cost about 20c for the whole lot in normal times. The RSM & CSM 
Brum & Okey had some hot water from the new cookhouse for a hot bath today (they got a 
bucketful each) but they had to give two toffees each for the hot water.*? There is a 
barbershop in the camp now, hours 9.30am — 5.00pm. $1 for a haircut, I think the man who 
runs it is in the RAOC but when he first started he used to go around the camp, dollar a time 
& was making anything over $30 a day. The RSM, Brum, Okey & George Anderson of our 
gang had all their hair off & now it is just starting growing again. Everyone is hungry these 
days. Okey has appointed himself cook & he never gets enough to eat. All day long he is 
thinking about the next meal & is always ready to eat anything which is left over. This only 
occurs when we have divided something between the ten of us & perhaps some is left on the 
sides of the bucket or dixie, he even scrapes up the crumbs after we have been cutting bread. 
At 6.00pm we had a slice of toast & butter & the last of the gelatine (this was chicken & ham 
I think), plus a cup of tea. Today has been sunny again, we are very fortunate to have had 
such good weather since we came here. In bed at 9.00pm. 





°° Chaplain Eric Moreton served as an ambulance driver. He received the wound as he drove from the Jockey 
Club Emergency Hospital at 11.00 on Christmas morning towards town. 

3° The RSM and CSM were Everest father and son. Okey is Private John Kempton, HK VDC 2 Coy. It is not 
known who is being referred to with the nickname Brum. 
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Monday, January 19, 1942. Up at 8.00am. My hip bones are very sore through lying on the 
floor. Yesterday the Japanese came around all the quarters counting the number of beds in 
each building, maybe we are all going to be supplied with beds - or else they are going to 
take them away. We had rice at 9.00am from our new cookhouse. The cooks are 
experimenting on our company today with this new cookhouse & although the rice tasted a 
little of oil (the boilers are made out of oil drums) it was very good & cooked as well if not 
better than the best from the R.E’s cookhouse. Of course we had to have something with it, 
today we had sugar, but it went down quite well. Yesterday's Selwyn Clarke’s rumours are 
this morning contradicted. One fellow has heard from outside from a man who has personally 
listened in that Selwyn Clarke's news is all rot & that things are going O.K. with us. Rumours 
now are that S.C. got his news from the Chinese press. The Canadians seem hard up these 
days. They can be seen going around picking up cigarette ends, whilst any rice we have left is 
“Jumped at” by the Canadians or Middlesex. We managed to get our bread again today plus 
some tea & some raisins (as ordered yesterday). The Japanese now say they will allow gifts 
in between 10.00am &11.00 & 2.00pm to 4.00pm. A boy & a girl were shot by sentries 
yesterday when trying to sell through the fence whilst if anyone is caught selling they have a 
terrible beating at the hands of the Japanese. A Japanese officer examines all gifts brought in, 
he has a seat outside "The Welcome" & sits there whilst all the baskets are placed in front of 
him & their contents exposed. At noon today we had two slices of bread with a thin spread of 
bully & a cup of tea. More prisoners arrived in the camp today, these coming from the 
hospitals. The Japanese are still moving their guns in from the N.T., the Taipo Rd being busy 
all day with motor lorry traffic. Hundreds of Chinese are still leaving the colony every 
morning, they seem to start about 9.00am & finish about 12 noon. Today's "authentic" news, 
direct from the BBC are that the Japanese are being pushed northwards in Malaya, we have 
air superiority in Malaya, Russian submarines sank 3 ships in Tokio harbour, the Russians are 
advancing in Prussia but the Germans are fighting vigorously, there was a big naval 
engagement in the Pacific & Wavell is in Indochina. Japanese papers claim the Japanese are 
within 86 miles of Singapore & that they have air superiority. Rice at 4.30pm was again good 
& if things go on like this we shall soon be eating our rice very easily. I noticed that I am 
feeling very weak now with the least bit of exercise. Unless we get more substantial food 
during the next week or so I'm afraid a lot of us are going to feel very weak after a few 
months in here. Reports from the men coming in today from the hospitals say that the North 
Point internees are being fed much better than we are, being supplied with meat, biscuits etc, 
in fact ordinary army rations. We managed to get a "H.K. Daily News" today dated Jan 10.3! 
It seems that Manila was definitely captured on Jan 1“ which doesn't say much for the 
Philippines when compared with Hong Kong, for the Japanese were on our doorstep when 
war broke out yet Hong Kong capitulated only six days before Manila. The paper also 
pointed out that the cinemas were now showing Japanese films, electric current is on in HK 
& Kn, the Indians are being treated as brothers. Tonight’s "authentic" news is that the 
Japanese are being pushed back in Malaya & we are now 140 miles from Singapore, the 
Russians have advanced 180 miles beyond Leningrad, American marines landed at Nagasaki 
& destroyed two docks & ammunition depots but lost the aircraft carrier Lexington in the 
engagement. News from outside is that a naval engagement outside HK is or has taken place 
& the hospitals in HK are being cleared of our wounded to make room for Japanese. It turned 
very cold tonight & we were glad to get tucked under our blankets at 9.00pm. On the whole 








3! Hong Kong News was an English language propaganda newspaper published in Hong Kong by the Japanese 
during the Occupation. 
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there has been a rather dull note in the camp tonight, the pessimists are taking the Japanese 
news in Malaya for granted & unless we all start taking the news of rumours with a pinch of 
salt we shall soon be down in the "dumps". 


Tuesday, January 20, 1942. It was much warmer getting up this morning, much to our 
surprise, for last night was very cold when we went to bed. We had a cup of tea at 8.00am & 
half a bun, also Okey fried some of yesterday's rice & made a small (very small) rice cake for 
each of us. We had rice at 9.00am & with sugar added was quite good. The whole of the 
Volunteers started eating from the new cookhouse today. At 10.00am we collected our "daily 
rations". Today the Japanese allowed things to come in before the officer arrived, possibly so 
they could put one or two things on one side for themselves. They refused to allow candles to 
come through, whether they took anything else or not I don't know but all we got for $10 
today was 1lb of bread (normal times about 20c), 1lb of sugar (normally 30c) & 5 bars of 
chocolate (normally 25c each). This morning's rumours were that the Japanese are near 
Singapore, the cream of the German army is now fighting against the Russians, Wavell is 
now in Java, a strong force of Americans have landed in the Philippines & cut them in two. 
At 1.00pm we had rice pudding with a few raisins mixed in. We only ate half our rice this 
morning & so had a bucketful of rice pudding for the 10 of us & it was very, very nice. A cup 
of tea afterwards tasted good. In the afternoon there was a concert given by a mixed band 
from all regiments & individual artists, all of whom had broadcast. Afterwards there was a 
collection of cigarettes for those taking part in this open-air concert. They are going to try & 
run these concerts every Tuesday afternoon & have a sing-song every Saturday. At 5.00pm 
we had rice & this was easily the best rice we have had in camp. This morning, the Japanese 
sent for a cook from each cookhouse in the camp & gave a lecture on how to cook rice & we 
all agreed that our cook had profited from this lecture. Tonight’s orders include the 
following:- the Japanese Guard Commanding Officer has instructed all sentries to shoot any 
person receiving money thrown from inside the fence. This looks like finis to our "daily 
rations". Today’s rumours have been numerous, varied & sometimes contradictory & I doubt 
whether I can remember them all. The majority of them have come from the men who have 
arrived in camp today from the hospitals. Here they are:- the news on the whole is good & 
things are moving in our favour: we have air superiority in Malaya: the Japs have not yet 
come in contact with our main force there & are being held; landings are reported in Borneo: 
the Americans still hold Korrigodor & Kaliwi in the Philippines (I am not sure about the 
spelling of these two places but Korrigodor is a fortress island in Manila Bay & Kaliwi is the 
naval base. Both these places were occupied by the military & naval authorities when Manila 
was declared an open city): American marines have landed in Nagasaki & destroyed oil 
dumps etc but reports are contradictory as to whether the Lexicant returned safely or not. The 
British Army from India & through Thailand has now contacted the Japanese rear: the 
Japanese are still 190 miles from Singapore: posters in Hong Kong declare "Pannel line 
broken": Russians have recovered Smolensk but are still fighting in Leningrad area: Rommel 
is still fighting in Libya, others say that all his staff have been captured but Rommel himself 
escaped: no news about the French fleet or Britain's landings in Norway: HMS "Bahrain" 
sank in the Pacific: Japanese claim to have sunk the "Queen Mary": a big naval battle in the 
Western Pacific: Russia not at war with Japan but is ready to come in when the opportunity 
presents itself. Today between 20 & 30 ships left the harbour, most of them well loaded, the 
destination naturally unknown. A fatigue party of Middlesex fellows were sent out today to 
fetch blankets, clothing etc. When they returned they started throwing things off the lorries to 
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their pals & when the Indians saw this they started grabbing for themselves. This resulted in a 
free fight & a late order was sent out tonight that if we value our lives we should keep on our 
own side of the camp & not go into the Indians’ quarters. This incident, witnessed by the 
Japanese, will suit them, for they have been trying to turn the Indians against us ever since 
they came here. Tonight is much warmer although the day has not been as sunny as the last 
few days. We finished our eating today with a slice of bread & butter & bully beef plus a cup 
of tea. In bed at 9.00pm. 


Wednesday, January 21, 1942. This was the day when we should have been going out 
according to Bobby's prophecy. It was quite warm getting up at 7.30am & we had a cup of 
tea before our rice & beans at 9.00am The rice is much better now & I only ate half my beans 
to about % of a full ration of rice, saving the remainder for tiffin. Last night the rice was so 
good that we were asking each other if we had any spare rice & the Middlesex boys were out 
of luck when they came for our "leftovers". Due to last night's shooting order we were very 
wary when collecting our "daily rations" today. We received our goods O.K. & were 
successful in throwing a chit to our boy explaining the position & asking them if they would 
supply us with food on Sundays, Tuesdays & Fridays - $10 worth each time - on credit, i.e. 
we promise to pay when we came out. We must now wait until Friday to see whether we are 
in luck or not. At tiffin time, Okey was half-way through frying the tomatoes & bully beef 
when Major Smith kicked up a row about wood disappearing from the cookhouse, the result 
was that every piece of wood, however small, was taken away from our hut. This means no 
more fires, definitely. A lot of bad feeling was created & I think we had every cause to 
grumble. We are not provided with hot water from the cookhouse, cold water is unfit to drink 
so what they expect us to drink I don't know. Other units have fires & I don't see why we 
shouldn't, yet I suppose this is Major Smith’s idea of being fair to everyone. Then at 2.00pm 
all blankets had to be collected & put into bundles of 50 & at about 2.30pm the Japanese 
came round counting them. All blankets were then returned, much to the relief of those who 
had two or three when they should only have one & much to the disappointment of those who 
only had one & were hoping to scrounge another. It was a beautiful afternoon & after a bit of 
tidying I sunbathed the remainder of the afternoon. We had a slice of bread at tiffin time 
spread with tomatoes & bully that Okey was cooking. I also ate the remainder of my cold 
rice. We all missed our cup of tea at the end of the meal. At 5.00pm we had rice & bean water 
& although I was able to eat most of it I missed the cup of tea which we have been used to 
these last few days. We then had a "draw" for the 10 bars of chocolate which we had got 
“over the fence”. There has been a scarcity of rumours today, only the news that 
reinforcements from home & Australia have arrived in Singapore, that we have air superiority 
there & the Japs are still 120 miles from Singapore. There was also a mild rumour that 
American reinforcements have arrived in the Philippines. We were all sore tonight about the 
fire question & unless something is done quickly to supply us with hot water or tea 2 or 3 
times a day I'm afraid there is going to be some trouble in the camp. A late rumour tonight 
from a note smuggled into camp in a tin of Quaker Oats is that half the Japanese fleet is now 
out of action. We were in bed by 9.00pm. 





Thursday, January 22, 1942. Up at 8.00am. Bobby was successful in obtaining a bucket of 
hot water from the cookhouse (thank goodness we have connections there) so we had our 
morning cup of tea & a bun. Rice at 9.00am with beans was quite good & I had my fill from 
them. More Indians moved out of the camp today so probably they are making room to bring 
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in the prisoners from North Point and/or Argyle Street. The morning rumour today was that 
the Italian ship "Conte de Rosso" has been sunk. This ship was here 4 or 5 days ago. Major 
Smith was down this morning talking about the railway, he thought they would either 
electrify the railway or else turn it into a motor road after this war. At tiffin time I ate the rest 
of my rice & beans cold, we also had a slice of bread & butter & a thin (very thin) spread of 
sardines (1 small flat tin amongst ten of us). Alf & I had a quarter of our bar of chocolate in 
the afternoon. How good a mouthful of chocolate tasted! There was a “row” in the Warnes - 
Simpson - Whiting mess today & Whiting received a nasty blow in the face from Warnes.*” 
Whiting reported Warnes to Major Smith after Warnes had refused to fight the matter out. 
There was a cricket match in the afternoon between the Volunteers, Medical Company & the 
R.E.’s. The day was so hot I was able to sit out with just my trousers on & tonight I can feel 
my back burning a little. At 5.00pm there was rice & vegetable soup, very thin soup but 
supposed to have in it cabbage, turnip, potatoes & beans. I saw some beans. Anyway, I ate %4 
of my rice to about /2 my soup, then at 7.30pm I ate the remainder, again cold. If somebody 
had told me a week ago I should be doing this I should have laughed at them & said it was 
impossible. As it is Ican eat my rice with very few beans now & if only the rice will continue 
like this I shall be O.K. There is a possibility if not a probability that our boys will not turn up 
with our daily rations tomorrow, so the sooner we get accustomed to the camp food only, the 
better it will be for us. There has been no news again today except that things in Malaya are 
progressing favourably. It is strange how the rumours have dropped so suddenly. Tonight is 
warm again, we were all in bed by 9.00pm. 


Friday, January 23, 1942. Up at 7.00am & saw what I think is the most beautiful sky I have 
ever seen. Everyone remarked about it, so it must have been a beautiful sight even according 
to Hong Kong's standards, which are very high. I don't know how to describe the sky except 
to say there were hundreds & hundreds of small clouds, all intermingled & joined, a 
beautiful, bright golden colour with a background of blue sky, the clouds gradually changing 
into a pure white as the daylight increased. Rice was at 9.00am with beans added. I ate all my 
rice & left half my beans for tiffin. At 10am, one of our boys turned up & signalled "nothing 
doing" so it looks like "rice rations only" for our mess in future. The Canadians left the camp 
at 10.30am. No one knows definitely where they have gone but everyone seems to think they 
have gone over Hong Kong to join the "D" battalion. This was "E" battalion at our camp, out 
of a total of 947 landing in H.K., about 800 of this battalion are O.K or wounded, about 130 
being killed. A good friend of ours "Taff" McNaughton, 209 Nassau Street, Winnipeg, left 
with (E) battalion of the Winnipeg Grenadiers; I wonder if, when & where we shall see him 
again? In the afternoon, 40 or 50 Volunteers arrived from Argyle Street & over 300 
Volunteers arrived from North Point. The latter told us that the Canadians had taken their 
place in North Point. Danny arrived with this party, looking quite well & not too displeased 
with life. However, when they heard about our food, faces changed, for at North Point they 
have been feeding & living very well. They have been having porridge for breakfast, bacon, 
bread, butter, jam, tea, cocoa at night, chocolate, treacle, plenty of bully (they grumbled about 
having too much bully stew) biscuits, then they had a football league & softball league, a 
library, in fact they had parties going out every day bringing in whatever they liked. They 
also had a wireless set in the camp - a real one - and the news, summed up is that the 
Japanese are about 100 miles from Singapore, the Russians are advancing in the Smolensk 
area, we are advancing in Libya, the Americans are still fighting in the Philippines. We heard 








3? Sergeant Tomas Alfred Warnes, HK VDC Engineers; Sapper Charles William Whiting HK VDC. 
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lots of stories about the war in the Stanley half of the island, it seems that on Xmas day it was 
nearly a massacre out at Stanley & another day would have seen everybody at Stanley wiped 
out. The 1* Battery suffered heavily. After they had destroyed the batteries at D’ Aguilar they 
were sent out from Stanley with rifles, quite a lot of them never having used a rifle before & 
as the Japanese were equipped with repeater rifles & tommy guns besides hand grenades & 
trench mortars, it was no surprise when very few of them returned. The No. 2 Scottish 
Company suffered badly so did No. 1 Company, so it seems as if the often laughed at 
Volunteers of Hong Kong did this stuff as well as any of the regulars. Reports are that our 
home Govt had been previously informed that H.K. could last for 120 days! Let's hope we are 
far better prepared in Singapore than they were here, otherwise this war is going to last years. 
I had a good talk with Danny, Ludmilla has been to see him at North Point & she is now with 
the French Consul, so if she can stay there instead of going to Stanley with the rest of the 
woman & children, she might be able to come over & see Danny here. We had rice & 
cabbage water at 5.00pm & the rest of the night was spent recounting each other’s stories of 
what we had been doing etc. Our building is crowded tonight, let’s hope more 
accommodation is found tomorrow. In bed by 9.00pm. 


Saturday, January 24, 1942. Up at 7.30am & we got hot water from the cookhouse & made a 
cup of tea & had a bun which George Anderson had had sent over the fence yesterday. Rice 
& beans was at 9.00am. I was not feeling at all well this morning, feeling shivery & had a 
headache & I thought it was a touch of malaria so went to see the doctor at 2.00pm. He gave 
me some pills & ordered me to bed. I stayed there the rest of the day, not having anything 
else to eat. There was a singsong in the camp tonight & I was unable to go. 


Sunday, January 25, 1942. I was up a few times during the night with diarrhoea & awakened 
in the morning feeling much better. I had no breakfast today, we had no morning cup of tea 
either, but CSM Millington was able to get me some hot water at 10.00am & made some klim 
for me. About 11.15am came the order that the Volunteers had got to move into Hankow 
barracks & that we had to be out of the theatre by noon. There was quite an uproar about this 
& the company "loudspeaker" was soon shouting about our "rights" etc & that our officers 
could not & would not move us like this. We were told that we could not take any "windows" 
or "doors" etc, so it meant we should be moving into huts without any doors or anything & as 
everything in the camp has already been scrounged we should find it very difficult to fill up 
all the openings. Personally, I thought they should let us fix up the new billets before we were 
moved into them, so do the majority of the company & it was for this reason that we said we 
would not move until we saw the Colonel. However we heard that the order came from the 
Japanese so we had no alternative but to move. The "big-noise" started getting personal about 
it but Bobby got up & told him where to get off, he even went so far as to call him yellow - & 
the "big-noise" dare not do anything about it, he wouldn't even fight. The senior NCO’s were 
lucky as we got a small hut to themselves, we would have been more comfortable still except 
that four PWD men, including George Jeavons, were told to come into the hut.°? Still, we set 
to & made ourselves fairly comfortable for the night. I saw the doctor again at 2.00pm & 
found my temperature was back to normal (yesterday it was 100.8) so the doctor just gave me 
a few aspirins & told me to come again tomorrow. Rumours started again today, they were 
that the Japs had been pushed back 40 miles in Malaya, Aussies were now fighting the Japs 
rear, Russia is now at war with Japan & Allied forces have landed in Formosa. It looks as if 








33 Sergeant George Frank Jeavons, HKVDC PWD. 
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the rumours & "authentic" news bulletins are starting all over again. I was unable to eat my 
rice at 4.15pm & although I did very little work as regards straightening up our new quarters 
I was very tired at night. Our new quarters are about 12 yds x 5 yds with a small room 4 yds 
by 5 yds attached. The big part is divided into 3 rooms, one of which has a wash-basin & is 
not occupied. The floor is concrete & we have not a lot of room, but we shall be more 
comfortable than in our old quarters when we get settled. All our windows are not yet 
"blocked up" but it is not too cold tonight & I think we shall not be too cold. We were in bed 
by 9.00pm. 


Monday, January 26, 1942. I have still got diarrhoea today but I feel much better this 
morning. We had rice only at 9.15am, the second day like this, so we opened a tin of 
sardines, but I did not care for them very much. I was busy all morning making out “rolls” & 
lists for the CSM, then I had to get particulars of kit owned by everyone in our company & 
this kept me busy until 5.30pm. We had some cold rice at tiffin & opened our only tin of pork 
& beans & we had some weak cocoa too, so we did not do too bad. I can eat rice better with 
beans than with anything else. We had rice at 3.45pm, again nothing with it. I understand that 
the beans have turned sour & that a quantity has had to be thrown away. We tried tomato 
sauce on our rice tonight, one dessertspoonful each & although we used more than half the 
bottle, the sauce was not very successful. At 5.30pm every man in the camp including 
officers but excluding sick, had to fall in, Japanese orders. Everyone was afraid of leaving his 
quarters without no one in as guard, for everything we have got is so valuable that we are 
afraid to lose anything & there are quite a lot of persons in camp who have very few personal 
effects & they are prepared to go to any extreme to get any extras if they can. However, 
everyone had to fall in, the reason was the Japs wanted to count us. Our RSM gets worse 
every day & unless he or whoever is responsible for his actions alters very soon I’m afraid 
there is going to be trouble in the camp. The counting finished at about 8.00pm. The Adjutant 
of the Volunteers thinks there are about 3000 in the camp now, about 750 Canadians, 400 
Navy & 2000 Indians having already left. The Rajput’s still remain. I met Danny as he was 
coming away from the cookhouse tonight. He was eating his rice & seemed to be enjoying it 
too, as he said he was very hungry being without a meal from 9.00am to 8.00pm. He was 
dying for a cigarette & as I had 1 or 2 packets of 10 left I gave him one although he insisted 
on giving me a toothbrush for it. We sat up until 10.15pm tonight, easily our latest night since 
we came here. Rumours tonight are that we are holding the Japs in Malaya & that we have set 
the Malayan jungle on fire in their rear, also it came over the fence "good news from 
England". I don't know why people don't say what the news is instead of saying something 
like that, news like this is not worth taking any notice of. 


Tuesday, January 27, 1942. Up at 7.30am, feeling very much better, in fact feeling O.K. I 
should have gone to the doctor yesterday as officially I was sick but I was feeling much better 
& was so busy that I did not go. We had a cup of coffee & biscuits at 7.30am, rice (with no 
desert again) at 9.15am but 10 of us shared a tin of bully beef so we managed to get it down. I 
did some dhobying today & then settled down to do some more returns. At 2.15pm all 
officers, W.O.’s & sergeants were paraded in front of the G.O.C. who gave us a real good 
talking to. He told the officers they should take more interest in their men, he said if 
Sanitation was not quickly improved half of us would be dead within 3 months because the 
camp would be full of dysentery followed by cholera & typhoid, there are far too many flies 
in the camp & that if an improvement was not made that he would have to go over to those 
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nits or Orientals & say "I & my officers here failed to organise the camp & we no longer have 
any control over them, we now place ourselves in your hands". He then said we should not 
hear any more of him (probably kill himself). He gave us a good speech but there are far too 
many bad influences in the camp & I doubt very much whether it will do any good. If it 
doesn't then things are going to be tough for us. Our chief trouble is we have no confidence in 
our officers, they are not leaders & are not interested in their men. However, we must hope 
for the best. At 4.15pm we had rice & beans & they were very good. Then George A & Okey 
came in with news that people were buying over the fence again so they went down to see 
what they could get. George A came back with a tin of "biscuits” — brand-new, unopened — 
cost five dollars, when opened we found nothing but old rags & sand & it. Okey later came 
back with a box of real biscuits. At 7.00pm there was a concert in the theatre. This was very 
very good indeed, although it was dark towards the end, the only light being provided by 
someone with a torch on the front row. The concert closed with "There'll always be an 
England" & "Land of Hope & Glory" & we nearly brought the roof down, we hardly sounded 
like prisoners, more like people having a good time & if the G.O.C. could have heard us he 
would have had no need to ask, "how is your morale?" Our "compere" asked this question 
once or twice during the concert, the answer is "O.K.” The concert was so good & there were 
so many people who could not get in that it is being repeated tomorrow night at 6.30pm. 
Perry & Trevor arrived with the North Point people a few days ago, according to Perry the 
situation in the Pacific is very grave, the Japs control the seas & it will be 3 to 6 months 
before America can make up for the losses she received in Pearl Harbour on the first day of 
the war.** Churchill declares that it will be a "long, hard, bloody struggle" & I think the 
sooner we realise this the better we shall be in this camp. Rumours tonight are that we are 
pushing the Japs back in Malaya, that Russia is definitely in the war & has bombed Korea & 
that Thailand has declared war on Britain & America. We were in bed at 9.00pm. 


Wednesday, January 28, 1942. Up at 7.30am & Bobby again managed a bucket of coffee for 
us so we had 3 biscuits each & a cup of coffee. It was colder than yesterday. The Volunteers 
are now divided into 7 Companies, A, B, C, D, E, F & G, we are C & today was spent trying 
to organise the company into working parties. At noon we warmed up some rice & mixed in 
a tin of green peas & some fresh tomatoes. This tasted very good indeed for we had a plate 
full each & we did feel to have something warm in our stomachs. The afternoon was spent 
fixing up windows & doors etc & at 4.15pm we had rice, again nothing with it. Our mess 
each had a spoonful of sugar with it but it was not so good. Rumours started again tonight, 
these were that we are pushing the Japs back in Malaya, the Chinese Army is 20 miles north 
of Shum Chum, the Japanese army is leaving H.K. & is handing over to the Navy, America 
has sunk 16 Japanese transports. The concert of last night was repeated again tonight but I 
stayed in & read. I feel very weak but I walk around or do any manual work. In bed by 
9.00pm. 


Thursday, January 29, 1942. Up at 8.00am & Bobby had a cup of tea for us & we also had 3 
biscuits each. We lost another $10 over the fence when George A & Okey gave the money to 
a man to bring some food for us: he never returned. At 11.00am there was a soap-flake issue 
for each company. I was supplied with half a bucket full for 98 men, about two desert- 
spoonfuls each. What a wash day we can have on this. There was rice at 9.15am plus beans. 
We saved some of this until tiffin & added a tin of bully & a tin of peas (I got the peas 
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yesterday for 10 cigarettes) & Okey made a stew which we all enjoyed very much. We each 
had 2 cupsful each & 2 spoonsful afterwards, Okey finishing off the bucket as usual. This 
mornings bamboo wireless was that 120 flying fortresses have landed in Singapore, an 
American expeditionary has arrived in Northern Ireland & all Russians in the Colony are 
being interned. Later we heard that it was North Island of the Philippines, not N. Ireland 
where the Americans had landed & that the number landed was 160,000. Also 350 flying 
fortresses had landed in Singapore, not 120 & that 16 or 26 (the number varies) transports 
had been sunk. I met Busty Evans today & had quite a long talk with him. We had rice & 
soup & bean water at 4.15pm, then I had a bath & as we had had a paper issue (for toilet 
purposes — they were "Los Angeles news" dated July 1940) I read until it was dark. 
Afterwards we sat & talked until lights out at 9.30pm. 





Friday, January 30, 1942. We had to be up early today as Capt. Trevor was down just after 
8.00am to get all our particulars etc for the Japanese who wanted the information by in 
11.00am These particulars included date & place of birth, next of kin & address, where 
captured, rank etc. These have all been given to them before in different forms & now they 
want them again. In our own unit we have Russians who don't want to be called Russians, 
they say they are Russian Emigrants British Protected Subjects, we have Chinese, Slovak, 
Estonian, Iraqian, Parsee (on one form he was classed as a Persian, on another is an Indian) & 
numbers of Eurasians who cannot make up their minds what to be. They want to be Chinese 
if the Chinese are set free, yet they prefer to stay with the British if the British & Chinese are 
separated, it really is a mix-up. The Japs then decided to send out 300 Volunteers on fatigues 
at 9.00am today, doing work out at Kai Tak, so they couldn't have all the particulars until 
tomorrow. We had a soap flake issue yesterday. I was supplied with half a bucketful (10 
mugs full) for 98 men which measured out at two dessertspoons full each. This morning Mr 
Smith came down & accused me of not supplying the officers with their full issue.*> I issued 
them 5 cups (10 spoons full to a cup) for 22 officers & 3 orderlies yet he said he only 
received two cigarette tins full. He made no accusation against the orderly (personally I think 
he can be trusted) but insisted on saying that there should have been a bigger supply. I 
admitted after his arguments that each man could be given 2 spoons & a fraction, no more 
(lots of them had had this anyway) but Mr Smith said he would not accept the soap flakes as 
his proper issue & that I could do as I pleased about it. He returned his soap flakes about one 
hour later & when I measured them out I found there was only 3 cups full instead of 5. His 
orderly supported me by saying I had given him 5 & that he had handed them over to Mr 
Smith. I then went to see Mr Smith & we had a good, heated argument about it. When I asked 
him to take me in front of Major Bottomley he declined to do so — but accepted the soap 
flakes.°° We must wait & see what develops from this. Rumours have started again today, 
these are that Japan has been bombed 4 times, the duration of each raid being 30 hours, Japan 
has lost 150 ships since the war started, 2 aircraft carriers & 1 destroyer sunk by Brit 
submarines outside Hong Kong or Singapore. Russia is not_at war with Japan (I wish they 
would make up their mind), situation in Singapore & Europe is very good, also a big Chinese 
army is attacking Canton & gorillas are reported to be fighting at Shum Chum. For tiffin 
today we had rice pudding with butter & raisins added. We have had a good supply of butter 
& unless it is used quickly it will go bad. Yesterday we exchanged 65 cigarettes for about 1/% 
Ibs of tea, then 70 cigarettes for 2lbs of butter & also 20 cigarettes for some dripping. At 
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4.15pm we had rice & bean water, Danny gave me a herring also, I had saved some beans 
from morning tea & with some C.B. sauce added it was quite good. In fact I was not very 
hungry so I saved a bit of it & ate it at 8.00pm. Danny & I went for a walk at night & talked 
of old times, also all the things we are going to do when we get out of here. We think mostly 
of the things we are going to eat & | think especially of the dinners I used to have at home, 
meat & potato pies, fry & Yorkshire pudding, rice pudding (as it should be made) bilberry, 
apple, blackberry tarts, mustard sauce on Yorkshire pudding, fish & chips, home-made bread 
& current tea cakes - when I get home to England I intend having a lot of home cooking. 
Tonight we made a cup of tea & had two biscuits each, spread with butter & we turned in at 
9.30pm, although we were talking until after 10.00pm. We are far happier in our mess now, 
away from the rest of the company & if things continue like this we can carry on for a few 
more months quite easily. We all pull together, although conditions are in our favour just 
now, the weather being good & we still have a few extras in the kitty & even when we get 
down to normal rations we shall not be so bad. Major Bottomley had a cup of tea with us 
tonight & his personal idea was that the Japs were getting the camp ready for us somewhere 
away from H.K. From today's particulars sent into the Japs I found out that Trevor was born 
in Golcar although he left when he was very young & remembers nothing about it. 


Saturday, January 31, 1942. Up at 8.00am although Bobby had a cup of tea & two biscuits 
each ready for us at 7.30am so we had them in bed. At 9.15am we had rice & beans. Today 
we tried butter with the rice as we had a tin that was just starting to go bad. I did not care for 
the butter very much, it was too "sickly", but Okey, as usual, found it OK. Parties were out all 
morning working on stoves in the cookhouse, water supplies etc. At noon, there was an issue 
of tea, half a mug full per man, no sugar or milk. We had a slice of bread & dripping with it. 
In the afternoon, Okey went into the isolation hospital with lice. I walked round the fence this 
afternoon, Ludmilla was outside with a basket for Danny but was unable to get it in. She 
made things worse when she said there was a cutlet pie inside. What could I do to a cutlet 
pie?! Oh boy! I collected the kit today for S.L. Yuen who "disappeared" from camp two days 
ago.’ I suppose he will now have to pay squeeze to keep his identity secret. I cut out a 
week’s menu of meals from the "Los Angeles News" & posted it up in our room — what I 
would give for some of those dishes included in it. At 5.15pm we had rice & meat & veg 
stew. The stew was mostly beans & water with a faint taste of meat & veg & I even counted 3 
small pieces of meat in mine. Danny & I went to the sing-song at 7.00pm this was held in the 
theatre, again with no lights except one torch on the front row. These sing-songs & concerts 
help to keep our spirits up, the more we have of them the better it will be for us for we must 
work & live together if we are going to be here a long time. Tonight's news (brought from 
North Point where they have a radio) is that we are definitely pushing the Japs back in 
Malaya, Japan has lost 59 ships since the war started (the number was 150 a few days ago) & 
that news in Europe is very good with the Russians still advancing. After the sing-song, I 
came back to eat my beans & soup that I had saved from 5.15pm & one of the biggest 
catastrophes occurred since we came here: — I spilled my beans & soup! I could have wept at 
such waste. Danny sold our mess a tin of peas for 10 cigarettes but this bargain did not 
compare with one I witnessed yesterday. I had told Mr Trevor where he could get some 
tobacco but the fellow wanted something to eat in preference to money (Trevor offered $10 
for a 2ozs tin). One of our sappers, Whiting, who was the intermediary came to the rescue by 








37 Sapper S. L. Yuen, 3226, was one of many men who, being Chinese, were able (and often advised by their 
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offering a pound of butter for the tobacco & reselling the tobacco to Trevor for $10. The deal 
was closed & immediately afterwards, Whiting told me he obtained the butter for 10 
cigarettes. 10 cigarettes for $10! What a sale. Tonight was warm again, we were in bed by 
9.30pm & asleep by 10.15pm. 


Sunday, February 1, 1942. A late rumour from the cookhouse last night was that the Japs 
have instructed them to use up all rice & beans by Monday night. Most people seem to think 
we are going to get better food after Monday but I can see no reason for telling us to finish all 
the food. The news is that a big Chinese army is attacking Canton & that gorillas are 
operating round Shum Chum whilst rumours are that the Japs army is leaving H.K. & the 
Navy is taking everything under their control. This may be the reason for the order about the 
food, on the other hand they may be sending us away from H.K. We were up at 9.00am & 
had a cup of tea & two biscuits each. There were no working parties today so the morning 
was free for us to get ready for the church service at 12.30pm. This was held in the theatre & 
taken by a Scots Parson, there was a choir & the band & everyone seemed to enjoy it. The 
sermon was directed principally towards keeping up our morale, a repetition of some of the 
GOC’s remarks a few days ago. At 1.30pm Okey had a rice pudding ready for us & it seemed 
to taste better than ever today. It was thicker, had raisins, milk, sugar & butter & it ran to two 
cups full each. As a Sunday special we also had a cup of tea & I can honestly say that my 
tummy felt full & nearly (I said nearly) uncomfortable or too full. In the afternoon I visited 
George Jeavons in hospital. He was much better & should be out in a day or two. Rumours 
today were that America has recaptured Wake & Guam islands & have surrounded Formosa. 
Also that we are going to get bully & biscuits every three days. At 4.15pm we had rice & 
bean water. I caught Sgt Morrison of our company trying to obtain double rations of soup. He 
did it yesterday & this morning so this afternoon I caught him red-handed. This is a rotten 
trick under the conditions we are now living. No gifts were allowed in the camp today, things 
seem to be getting worse in this respect. For a few days now two sampans have been selling 
food on the sea-side of the camp at 5.00am every morning but the Japs are wise to this now & 
have a sea patrol outside the camp. Rifle & machine-gun fire is heard round the camp all day 
although I don't think the Japs shoot to kill every time. We bought about 2 lbs of tea today for 
20 cigarettes. Cigarettes are very scarce now & it won't be long before we can get anything 
for them. I brought about 400 cigarettes into this camp & have given them all away, in most 
cases before they were really needed, but next time (?) I am a prisoner of war I shall know to 
save them for they will soon be priceless. Tonight is close & there have been slight showers 
of rain. Our chief topic of conversation tonight was food. I think 80% of the conversations in 
this camp are about food, what we could eat & what we used to eat. Alf has been telling me 
about his trip home by the States in *38 & if all goes well I shall still try & go home via this 
route when I do go home. If I am home within two years of now I shall consider myself lucky 
& be more than satisfied. I look forward to going home again & eating good food again more 
than anything else, in fact it is these two things that keep up my spirits. We were in bed by 
9.30pm. 


Monday, February 2, 1942. Last night was warm & an indication of how warm it will be in 
the summer. More prisoners escaped yesterday including two Britishers. They escaped with a 
local boy by sampan & the report goes that the Colonel helped to plan their escape & mapped 
a route for them to Chung King. Good luck to them, they will need it. This morning's further 
reports are that about 14 men escaped last night, including 4 officers. The latter included Mr 
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Trevor, I think Mr Trevor escaped into the town, through the fence, but the other three went 
by sampan to Laichikok. Rumours are that they then go over the hills to Taipo & then by 
boats to Mirs Bay. From there, there is a route to Chung King with certain places en route 
where food can be obtained. The whole journey costs $150. It is very difficult for Europeans 
to escape because there is no safety for them either in crowded places or in the hills. The 
Chinese would sell anyone for a few dollars & if the men who escaped succeeded in crossing 
the border they are still far from safe for whenever they see or have to speak to a Chinese 
they never know whether he is a Wang Ching Wei man or a Chaing Kai Shek man. I would 
never have expected Trevor to try to escape & I wish him all the best. We were up at 8.00am 
& had a cup of tea & two biscuits each. It was much warmer & soon the sun came out & it 
became really warm. Rice & beans was at 9.15am & the rest of the morning was spent getting 
the working parties out & putting doors on our quarters, also preparing the rice pudding for 
tiffin. We were able to get some good, fresh rice at 11.00am & this we made into a big bucket 
full of pudding with sugar, milk, butter & raisins added. We had 5 small cupsful each, the 
most we have ever had — & was it good — I can hardly imagine anything better yet I suppose 
if I had it at home I should be unable to eat it. We fenced off our "front garden" in the 
afternoon with some barbed wire. I had a bath also & Bobby gave each of us a haircut. Rice 
was at 5.30pm with vegetable water, called soup. I was not hungry after the good tiffin I had 
so I only had the soup. Rumours tonight were that Trevor had been caught & was to be shot 
but this was not confirmed. Bill Geall of the Telephone Co. came in tonight with the 
following "BBC" news:- all our forces in Malaya are now concentrated on the islands of 
Singapore & the situation is very, very serious. Out of 300 ships sailing in convoy to 
Australia, 180 Japanese ships managed to get through & make landings in Australia & New 
Zealand; our forces are retreating in Libya & the Italians have recaptured Ben Ghazi.** I think 
all that news is too bad to be true, just like a lot we get is too good to be true. There was a 
talk in the theatre at 6.30pm: — "Let's tell a story’Subject being "Some Early Thrillers". This 
was very good, being well given by a gunner in the Ist Battery. We had a cup of tea at 
7.30pm, afterwards we just sat round & talked until lights out at 9.30pm. We were shocked 
about the news of Trevor’s capture & hope it was not true. I think there are 31 volunteers 
missing altogether & when their Major came down & told us there was another Japanese roll- 
call tomorrow it looked as if they were getting suspicious or they are being informed by 
someone in the camp. I don’t think things are as peaceful here as they appear to be & perhaps 
a few days more might see some changes. 


Tuesday, February 3, 1942. Up at 7.30am & had a cup of tea & two biscuits & was ready for 
out at 8.00am, so Alf & I had a walk round the camp. It was a beautiful morning, there was a 
mist at the foot of the hills, the sun was just peeping through the clouds & these combined to 
make the water very pretty with very beautiful reflections on the water. Rice was at 9am, with 
beans. We spent the morning going round our company finding out who had diaries & who 
intended attending the classes that are being started. These include French, German, Spanish, 
English, Dutch, Russian, Cantonese, Mandarin, Maths., Geography, Phonetics, Radio & 
Electricity. We had no tiffin today as the orders were we should have our evening meal at 
3.30pm & at 4.15pm there was to be another roll-call by the Japanese. However, at 1.00pm 
came the order to fall-in immediately & it was 4.30pm before the Japs had finished with us. 
This meant delay to the "Chow" which we got at 6.30pm. We were given some squashed 
tomatoes from the cookhouse & these we boiled with a tin of corned mutton & when mixed 
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with the rice & vegetable soup at 6.30pm it made a lovely meal. I have never felt so full for a 
long time, in fact my tummy felt just a little too full but it felt nice just the same & I wouldn't 
mind a feed like it every day. Tonights rumours were still the same about Singapore, no one 
seems to believe the rumours but it is chiefly because they don't want to believe them. Still, 
we must hope they are not true, for if they are things will be very bad for us here. There was 
another concert at 7.15pm which was not very well attended because everything had been 
upset by the Japanese roll-call this afternoon, but it was well given & will be repeated 
tomorrow night. It is colder tonight although the day was very warm & sunny. We were in 
bed by 9.30pm. 


Wednesday, February 4, 1942. Up at 8.00am & had a cup of tea & 2 biscuits. When 
enquiring of Okey as to how much sugar he had put in the tea (we are getting short of sugar 
& we had used the big bucket again for the tea) he was a little too sarcastic & I lost my 
temper a little. He has been too sarcastic lately & I just couldn't take it this morning with the 
result tempers were frayed. However, the incident was forgotten before tiffin. Rice & beans 
was at 9.00am. Rumours from outside was that the news is very good. Gomes, our orderly, 
gets lazier every day & I lost my temper with him (must be something the matter with me) 
but he has been in our mess since we first came here, he has paid nothing into the kitty but 
has always drawn an equal share out of it yet he doesn't seem to appreciate it at all & I think 
it is time we got a new one. We had rice pudding at 1.30pm, thinner than usual because we 
had less rice but it was very good. The rice rations have now been cut down. The officer at 
the cookhouse informed me that instead of 6 bags they now get 4 & instead of 22 pails or 
measures to a sack there are now only 18. I did a lot of dhobying with my second issue of 
soap flakes, 2/2 spoonsful this time. We also thought we were going to get some dixie covers 
or new dixies today, instead the RQMs issued some old clothing, very dirty stuff too & not fit 
to use where there are eatables. Rumours in the pm were that the Japs are being pushed back 
in Malaya. I notice that good news is believed much more easily than bad, which, I suppose, 
is only natural. Outside sources say that we shall be out Chinese New Year (14 February) 
whilst quite a lot of people think we shall be out by the end of March. We had rice & 
vegetable soup at 4.00pm. This soup was much better today. We actually had a few pieces of 
turnip & tomatoes in it & Okey said he even had a piece of onion too. Tonights news is that 
the Japs have been pushed back about 70 miles in Malaya & that we brought down 122 
planes in two days, also the Russians are now fighting in Poland in the north. These rumours 
or news came from the Swiss consul. Tonight the order was that there will be a roll-call every 
day at 8.00am & 8.00pm, everybody must turn out, Japanese order. This looks like more 
looting from the lines like there was last time. We had this parade at 8.00pm in the dark, but 
no Japs attended. I suppose the Japs are tightening up a little because of the numerous 
escapes recently. Four R.A. fellows were said to be caught in town yesterday, only 12 hours 
after they escaped — they were looking for food. What men to escape! We were in bed at 
9.30pm. 





Thursday, February 5, 1942. Major Bottomley came down last night at 11.05pm & said there 
was a parade for everyone at 7.00am today. It was dark when we got up & dark when the 
parade started. The Japs counted us again, this time it finished at 9.30am There was a slight 
drizzle & I thought we were going to get a soaking but it cleared up & we were again lucky 
with the weather. Rice & beans was at 10.00am for those people going to Kai Tak. The Japs 
required 500 today, an increase of 200 & our company had to supply 21. We had rice & 
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beans at 10.30am but the rice was not at all good & although I was very hungry I ate very 
little. At 12.45pm, when we were just starting to get tiffin ready, came the order for another 
roll-call at 1.00pm. It was about 2.00pm when the Japs started counting & on this occasion 
they checked every man individually. This was a very long job, especially as men were at Kai 
Tak who had to be checked separately & it was 6.00pm before we left the parade ground. 
During these parades all cookhouses are left too so that it was 8.30pm before we had rice & 
some vegetable stew. We were more than hungry & as Okey had "accidentally" opened a tin 
of sardines in the morning we ate those too & I really had a full tummy when we went to bed 
at 9.30pm. Whilst on the parade ground one of our fellows had a chat in Japanese to one of 
their men who said we might be getting food through at “The Welcome" in a few days’ time, 
also they might open the canteen too & when asked about Singapore he said it was 
surrounded by the Japs & that it would soon capitulate like H.K. I suppose the Japs are like 
us in that respect, they believe what they like to believe & anything that is bad they 
disbelieve. 


Friday, February 6, 1942. Up at 7.30am & we had a cup of tea each & a piece of burned rice 
with some dripping on at. This rice is usually claimed by the cooks at the cookhouse as it has 
to be cut off the sides & the bottom of the boiler. When not too burned it is quite tasty when 
the soft rice has been scraped from it & it has been left to harden for a few hours. If not very 
nourishing it helps to fill up any empty corners in our tummies & we are always ready to eat 
anything these days. We had a roll-call at 8.00am & had rice & beans at 9.15am.We were not 
busy in the morning, at tiffin we had rice pudding, not much sugar today because our sugar 
stock is getting low, but we had a tin of jam (one spoonful each) to add to the little sugar we 
put in. In the afternoon I enrolled for the French class, intermediate course; there is a little 
difficulty getting these classes going owing to fatigues & roll-call etc, but it is to be hoped 
they will start next week. At 2.30pm there was talk on “Thailand” by the Colonel of the 
Middlesex. This was very good especially as the speaker was able to enlighten us on the 
military & naval possibilities there. We had rice & stew at 4.15pm. Today this stew included 
carrots, turnips, beans & meat. At home we would hardly class it as stew, for there is not a lot 
of solid stuff in it but it is surprising how we enjoy it. It really was very good & I easily ate 
all my rice. Rumours tonight were that the GOC wished it to be passed round the camp that 
the situation in Malaya was well in hand & that there was a big naval battle taking place not 
far from Hong Kong: rumours are starting that Canton has been taken by the Chinese, also 
men in today from Argyle St say there are a lot of wounded Japanese soldiers arriving in 
Kowloon. Our mess had a "committee" meeting tonight & we decided to take everything that 
Schuster can get into the camp & that anything we do not really require we can re-sell to our 
officers.*? Gifts started coming in again today but our mess was unlucky in that respect for 
we got nothing. We had quite a lively talk in our quarters tonight. The RSM of the Royal 
Scots was in too, also Brum’s two sons, the younger of which has some very definite ideas on 
the war & also soon picks up be "latest" rumours.*° I can't get into the way of believing all 
these rumours that get around, I think it is foolish the way they are believed & how everyone 
puts a meaning on every little thing or incident. Tonight they were saying that a junk had 
been stopped twice by British "fish" (a more dramatic term than submarine) just outside 





3° Presumably Corporal Edward Shuster, HK VDC Engineers. He would die in Japan on 1 March 1944 of gastric 
ulcer and perforative peritonitis. 

40 The RSM of 2"™ Battalion the Royal Scots was Isaac Goodfellow. He would leave Hong Kong on the Lisbon 
Maru, and die in Japan of dysentery 31 October 1942. 
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H.K., personally I cannot imagine our submarines exposing their presence to Chinese junks, 
but even a fantastic story like that is believed. No one delves down to the origin of such 
stories, if they do (like I sometimes do) they are looked on as pessimistic & unbelievers. 
Quite a lot of people still think that the Japs are fighting this war knowing they will lose & 
even the Japs in H.K. "know" they only rule H.K. temporarily. Such beliefs are crazy & the 
sooner we realise we are up against a strong enemy the better it will be. I had a walk around 
the camp with George A. tonight. We met Arthur Rogers who, very confidentially, confirmed 
the GOC’s "story" on Malaya plus the fact we had deliberately allowed the Japs to advance in 
Malaya, thus walking into a trap resulting in them losing 70,000 men.*! I have heard no one 
say that the GOC may be keeping up our morale in this way, although personally I think this 
a bad way to do it. Some people even suggest that the Chinese will take H.K. about 15 
February: if they do then we shall be in a worse position than we were before the war in H.K. 
started for we shall have to fight a possible further attack from the Japs with all our defences 
gone & minus a lot of our men, arms & equipment. Still, I suppose we must discuss 
something but I'm afraid my "theories", because they are not always on the bright side, are 
not well received. There was another roll-call at 6.30pm. Today has been warm again & it is 
still warm tonight as we go to bed at 9.30pm. 


Saturday, February 7, 1942. There were a lot of mosquitoes in our quarters last night. 
Mosquito nets seem to be the next essential we require, otherwise the camp is going to have a 
lot of people ill with malaria. We were up at 7.15am & had tea & 2 biscuits each. Most of our 
mess heard a lot of rifle shooting in the night but old Bob & myself heard nothing. We had 
rice & beans at 9.15am but the rice issue is so small now that we find it very difficult to save 
any for tiffin. However, we did manage to save a little & added a tin of corned mutton & a tin 
of peas & made a kind of stew. It was not as successful as on previous occasions, but we had 
some sauce & so we did not find it very difficult to get it down. The day was warm & sunny 
again & the cold bath I had wasn't as cold as it normally is. I went to the Cantonese class at 
7.00pm but the teacher did not strike me as being very good so I decided not to take this 
class. The Japs ordered another parade at 5.30pm today so we had our rice & vegetable stew 
at 4.00pm. I can easily eat all my rice with a stew but instead of feeling really full after it I 
only feel blown up & it makes me wonder if I shall even put a "belly on" if I continue to eat 
all my rice. Work started on some baking ovens today so it looks as if the Japs are going to 
keep their promise of supplying us bread and/or flour. We have a few bakers in the camp so if 
we can get the flour we shall soon get the bread made. Major Bottomley informs us that the 
Japanese Commandant has told our GOC that if our men play the game & do not try to 
escape they will also supply us with a shop & other little essentials & luxuries. The GOC said 
that he cannot instruct us not to escape as it is every soldier's duty to escape but he would 
advise them not to. The Japs think that escaping is desertion & we are very surprised to find 
that 6 or 7 officers are included in the number of men to escape. Our O.C has told us that 
unless we intend trying to join another fighting unit if we do escape, he advises not to escape 
for to leave here for the purpose of taking up civilian life is of no benefit to anyone & will 
only make our position in the camp much worse. The GOC would like it known (according to 
Major B.) that the situation in Malaya is extremely favourable & that the Japs had been 
pushed back to the original lines. No one seems to know where this is. Other rumours are that 
the Russians still retain the initiative & that Stalin declares the Germans will never regain it: 
the Germans have now thrown in all their reserves & that Hitler has told them to fight to the 
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last: the Americans are still fighting in Malaya: the Chinese have retaken Canton and/or 
Ichang. The roll call ended about 7.15pm, the quickest we have had yet & when we get back 
to the theatre for the usual Saturday nights singsong we found that the Japs had sent us in a 
piano. This looks as if they are starting to be more helpful. We had a cup of tea tonight & our 
usual "war discussion" together with all the "fantastic" theories of some of the people in the 
camp. Major B. thinks that the Chinese & Portuguese are to be set free & that the British 
shall be sent to a camp somewhere else. Tonight is warm again & after we have turned in at 
9.30pm we find the mosquitoes round again. 


Sunday, February 8, 1942. Up at 7.30am & had our morning cup of tea & two biscuits. It 
was much colder this morning & continued so all day. There was the usual parade at 8.00am 
then rice & beans at 9.00am. I could easily have eaten all my rice, firstly because there was 
not much, secondly because it was very good, but as we were having a rice pudding at tiffin, 
I, like the rest, had to put some rice in the kitty. There was not a lot but we used a can of milk 
& some water to thin it down & it didn't take much eating after Okey had warmed it up. I 
went to church at 12.30pm. Parcels came in again today between 12.30 & 5.00pm & although 
I didn't get anything, the mess was lucky in that Brum’s amah & Gomes’ wife both sent 
parcels in. I visited George Jeavons in hospital in the afternoon. The doctors don't seem to 
know what is the matter with him but they can't get his temperature down permanently. The 
patients have three small meals a day, plain rice in the morning, rice & sometimes beans at 
tiffin & in the afternoon but no soup as the soup is given to the dysentery cases. George is 
very weak & on the diet we are now getting it will take weeks before he regains his strength. 
Schuster brought more parcels in today, 6lb lump sugar $18, one tin asparagus $5, corned 
beef — 3 tins at $10, tinned milk 2 tins for $5, small tins jam $2 each. Rumours from outside 
are that the news is very, very good: a broadcast by W. Churchill on Thursday when he said 
that the Union Jack would be flying in HK in three weeks time. Rice was at 4.00pm & as the 
soup was not ready, the curry that Gomes had today came in very handy & I managed to eat 
all my rice with the curry. This is the first time I have liked curry although it was not very 
hot. There was a Japanese roll-call at 5.30pm but the rain started very heavily & it was 
cancelled. Stew or vegetable water was served at 6.15pm Although there was not much 
"stew" everyone turned up for it, rain or no rain, which showed how hungry we are these 
days. About 6.30pm the Japanese commandant accompanied by our GOC & his staff placed 
two wreaths on the grave of the man who died yesterday. This man from the Signals was only 
25 years old & is the third European to die in camp.*” Before he was buried, the Japanese 
commandant said he would personally see to the man's photograph, a lock of his hair & his 
fingernails being sent home to his wife. He also arranged for a special cross to be made for 
the grave. The present Japanese commandant appears to be very polite & courteous & is 
doing as much as he can for our comfort here, he only asks for fair play from us in return. I 
saw a Japanese printed "Hong Kong News" dated February 7th today. The Japs made very 
few claims about Singapore, only the usual air raids etc, together with ships sunk with no 
losses to themselves & it makes me believe that the situation in Manila is moving in our 
favour. The only real claim that the Japs were making was that a Sino-Japanese peace is 
imminent as Chaing Kai Shek's forces are practically finished & that this is causing great 
concern in British circles. It was a very cold night & still raining & we were all ready for bed 
at 9.30pm. 





# Signalman Henry Clarke. He died from toxic poisoning caused by eating soil. 


39 


Monday, February 9, 1942. It was cold & still raining a little when we got up at 7.30am 
today. We had a cup of tea and, luxury of luxuries, a piece of buttered toast which Brum’s 
amah brought yesterday. We had forgotten there was such food until we were so pleasantly 
reminded yesterday. I often think of the life I shall lead when I get out of this camp. A nice 
cosy chair in front of a good fire when it's cold or on the veranda when it is warm, with a 
good stock of books, a well filled refrigerator with real good food & a nice cosy bed is about 
all I require. I don't intend starting another house before I go on leave, either live in the 
railway station (Tai Po Belle or a 1“ class coach) or the YMCA will suit me for I intend 
going on leave as early as I can. As long as I am not in this prison too long (3 or 4 months) it 
will not do me too much harm for it is making me appreciate the smaller things in life. 
Another "HK News" came in this morning, dated February 5 & in this the Japs claim to have 
reached the mainland opposite the island of Singapore, also claims to have penetrated further 
into Burma threatening the Burma Rd & also landings in N.E.I. I missed the French class this 
morning as one unit was being "de-loused" in the theatre & I thought the class was off. We 
had a rice pudding at tiffin time & in the afternoon I had a game of chess with young Les & 
Bobby.** Bert Smith had a bottle of curry powder sent in today so we had some in our soup at 
4.00pm & as we didn't make it too hot I enjoyed it very much. There was another Japanese 
muster at 5.30pm, this finished quite early as we were back before 7.15pm & as it was a cold 
sneaky night we all gathered in our little room & had our usual nightly discussion. A lot of 
laughing was caused when we told the story of Okey & his luggage from Kennedy Road 
barracks, the big packs he had including the writing paper & how he had to discard so much. 
We were ready for bed at 9.30pm but Okey & I went out scrounging for some firewood. We 
managed to knock the wooden casing out of a window frame & got back safely without 
incident. Old Bob & I could hardly sleep for laughing & giggling when he said he had been 
worried about us being away so long but he had a good excuse ready for us if we were 
caught. We had heard about this "loose" piece of wood so we thought we would bring it to a 
safe place so that no one would pinch it. "What an excuse! " 





Tuesday, February 10, 1942. It was cold getting up this morning at 7.30am & after our 
morning cup of tea & half a bun we were more prepared for the parade at 8.00am than a lot of 
our fellows. We heard from Major Berridge of the R.E.’s that on Dec 8 when we were 
retreating from the border, after we had lit the safety fuse to blow No. 681 (the bridge north 
of Lok Lo Ha) the Japs were so near us that they were able to cut our electrical circuit but 
they didn't see or did not know about the safety fuse, for the Japs now admit that four of their 
men were blown up in this demolition.** This looks as if the Japs new all our blows & had 
sent out small sabotage parties to each of them & very nearly succeeded in this case. Rice & 
beans was at 9am, then orders were given that all huts had to be properly cleaned & tidied etc 
as a Japanese General was expected to visit the camp at 10.00am. I did not see him but at 12 
noon we heard he had been & gone. In the meantime Okey & I have been preparing for tiffin. 
We managed to scrounge some onions (the small red ones) & a turnip from our cookhouse & 
Jim, the RSM of the Royal Scots had got a turnip, 2 sweet potatoes & some lettuce & 
together with a bucketful of rice saved from breakfast & a tin of bully & some curry powder, 
made one of the best stews we have had for a long time. Really was good - about 3% cupsful 
each & Jim, who always enjoys visiting our mess, really enjoyed it. We saved 1 turnip, 1 
potato & a little lettuce for another time. There was a tea issue at 1.30pm, the first for about a 
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fortnight, but it was more like coloured hot water than anything. The "evening" meal was at 
3.45pm & although I should not have been & was not really hungry, I ate all my rice & 
vegetable water. Today's "BBC" news is very depressing, they are that two landings have 
been made on the island of Singapore, one of which has been repulsed & also landings have 
been made in Australia. If the news about Singapore is correct I cannot understand why our 
GOC said the news was "extremely good" a few days ago, although it is possible that we are 
still holding the forces on the mainland in Malaya & that the landings are by naval forces. In 
any case, it is to be hoped that the news is incorrect or that the Japs are soon rounded up on 
the island before they can do much damage. There was another Jap roll-call at 5.30pm ending 
at 7.30pm. It was very, very cold on this parade, just standing still for 2 hours & we all made 
a dash for our hut when it was finished. I saw a copy of today's "HK News" & in it the 
Japanese claimed to have made two landings on Singapore Island & illustrated this with a 
picture of where the landings were made. The paper also said that the BBC broadcast news of 
these landings so it appears to be correct. Another rumour tonight is that we are being pushed 
back in Libya. Tonight has been the coldest we have had yet & although an attempt was made 
to make some tea Okey & young Bob were unsuccessful & there was a slight friction of 
tempers between them. However, Brum’s amah sent a boiled raisin pudding in today & 15 of 
us each had a slice of it. It would have been much better warm but it was more than good as it 
was - it tasted very nearly perfect, the only thing wrong being there was not enough of it. The 
wind is blowing around the hut tonight blowing in through the windows where we have only 
bamboo leaves as protection. Okey's room in particular being like an icehouse. However, 
Brum & Jin our double bed are not too bad, we are soon fairly warm. 


Wednesday, February 11, 1942. It is bitter cold when we get up at 7.00am today. There are 
20 of our company going to Kai Tak so I have to be up to see that they get their “breakfast” at 
7.00am. Everyone is complaining of the cold, it also rained heavily last night so the parade 
ground is wet & sloshy & it looks as if there will be some wet feet today. Our mess was 
luckier than most people in camp because we had a cup of tea at 7.45am & a biscuit & this 
warmed us up a little. Parade was at 8.00am. Everybody was cold & we were all ready for 
rice & "coloured water" at 9.00am. We had a spoonful of treacle with our rice, treacle which 
cost us $6 for 2Ib & 11 of us used half of it for breakfast. It was too cold to do much this 
morning except prepare a rice pudding for tiffin & because of the cold we made our fire 
inside our quarters, contrary to all the rules of the camp. The rice pudding was very thin but 
very warm & acceptable & we felt much better after tiffin. In the afternoon we went 
scrounging for more wood etc to cover up all the cracks in our windows & we managed to 
get enough without being caught by the MP. Then came the order for another Jap parade at 
5.30pm. We were told this was a punishment parade because of the lack of courtesy shown to 
the Japanese General when he visited the camp yesterday. He complained of very few people 
saluting him & also when he entered the R.A. barrack room the men did not even stand up 
when he entered the room, so we are to have two of these parades as a punishment. Parade 
was over at 6.30pm & we were all very nearly frozen stiff but rice & vegetable stew at 
7.30pm plus some curry paste we added warmed us up & about 8.30pm we had a cup of 
cocoa each. It is exceedingly cold tonight but our little bunk is much warmer than a lot of the 
huts in camp. I'm afraid there are going to be a lot of people who will be cold tonight 
especially those in hospital for they are far from being warm in there. Tonight’s rumours are 
varied with everybody trying to believe or wanting to believe that Singapore will be able to 
hold out against the present intense attacks. People in from Bowen Rd Hospital today say that 
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the news is still good, but the landings in Singapore are under control, that the Americans in 
the Philippines are counter attacking, that the Russians are still advancing & have taken Kiev 
but that we have retreated in Libya: desertions are reported from the German army: changes 
in the British Cabinet are reported.*? We were in bed by 9.30pm & it was really cold. 


Thursday, February 12, 1942. Last night was the coldest I have ever experienced in H.K., 
reminded me of cold nights at home although not so comfortable. I never thought H.K. could 
be so cold yet only four days ago we were walking around in singlets. I have also got into the 
habit of having to get up about 3.00am or 4.00am. Everybody is like this, all day long we are 
the same for the rice we eat turns to water, there being very little strength in it. I was up at 
7.00am to see our Kai Tak people get their breakfast of plain rice - what a meal to start a 
day's work on, it doesn't even make you feel warm! We had a cup of tea after our parade at 
8.00am was over & then we had to wait until 10.00am for our breakfast of plain rice. A 
spoonful of treacle with it helped it to go down but it didn't make us feel much warmer. We 
were shivering the rest of the morning for there is not much for us to do yet if we go for a 
walk we wear out our boots so we don't know what is best for us. Okey & I prepared the 
tiffin, this was a bucketful of rice saved from breakfast, turnip, 2 sweet potatoes, some lettuce 
& some spinach also some ginger & curry powder & when this was heated up, the 12 or 13 of 
us had a real good tiffin. The Japs are complaining of dirty drains & nullahs yet they don't 
supply us with any tools to keep them clean. We had another punishment parade at 4.00pm & 
this was even colder than yesterday - it was bitter, but we have to grin & bear it or the Japs 
could make it much worse for us. The parade ended at 6.00pm so we got a fire going - in our 
hut - & put two tins of corned beef & a half a dixie full of water, added some curry powder & 
when we got our chow at 7.00pm we each had about 3 spoonsful of this curry. Tonight's 
rations were rice & "pea-pudding" (pea soup, very thick) & everyone said how good it was 
especially when we added our curry. Nobody had anything to spare tonight. The rumours 
tonight are various about Singapore with everybody saying they will not believe the worst. 
The Japs claim to have taken Singapore whilst "BBC" news says that landings have been 
made & that Churchill says he is unable to send reinforcements: that all our resources are 
required in Europe for a concentration on Germany & that the Naval forces are under the 
American Commander: all women & children have been evacuated to India: Churchill says it 
will be Autumn before they can really start on Japan & that a vote of confidence has been 
passed by the British Govt. There has been a lot of troop movement in H.K. today, over 60 
lorry loads of troops have gone up the Taipo Rd. This has brought forth rumours about the 
Chinese army again. Our camp is now surrounded by a continuous line of electric lights just 
outside the barbed wire. Tonight is bitter cold again, 4 of us squeeze into our little room & 
tried to get warm but we are all ready for bed at 9.15pm. 


Friday, February 13, 1942. Last night was again very cold & none of us were eager to get out 
of bed this morning. Tea did not arrive until after our 8.00am parade but it was more than 
welcome when we got it. Our mess has been very lucky with this morning cup of tea every 
day, it certainly helps us to start the day. Rice & pea soup was at 9.15am. We shivered the 
remainder of the morning until we started preparing our stew for tiffin, this was rice, sweet 
potatoes, spinach, ginger & some curry & after we had eaten this we felt like new men. In the 
afternoon we all went scrounging for tin sheets & firewood until the MPs arrived on the 
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scene, when we had to make a dash for it. The Japanese parade was at 5.30pm & lasted for 2 
hours. We then had rice & pea pudding again & it was not very difficult to eat it all tonight. 
We had a fire in the hut whilst we made a cup of tea & this helped to make it feel warmer. 
There are still a lot of rumours about Singapore with everybody trying not to believe the 
worst. The latest bit of wishful thinking to discount the worst news is that the Japanese are 
jamming the BBC & that what we think is BBC news is Japanese propaganda. It is said that 
we still hold two-thirds of the island but that the naval base has been blown sky-high, also 
American reinforcements have landed in Australia & that 2 Japanese cruisers 3 destroyers & 
8 transports have been sunk. The only hope I have is that all this bad news is as fantastic as 
all the good news was that we were getting before the North Point people arrived & that it 
turns out to be wrong, but I have very little hope about it & am ready to hear the worst. If 
Singapore falls then I expect being in here for 12 months at least. We were in bed by 9.15pm. 


Saturday, February 14, 1942. Last night was very cold again & I did not sleep at all well. We 
were up at 7.45am & had a cup of tea & half a bun before the parade at 8.00am. Perry usually 
comes in after these parades for a chat & we usually get talking about the railway.*° He hopes 
to be made TM when we get out of here & although he said he would like to make me Traffic 
Assistant he said he would like to keep me downstairs. A big future is promised the railway 
when it starts running again & it makes me realise what a waste of time or a loss of time it is, 
the time we are spending in here. Rice & peas pudding was at 9.30am. The morning was 
spent the same as yesterday, shivering & preparing another stew for tiffin. It is too cold & 
also too dark in our hut to do any reading. Chow was at 4.30pm but the peas pudding is not 
so good now & we are all ready for a change. Japanese parade was at 5.30pm until 7.00pm & 
although it was still cold it was not as cold as last night. Tonight’s rumours are that we are 
still fighting in Singapore: the K.O. York Infantry pushed the Japs back in Burma (with fixed 
bayonets): 1 Jap aircraft carrier, 2 destroyers & some smaller craft sunk by American Navy: 
the Prince Eugene, Gneisenau & Scharnhorst left Brest & in the ensuing air battle we lost 40 
planes to their 18 but scored several direct hits on each ship. Brum & Bobby had bread & a 
little cheese sent in today so tonight we had half a slice of bread, toasted & buttered with a 
small, very small, piece of cheese & a cup of tea. It was still cold we went to bed at 9.30pm. 


Sunday, February 15, 1942. Today is Chinese New Year's Day & what a cold one it is. Up at 
7.30am tea & biscuits, parade at 8am, rice (plain rice) at 9.00am to which we added sugar. 
The electric light is now on in the cookhouse & it is possible there is more than one radio 
going in the camp now. Rumours started in the morning:-we have landed reinforcements in 
Singapore from the mainland; this looks as if the Japs had not taken all the mainland but had 
landed forces in the south to cut off our mainland forces from the island, then attacked the 
island at the same time as they were pushing northward: we are still holding our own in Libya 
& patrols sent out from Tobruk found no sign of the enemy within 40 or 50 miles: the 
Russians have recaptured Smolensk & the Germans have now evacuated the Crimea. The 
morning was cold again & except for a walk round the camp I did nothing until the tea issue 
at 11.30am & then prepared a rice pud at tiffin. Scores & scores of parcels were handed in 
today, there being lots of European women here, but although I missed church in order to see 
if I had any luck, I came away empty-handed. There was another muster in the pm, 5.30pm - 
7.15pm then rice & veg soup at 8.00pm which was very good. Rumours tonight were that 
reinforcements have arrived in Singapore: American forces have landed in Java: Roosevelt 
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said in a radio speech that H.K. would be free in two months (how I hope so): the Japs have 
now been pushed out of Burma: the Scharnhorst has been sunk: the Germans have now an 
aircraft carrier afloat, bigger than the Ark Royal. We had our usual crowded house tonight as 
it was again cold. In bed by 9.30pm. 


Monday, February 16, 1942. It was not nearly so cold getting up at 7.45am today but still too 
cold to be comfortable. A cup of tea & a biscuit warmed us up a little for the parade at 
8.00am. Rice & soup at 9.15am. A good stew at tiffin. At 2.30pm a debate "Should H.K. live 
again", the verdict was "Yes". Japanese parade, 5.30 - 6.45pm. Rumours that Singapore has 
fallen are not being believed by a lot of people but I think it has fallen. Russia is said to have 
blitzed Germany from the air & also dropped leaflets asking her to surrender. Let's hope this 
is correct. A cup of Vita-cup at night & % of a small mince pie that Okey had sent in. Bed at 
930. 


Tuesday, February 17, 1942. I am 29 years old today. Warmer getting up at 7.45am. Some of 
our company to Kai Tak today, some to Shatin R58 blow. Rice & soup at 9.30am. Cold in the 
am. Stew at 1.30pm. Muster from 5.30pm-7.30pm. Rice & peas pudding at 8.30pm. Rumours 
of Singapore falling continue, landings in Sumatra & Macassar, an expected assault on 
Tobruk. Much warmer going to bed at 9.30pm. Major Bottomley received a letter from 
Colonel Walker at Argyle Street today. His sciatica nerve is very bad. 





Wednesday, February 18, 1942. Much warmer getting up at 7.30am. Tea & a biscuit, then 
rice & peas pudding at 9.00am. I went to my first French class at 11.00am. Scrounged some 
electric cable ready for fixing electric light to our hut when it is switched on. Stew today was 
very hot with the curry Bobby had put in, finished the meal with 13 of us sharing a raisin 
pudding sent in by Brum’s amah. Had a cold shower in the pm, the water was very cold. A 
talk by a Middlesex major on “Palestine” at 2.30pm. Work is still going on with the 
bakehouse, also they say a place has now been made ready for the canteen (when shall we 
have a canteen?). A Jap plane dropped leaflets over Sham Shui Po today. I got one, but it was 
in Chinese, saying Singapore has now fallen & the Far East is now clear of English & 
Americans: Japs & Chinese work together etc. A working party from the Middlesex went to 
Lok Lo Ha today. There was a landslide & one man was killed & one badly hurt. This is the 
6th European to die in camp.*” Japanese papers say that Admiral Hart's flagship "Houston" 
has been sunk with all on board: prisoners in Singapore are 15,000 British soldiers, 15,000 
Australians & 30,000 Indians & 120 woman & children: a Dutchman is now in charge of the 
Allied Naval forces. Rice only at 4.00pm. Parade at 5.30pm-6.30pm. This was the quickest 
ever. The rice we saved from 4.00pm we warmed up & ate at 7.30pm. It is said the officers 
are now asking the Japanese to separate them from their men, the officers have no authority 
or very little over the men & also say that they have "too much" to do. If they are moved 
away from us then we, the men, will be much worse off. It is said the majority of Volunteer 
officers wish to remain as they are. Reports say we have now withdrawn in Burma: Russians 
still advancing. In bed at 9.30pm. 


Thursday, February 19, 1942. Our Lewis's birthday.** I wonder where he is; hope he is okay 
& had a better birthday then I had. Warmer today. Tea & half a bun at 7.30am. Rice & peas 








47 The fatality was Lance Corporal Reginald A. Piddington, 1 Battalion the Middlesex Regiment. 
48 Lewis Sykes, next older sibling to Len. 
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water at 9.15am. Tea issue at noon. I have not had a drink of water for about seven weeks 
now. Stew at tiffin. Ludmilla brought Danny a parcel today. She wished me "many happy 
returns” for the 17th. Rice & peas pudd at 4.15pm. Saved the rice & had a rice pudding (no 
milk) with some Vita-cup added at 7.30pm. Roll-call at 5.30 — 7.00pm. Rumours tonight 
from Jim, Royal Scots RSM, are that 140,000 tons of enemy shipping was sunk by us in the 
Mediterranean last month: Libyan campaign drawing to a close: Russians now fighting on the 
old Russian-Poland frontier; 25 Jap planes shot down over Burma: Yanks have landed 
350,000 troops in North Luzon: the Japs did not capture 60,000 of our troops in Singapore, 
most of them had been evacuated: Churchill is said to have repeated the speech of December 
26 when he said H.K. would be free in three months (what a hope!). Cold tonight. In bed at 
9.30pm. 


Friday, February 20, 1942. Tea & '% of a slice of bread at 7.30am. Parade at 8.00am. 
Volunteer officers had a meeting yesterday at which they decided they preferred to remain as 
they are rather than be separated from their men. They are now asking us what we prefer. It 
seems that the Royal Scots, Artillery & Smaller Units’ officers have no control over their 
men & would like to be separated from them. This is according to international law, but when 
peace was declared in H.K. the GOC asked specifically if he & his officers could remain with 
their men. We were last for rice & peas pudd at 9.30am & 21 of us had to wait until 12.15pm 
before we had our breakfast. I ate some of my rice at this time, then a big stew at 2.00pm. 
Really made me full. Rice was again at 4.30pm, I ate a little & we had the rest as a rice 
pudding with some cocoa added, after the parade at 7.30pm. I felt so full I had to have a 
walk. This feeding gave me an idea of what I shall feel like when I go out of here if I can eat 
anything like normal. My tummy felt very uncomfortable. News tonight is that America tells 
Australia there is no need for alarm: that America has now 1,000,000 naval ratings: Port 
Darwin had its second air raid: we have withdrawn to defensive positions in Burma: the 
Chinese division now operating in Burma as a fully mechanised unit: a Dutch general in 
N.E.L. says it is time the Allies gave up retreating & started fighting: Churchill again says 
H.K. will be free in March (I think he must be really concerned about H.K., never mind the 
rest of the world): we lost two transports in the Meditt.: brought down several planes, sank 1 
destroyer & several smaller craft: Russia will enter the far East war as soon as Britain lands 
forces on the Continent & this is said to have taken place a few days ago: the Germans have 
counter attacked but the Russians have easily stopped them: Rommel has withdrawn in the 
Tobruk area: there are slight rumours that Spain has joined the Axis. In bed by 9.30pm. 





Saturday, February 21, 1942. Tea & burned rice with a thin spread of marmite at 7.45am. 
Parade at 8.00am. Rice & peas pudding at 9.00am. Started reading "A Prophet at Home" by 
Douglas Reed.*” I find I have very little time for reading etc., partly due to the fact our 
"office" is always crowded, but I hope that when the warm weather comes along I should be 
able to do more reading & also learn some Chinese characters. I think I shall discontinue the 
French class. Rice pudding was at 1.30pm. We exchanged a tin of sardines for %4 lb of Klim 
with Danny as our milk situation is rather acute at present. Rice & veg soup was at 4.00pm, 
muster at 5.45pm until 7.00pm then a cup of cocoa at 8.00pm with more burned rice & 
marmite. More news from Jim tonight: — the Russians have captured some Dutch prisoners; 
these were brought from Holland for conscripted labour in Germany but were put in the front 
line: Cabinet changes at home are Sir Stafford Cripps is Leader in the House of Commons, 








4° Which, at time of writing, can be read at http://cista.net/tomes/Douglas%20Reed/prophet.pdf 
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Attlee is Dominions Secretary, Beaverbrook has retired owing to ill health & gone to 
Washington & Lyttleton has taken over Minister of Productions: Wavell is in Java or 
Sumatra & attempted Jap landings have been frustrated. Other rumours are that Rangoon has 
been declared an open city and, a very stupid rumour is that 1,000,000 of our men have been 
landed on the Continent. There was a concert in the theatre tonight, electric light is now 
installed the. The canteen is still a myth. Work is still going on with the bakery without 
Japanese confirmation that we shall use it. Jim’s other news is that there is 60 miles of no 
man's land near Tobruk, that Rommel's supplies have been cut off & his next attack which is 
expected shortly will be his last & that Germany is putting everything she has got into the 
fight with Russia. In bed by 9.30pm. 


Sunday, February 22, 1942. Tea & burned rice at 7.30am, parade at 8am, plain rice at 9.15am 
(our mess opened_two tins of sardines for this, we are getting extravagant). I shall have to 
make these notes much shorter as paper is scarce & I don't know what I shall use when this 
book is full. Perhaps I shall discontinue with the diary or maybe we shall be out of here 
(March 27" as Bobby still believes or hopes). Much warmer today. Church at 12.30pm. Stew 
at 1.30pm, ingredients being rice, corned beef, tinned peas, home-made curried veg & curry 
powder. Our coy. complained of short rice rations yesterday, I had a row with Casey over this 
today. As usual, our company cannot see how difficult it is to give each man his exact 
ration - 5/81b per meal. Rice & meat & veg soup at 4.15pm. Muster 5.45pm.-6.45pm, cup of 
coffee at 8pm. Jim’s news: — Russians are advancing on a 2,000 mile front: Japs have taken 
another town in Burma: Rommel has now retired to a point 85 miles from Tobruk due to his 
difficulty in maintaining communications. Other news is of a naval action off Batavia or Bali 
in which 2 Jap cruisers & 2 destroyers were badly damaged: Portuguese & Dutch had 
prevented Jap landing in Timor: Russians have penetrated Germans 3rd line of defence in 
Leningrad area: the Chinese army has entered northern Thailand: Burma Rd has been closed 
in order to reduce the bombings of Rangoon & the Chittagong Rd has been opened: very 
heavy fighting in Burma. I bought a new pair of boots today for $12 & 10 cigarettes. Brum 
had a blanket sent him by his amah so we now have 5 blankets between us, also 4 rice bags, a 
bundle of newspapers & a sheet of cardboard. In bed by 9.30pm. 


Monday, February 23, 1942. Tea & two biscuits at 7.30am, parade at 8.00am. Rumours are 
that Canton has now been handed over to Wang Ching Wei. Plain rice was delayed until 
10.30am. Very warm today. Stew at 1.30pm. A talk on the “Geography of the Pacific” at 
12.00 until 1.00pm. Everyone seems much cheerier today, personally I feel much more 
confident of the news we are now getting than ever before. There must be more than one 
radio in the camp & I do believe we are now getting some real news. I don't intend putting all 
the news down in full (Joe Henson had a long list of events taken down from a news 
broadcast) but it seems that Russia is still doing very well & is now fighting around Riga: 
there is little change in Libya: heavy fighting in Burma: big naval engagement off Bali: 
American reinforcements in P.I: Japan has lost %4 of her navy since the war began & 
American fleet is now (or was) as strong as the Japanese fleet at the beginning of the war. 
The rumour is that it states in the Chinese or Japanese papers that we have landed 1000,000 
men in France. I hope it is true but very much doubt the number. We got electric light fixed 
up tonight. In bed at 9.30pm. 








°° RQMS Edward Patrick Casey, HK VDC Engineers. 
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Tuesday, February 24, 1942. Warm today. Tea & 2 biscuits at 7.30am, parade at 8.00am. Jim 
gave me a shirt today. More dhobying. Plain rice at 9.00am We added treacle. A Japanese 
big-shot came to camp today, we paraded from 11.15am to 2.15pm it was very, very hot, men 
collapsed & I can see there will be lots more when the hot weather really starts. We had a rice 
pudding at 2.30pm, company muster at 6.00pm, rice & peas pudding at 6.45pm. A rumour 
tonight is that the Japanese big-shot (possibly the new governor of HK) says he will look into 
the question of food for us. I played chess with Sgt Holmes of the Middlesex & we also 
played bridge in the afternoon.*! Today's news is that Stalin promises to smash Germany this 
spring; the Japs landed in Bali but we scattered or sank their fleet & cut their troops off from 
all communications. Today's HK News said that pork was selling at the markets at $6.60 per 
cattie. Tonight's concert in the theatre was the best there has been. In bed by 9.30pm. 





Wednesday, February 25, 1942. Tea & 2 biscuits at 7.30am. Parade at 8.00am, plain rice at 
9.15am A very cold wind today making it an overcast day whilst yesterday was a "shirtless" 
day. WC Simpson on the mat for insolence, later confined to separate barracks awaiting 
court-martial.°” This morning's news (not vouched for) from Joe Henson: Japs are holding 
their own in Burma: Japs submarine has shelled coast of California: no change in Libya: Japs 
have occupied Bali. Joe thinks the Russians have taken a big town, probably Kiev. A talk on 
Japan from 12 noon - 1.00pm. Curried rice, corned mutton & white corn at 12.30pm. Jap roll 
call at 6.00pm until 7.00pm. We have electric light in two rooms now, some played bridge & 
we also made a bucket of cocoa. Various rumours tonight which makes me doubt most of 
them. Some rumours are American forces have landed in Britain: Stalin says he will have 
smashed Germany by autumn (yesterday it was spring): Australian planes have bombed 
Rabal (in New Guinea) we destroyed 8 Jap planes on the ground in Bali: Japs now occupy 
Bali: we have now sunk 3 to ¥2 of Japs submarine strength: Japs have pushed us back to our 
last line of defence of Rangoon: we have air superiority in Burma: I think the rumours vary 
too much today to rely on them very much. In bed 9.30pm. 





Thursday, February 26, 1942. Major Bottomley called round last night at 10.00pm & said 
there would be a Jap roll call at 7.45am today. We managed to get our tea & 2 biscuits at 
Jam, then parade from 7.45am to 9.00am There are about 12 ships in the harbour this 
morming. We had rice & dates at 10.45am. These are Chinese dates, red in colour & taste 
something like prunes. They were very nice for a change, the syrup being very sweet & tasty. 
There was a slight drizzle all day. At 2.15pm there was a talk on "Broadcasting" by MJ 
Abbott. This afternoon rumours were Turkey has declared the war on the Axis; Gen. Wavell 
has been hurt in an air crash & Chiang Kai Shek is in command of the Far East army: the 
Japs have evacuated from the Philippines: Japs have lost another battleship, 1 aircraft carrier 
& some destroyers: situation in Bali is in hand. The Japanese big-shot who came two days 
ago promised to look into the food question. Rumours today are that we are to have milk & 
sugar & 60zs of meat per man per day, also flour etc when the bakery is ready. We still live 
in hope! Rice & veg soup was at 4.30pm. We had no mid-day meal, instead we had a rice 
pudd. plus dates at 7.45pm. A pleasant surprise tonight was no Jap parade. Rumours in camp 
are that the Japs know there is a radio in camp, this is why the news today is so varied: people 





>! Later Corporal Charles R. Holmes. A tough character, he would leave Hong Kong on the first draft of POWs 
to Japan in September. 

>? Sergeant William Charles Simpson, HKVDC Engineers. 

3 Lieutenant Miles J. Abbott, 1‘ Battalion The Middlesex Regiment. 
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in the "know" say the news will not be given out to us as it has been in the past, so probably 
we shall start with "bamboo news" again. In bed at 9.30pm. 


Friday, February 27, 1942. Heavy rain during last night. Coffee & 2 biscuits at 7.30am, Jap 
parade at 7.45am until 9.00am. Raining during the parade. Whilst on parade, about 20 Jap 
soldiers went into Jubilee buildings, presumably to look for the radio said to be in camp. 
Residents of Jubilee were not allowed back in their lines until 11.00am. Rice & dates at 
10.00am. It is said that one radio was found. Geography of China at 12 noon, stew at 1.30pm. 
Rice & veg soup at 4.00pm. Jap parade at 5.45pm — 7.00pm. Coffee at 7.45pm. Piano recital 
at 8.00pm. News is scarce now, rumour is that someone has "spilled the beans" to the Japs 
about the radio so in future news will not be given out officially. News (or rumours today?) 
are that HMS King George is now in the far East: Japs are still advancing in Burma: Japs 
have evacuated Manila: we sank 14 of 16 transports near Java or Bali. In bed at 9.30pm. 


Saturday, February 28, 1942. Tea & 1% biscuits at 7.30am. Parade from 7.45 to 8.55am. Rice 
& dates at 10.30am. At 11.30am we were told to parade immediately. On the parade ground, 
the GOC told each unit about escaping & the penalties if caught etc. The Japs supervised this 
instruction being given out & every man had to signify that he understood. This parade 
finished at 1.30pm. We had a rice pudding at 3.00pm. The Jap parade at night was cancelled, 
only a company parade. At 6.45pm we had MEAT & rice. Great excitement was caused 
about this meat issue of 60zs per man & we were all expecting big things (in more ways than 
one). We were 4th company to the server & when we saw men of other companies coming 
from the cookhouse with thick soup & pieces (plural) of meat in it we started to believe we 
were really going to get some meat. However, I was not so lucky for all I got was three pieces 
of meat in my soup, each being about 1” cubed, but it was very good & the soup was very 
tasty so I did not grumble. Other people were lucky, especially, I suppose the company to be 
served last. This could be called the first time that we had really had some meat that we could 
see & as I hear we are to have it the next two nights, things appear to be picking up. In bed by 
9.30pm. 





Sunday, March 1, 1942. Tea at 7.35am, parade at 7.45am to 8.45am. Lots of grumbling was 
heard about last night's meat issue, quite a lot of people comparing their ration with what 
some of the other regulars had got. No constructive criticism was offered, only grumbles. 
Plain rice at 9.30am. The cookhouse is now following the "advice" of the house committee in 
serving the full meat ration at one meal instead of spreading it over two meals as before, the 
result is plain rice more often. Danny told me that Ludmilla sailed for Saigon yesterday. He 
said goodbye to her on Thursday when the Japs allowed her to come up to the fence & speak 
to him. There was tea at 12.30pm & there was SUGAR in it. I had to miss Church at 
12.30pm. I bought a shirt for $2.00. I had my haircut today & had it all off. George 
Henderson, Les & his father did the same.°+ What nice pictures we are now! Rice pudding at 
1.30pm. One of these days we are going to be caught with a fire in our hut. Rice & MEAT 
stew was at 4.30pm. We were next to the last today & the soup was very thick & rich & I was 
able to get FIVE pieces of meat, each about 12” cubed. Jap parade at 5.45pm to 6.45pm. I 
spent the rest of the evening with Danny. Rumours tonight are (I don't know whether they are 
news): we are still withdrawing in Burma: HMS King George V has sunk 2 capital ships & 8 
transports off Malaya: the Japs are cornered in Philippines: Russians have taken Memel: a 





4 CSM George Henderson, HK VDC. 
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British officer has reached Chung King from HK & broadcast re the conditions of the 
prisoners of war (rumours in camp are that this is the reason for the improvement in the food 
& that this order came from Tokio). In bed at 9.30pm. 


Monday, March 2, 1942. Much warmer in bed last night. Tea & 6 cocktail biscuits at 7.30am. 
Parade 7.45 to 8.45am. Rice & meat-bone soup plus some veg at 9.15. This was very tasty. 
H. Drew told me of losing 80,000 stamps value £1,000 through having to leave them at 
home.* Jap sentry handed a baby over the fence today, so that the father could hold her for a 
few minutes. I finished reading "A Prophet at Home" by Douglas Reed. Another book I 
intend reading when I get out of here is a modern version of the Bible. Lecture on Australia at 
12 noon. Curried stew at 1.30pm. Bert & George got stuff over the fence today. Drizzle in the 
afternoon. The rumour is that a note was smuggled into camp today with the following San 
Francisco news: — Japs lost 170,000 troops in Java (rather a large number to be transported by 
sea): Japs have evacuated Philippines: Roosevelt declares that he will finish Japan off this 
spring & will raise Tokyo to the ground unless Japan surrenders. Parade at 6.00pm, rice & 
MEAT & veg soup at 6.45pm. I was very lucky tonight with my ration, I had 5 pieces of 
meat including some fat. If things go on like this the Japs will have difficulty in getting us to 
leave here when peace is declared. Played bridge until bedtime at 9.00pm. Portuguese boy 
had a big amount of sugar for sale, one cigarette tin full for $1.50. We did not buy. We had 
afternoon tea & a biscuit today. 





Tuesday, March 3, 1942. Tea & biscuits at 7.30am, parade at 7.45am — 8.30am but the Japs 
did not count us. This morning's news was that the Russians have taken Danzig. Rice & meat 
& soup at 9.30am. Delousing at 11.00am. Japanese parade 12.00 - 4.00pm when more huts 
were searched for radios, cameras, etc. We had a stew at 5.15pm. 10 officers were caught by 
the Brigadier with a fire in their room. They were put on their honour not to have another. 
Bridge again tonight. Rice & meat soup (one piece of meat per man) at 8.00pm. More 
prisoners came in from Bowen Road with all be "latest" news. This was that the Russians 
have now penetrated Germans third & last line of defence & are all set for Berlin: (the 
rumour was that Germany had capitulated): the Japs are suffering heavy casualties in Burma: 
a big naval battle is going on somewhere around Bali: the Americans have captured 30,000 
(or 50,000) troops in the Philippines: (another version is that the Japs have evacuated the 
Philippines). American forces have landed in England, Ireland, Australia, New Zealand & the 
Philippines: India has been given her Dominion status & has declared war on Japan. Much 
colder again tonight. In bed at 9.30pm. 


Wednesday, March 4, 1942. Tea & 2 biscuits at 7.30am, parade at 7.45am — 8.45am. A 
member of the cookhouse told us that over 100 lorries went up the Taipo Rd about 5.00am 
this morning. Rice & soup at 9.45am. Lecture on New Zealand 12.00 - 1.00pm. Rice, corned 
mutton & white veg stew at 1.30pm. KS Robertson came to camp today from Bowen Road 
hospital with the following BBC news of Monday night: — Russians have encircled Smolensk 
& are attempting to cut off the German troops attacking Leningrad (note Smolensk is still 
occupied by the Germans after all these rumours to the contrary): British paratroopers landed 
at Le Havre & were successful in their operation which included damage to a wireless station 
& in which only two men were wounded.*° These paratroops returned to England: Russians 





55 Presumably Private Henry Drew, Hong Kong Dockyard Defence Corps. 
>° Captain Ken S. Robertson HK VDC Engineers. 
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still fighting in the Crimea: no news of Libya: Japs still advancing in Burma: Rangoon is not 
yet taken: Japanese troops had occupied Java & are advancing with light tanks & troops on 
bicycles but the landing in Java cost them 2 destroyers sunk & 5 badly damaged, 3 cruisers & 
2 damaged & 15 transports sunk out of a convoy of 40: Gen. MacArthur is counter attacking 
in the Philippines. This news is good but things are not moving as fast as we thought they 
were by the "news" we were getting, so it seems as if we are still getting a lot of "bamboo" 
news amongst our "BBC" news. Stew at 1.30pm. We had to stand by our kits from 4.00pm as 
the Japs were searching our lines. This order finished at 5.30pm but our hut was not searched. 
"Lofty" of the RE’s told me that the canteen has definitely been stocked with soap, toilet 
requisites & cigarettes so when the whole question of payment has been settled we might be 
able to get some soap etc. My stock of soap is very nearly extinct. Rice & veal soup (I got 4 
pieces of veal) was at 7.00pm. Tonight’s wild rumours (I hope the second one is wild) are 
that 250,000 Yankee Marines are on their way to relieve H.K. & Singapore & that Gen. 
Wavell has been captured. The two Georges, Bert & I played bridge again tonight. WC 
Simpson's court martial was held today. In bed by 9.30pm. 


Thursday, March 5, 1942. Tea & 2 biscuits at 7.15pm. I often wonder if we shall be able to 
manage this luxury every morning until we get out of here, it certainly gives us a good start 
each day. Sometimes our stock of sugar gets very very low & it looks as if we shall have to 
have tea without sugar when Brum's amah turns up with some or one of Bert’s men; 
sometimes we are nearly without tea, more often milk is very scarce, but up to now (touch 
wood) something has always turned up just when it has been wanted. The firewood question 
has been the same. We can but hope our luck continues. Bobby was at morning mass again 
today. Yesterday, the Roman Catholics ordained their "new" church. Rice & veg water was at 
9.15am, morning parade as usual being at 7.45am Parcels came in at the fence today, Brian & 
George A. again being lucky. The Japs are doing a lot of barbed wiring in the camp, one 
parade ground having been completely fenced off & now they have fenced off our lavatory. 
The Volunteers have now one latrine for 1000 men. A lot of regulars show a keenness to help 
the Japs when they are doing this wiring, just on the off chance of picking up a butt-end or, 
better still, having a whole cigarette given them. It shows what a low state of mind a lot of 
our men have got to when they scramble & fight for a cigarette end thrown away by the Japs. 
How the Japs like it! We had a rice pudding at 1.30 to which we added 2 tins of jam (to save 
sugar). There was a talk on "The Stars" at 2.15. A cup of tea & a bun was followed by parade 
from 5.45pm — 6.45pm. Rice & veg soup was at 7.30pm. A regular came in tonight selling a 
pair of pyjamas for 10 cigarettes. Today's rumours are the Russians advance has been halted 
but they are fighting on German soil: Japs have suffered heavy casualties in Burma & also we 
have nearly pushed them out of Malaya (this sounds hooey to me): the Yanks have recaptured 
the Marshall & Caroline Islands: Japan & Formosa have been bombed: American fleet has 
the Pacific well in hand: Japs have bombed Sydney & Melbourne (this sounds a tall order): a 
wild rumour is that Rangoon has been taken. Bridge again tonight. There are a lot of 
mosquitoes about at night which makes it very uncomfortable for sleeping. In bed by 9.30pm. 





Friday, March 6, 1942. There were lots of mosquitoes "dive-bombing" last night which looks 
pretty bad for us when the summer arrives. Up at 7.00am & had tea & 2 biscuits. Okey has 
not been feeling well for a few days & last night he had to make a dash for the lavatory on 
two occasions & both times he was “caught short”. He was busy washing his pants this 
morming. Parade 7.45am — 8.30am. Plain rice at 9.45am. Very warm this morning & after I 
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had had a bath at 10.30am I walked about the rest of the day in my shirt & singlet. Lecture on 
the Dutch East Indies, Philippines, Indochina, Siam & Malaya at 12 noon. Rice pudding at 
1.30pm, its ingredients being | tin condensed milk, | tin blackberry jam, 1 tin quince jam. 
Very good indeed. Jim’s mild rumours today are that we are pushing them back in Burma & 
have pushed them out of two-thirds of Malaya. The situation in Malaya is not certain, as far 
as we can gather from rumours or news heard before & after the fall of Singapore, we must 
have been driving the Japs northward when they made a landing at the southern tip of Malaya 
& from there attacked & took Singapore thus cutting off our troops on the mainland: if this 
happens it is possible that these men are still fighting but we are surrounded by Japs pushing 
towards Burma & by Japs in Singapore. Another rumour is that Eden has relieved C. as 
Prime Minister so that Churchill can concentrate on the "War Council". The Q’master 
required more details today, this time raincoats & ground sheets, then we were given partics. 
of the canteen! At last it has materialised. Articles for sale are towels, soap, matches, razor 
blades, toilet roll, toothpaste & toothbrush. Our company, 79 strong are allowed 22 
toothbrushes, 18 toothpaste, 18 washing soap, 23 toilet soap, 85 matches, nine razor blades, 
11 towels, 18 rolls toilet paper. This is a week's supply. Weekly allowances are Privates 
$3.00, L/Cpl — Sgt $6.00, S/Sgt — W.O. $8.00. Parade was at 5.45 & was the quickest ever, 
we were off the parade ground before 6.15pm. Rice & meat & veg soup including some meat 
was at 7.00pm. Bridge at night. There was a "dance" in the theatre tonight, a dance band was 
giving a concert so a lot of the fellows started dancing & really enjoyed it. Two Jap soldiers 
came & couldn't understand why we were so happy. In bed by 9.30pm. 


Saturday, March 7, 1942. Tea & 2 biscuits at 7.30am. Parade 7.45am — 9.00am. Rice & veg 
water at 11.45am. This was due to 56 men being without rice at 9.45am as the rice was 
"soggy" & this did not go as far as it should have done. At 1.00pm Bobby & Joe 
experimented with curried bully beef, fried & cooked rice. This was quite good for the first 
time cooking. We managed a cup of tea from the cookhouse at 2.30pm & had a biscuit, then 
rice & meat soup at 5.15pm. We were last company today & I got a real good helping of meat 
& soup, 7 or 8 pieces of meat, my dixie lid being full & after this meal I felt as I have not felt 
in a long time. Parade from 5.45pm — 6.30pm. More prisoners arrived from Stanley today & 
those I saw were searched before they came in. Tinned food & surplus blankets were taken 
away from them. We had a cup of cocoa at 8.30pm. Tonight’s rumours are (I think) wild. 
They are: Singapore has been taken by the British (or Yanks): Americans have landed in 
Formosa & have penetrated inland: Japanese Cabinet has resigned: Churchill has resigned for 
age reasons (others say he has gone to America to preside over the Allied War Council): 
Germans have asked Russia for a separate peace: Japan has been given 48 hours in which to 
get out of Timor (why we should give her time to get out instead of getting her out 
immediately is something I cannot understand): last rumour & wildest is that there has been 
an earthquake in Japan. Much colder today. In bed at 9.30pm. 





Sunday, March 8, 1942. Tea & 2 biscuits at 7.00am. Parade 7.45 — 8.45am. WC Simpson has 
now been demoted to Corporal. Cold again today. Rumours are that cigarettes are coming 
into camp. Rice & one spoonful of sugar at 9.15am. Busy all day getting out details of what 
each man could obtain from the canteen. We had a curried stew at 3.00pm, then rice & meat 
soup at 4.15pm. Parade at 5.45pm & great excitement was caused when all CQM’s were 
ordered to report to the canteen immediately after parade for a CIGARETTE issue. I reported 
at 6.30pm & drew rations for our company, 1 packet of Golden Dragon per man. Played 


51 


bridge at night. Before the parade, Bobby & I had a heated argument about rumours, news, 
patriotism etc & I was accused of being unpatriotic, a pessimist & quite a few other things. 
However, after one or two of our mess had tried to make Bobby understand how I looked on 
things, a far different way than he did, he quietened down & everything was okay. In future I 
shall have to be more careful as to what I say about rumours etc., otherwise we shall be 
having a split in our mess. A real test was waiting for me tonight for Okey bought some news 
(origin unstated which makes it more believable to a lot of people in camp when they say 
they cannot disclose where the news came from). Okey’s "news" was that Churchill was now 
Head of the Allied Peace (?) Council & was in America: 5,000,000 British, Canadian, 
American etc. troops were now in Britain waiting for the spring offensive: 2 out of 3 people 
in Britain are in uniform: parachute troops (or suicide troops) have landed in France & 
successfully destroyed airfields etc., suffering only 4 casualties: Germany has asked England 
for peace terms: Singapore has been retaken: the Japs are suffering heavy casualties on all 
fronts: American reinforcements have landed in Formosa. Woolgar’s news was that the Japs 
are cut off in Singapore & it is a question of time (days) before Singapore is retaken: 
Churchill is Head of the Allied War (?) Council: Jap Cabinet has resigned: American troops 
have landed in Java & in Formosa: the King George V has now sunk 175 transports in Far 
Eastern waters (that's not a bad one): Japs have lost 120,000 men in Java (that's not too bad 
either): Japs are being pushed back in Burma (it looks as if they will never have another 
success): Roosevelt has declared he requires HK as a military base: Russians are fighting in 
Greater Germany.*’ Bobby's news is that a strong force of British, American & Chinese 
troops are advancing in Burma & are heading for H.K. (I suppose they will all develop wings 
in order to come straight for H.K.). A very late rumour is that Germany has asked for a 3-day 
peace. This news (all of it) seems far, far too good to be true & is very similar to be "news" 
we were getting before the North Point people came. I would certainly like it to be true yet it 
makes me sick to think that such rumours could start or get into a camp like this. The 
majority of people only repeat them as a topic of conversation but how do they start & why 
are they started? for a few people believe in them & when they find they are not true they 
start losing their morale. I hope I have not to put many more rumours down like these for I 
am getting tired of them & if I open my mouth & say what I think of them I am looked on as 
a pessimist so I'll keep my thoughts to myself in future but hope that the news as authentic. In 
bed by 9.30pm. 


Monday, March 9, 1942. Tea & 2 biscuits at 7.15am, parade at 7.45 — 8.30am. Old Bob has 
had a cold for 2 or 3 days but is much better today, so is Okey. Rice & veg soup at 9.30am. 
Busy again all day sorting out canteen requirements, for the demand is far bigger than the 
supply. I was also given 15 pkts of cigarettes for sale to our company, so we had a draw for 
them. Brum’s amah sent us some toast today, how nice it tasted. We had a "dry" stew again 
today, we fried the rice & bully & curry & butter. Rest of the day was as usual. Rumours 
tonight are that Singapore has been re-taken (?) by the Japs. I consider this one of the wildest 
rumours we have had in this camp & if rumours continue like this I feel like giving up 
recording them as they get more stupid & more impossible every day. Another rumour is that 
the Germans have landed in Hythe (Kent), also Japs lost 4 battleships, 100 transports & 
156,000 men in "re-taking" Singapore. 








57 Sergeant George David Woolgar, HK VDC Engineers. 
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Tuesday, March 10, 1942. Same routine in the morning, plain rice. Rumour this morning is 
that Rangoon has been taken by the Japs & the Dutch East Indies have surrendered. Usual 
routine at night, rice & meat soup after parade at 8.00pm. More people found with lice today. 
I find my spirits much lower today, being fed up with everything & ready to fall out with 
anyone. Life in the camp is very trying & everyone is getting on each other's nerves. The 
position in Singapore, according to different rumours heard, is uncertain, for the rumour- 
mongers do not seem able to decide who occupies it. In the battle for or in defence of 
Singapore, the Japs are supposed to have lost 4 battleships & 30 destroyers. I brought up the 
old problem of "If that man's father is my father's son" in the mess today and, as usual when 
this problem arises, there was a split in the party. In bed by 9.30pm. 





Wednesday, March 11, 1942. One oven is now complete in the bakery, all we want now is 
the ingredients for making bread. We had also fixed the place up with electric fittings, all that 
was needed was a bulb to have electric light in the place, now we hear that someone has 
stolen the fittings. Another theft is that of an electric bulb from the dysentery hospital & we 
are told that unless this is returned by tonight, all electricity will be cut off from all lines. 
Yesterday we fried two small tins of sausages & curried rice & it was very tasty. Usual 
routine in morning. We had quaker oats at tiffin time & then a muster parade 3.00pm — 
4.30pm when high Japanese officers came & inspected the lines. Meat & veg soup at 5.30pm. 
Concert at 7.30pm. This concert is a weekly affair, usually given on Tuesdays & repeated on 
Wednesdays but this concert was so good that it will be given again on Friday. These 
concerts do a lot towards keeping up the morale of the troops. Today's news is that Danzig 
has been taken by the Russians. The canteen stuff for our company arrived today. In bed by 
9.30pm. 


Thursday, March 12, 1942. Usual routine in morning & afternoon. This life is getting on our 
nerves, tempers are easily frayed & I'm afraid there will be lots of men who will lose their 
morale before we get out of here. Life here is more of a mental strain than anything else. T 
Coleman collapsed this morning with dysentery & was sent out of camp to hospital. G 
Jeavons came back from St. Teresa’s looking older but much better than when he went. More 
"news", over the broom question, only one broom being supplied to our company. Rumours 
today are that Danzig has definitely been taken by the Russians, also we have taken 
Singapore. The "parcel" system was changed again. Parcels are now kept by the Japs until 
they are properly searched, then handed over to us, empties being returned as early as 
possible. This means that people bringing pcls are unable to see their friends or relations in 
the camp, neither do they know whether the goods are received or not. Certain articles were 
on sale at the camp canteen today. These were 2-3lb boxes of Choc. Chewing Nuts 70.00 per 
box. 480 Choc. Toffees for 35.00. 80z Tobacco 35.00. 10 cigars 12.50 & about 4 other 
similar items, all for cash. Lots of mosquitoes tonight. In bed at 9.30pm. 





Friday, March 13, 1942. As usual in the morning. Our sugar supply is very very low, one 
more cup of tea each & we shall be without. More goods arrived for the canteen today, these 
included tea, sugar, milk, biscuits, jam, chewing gum, tobacco, etc., but for cash only. Sugar 
is $1.60 per Ib, jam $1.70 per tin, chewing gum .40c, tobacco $2.50 per oz. I was busy all day 
finding out likely purchasers. More news or rumours today, are that the Russians are 65 miles 
from the “City of Ashes” (Berlin): Russia has offered peace terms but they are too harsh for 
the Germans: Russia has given Germany 3 days in which to pack up: Attlee is P.M. & Eden 
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Minister for War: Allied troops have occupied (or taken) Thailand: Japs out of Burma & also 
3 parts of the P.I.; all her communications with the D.E.I. have been cut off: fierce fighting in 
Malaya & Singapore with the Japs losing very heavily: American Navy has sunk since the 
beginning of the war 42 destroyers & cruisers, 22 subs, 80 transports & 2 capital ships: Japan 
has now lost 50% of her Navy & 40% of her merchant service: Tokio has been bombed: — & 
that's all for the present. Usual parade at night. Bert has not been feeling so good for two days 
whilst Okey seems to be getting worse, he seems to be getting his tail down. I feel OK & 
would have liked to have been in the party for Taipo tomorrow with Les, about 100 
Volunteers are going but more from our company. I would like to see if I could manage a 
day’s work & also see what happened to our "blows". Very warm today. Bed 9.30pm. 


Saturday, March 14, 1942. As usual in the morning. The Japs do not allow us to talk or move 
our feet, turn around etc, when we are on parade now; this is interpreted as a sure sign the 
Japs must be having reverses in other places. Rice & veg soup again today, not much meat 
these days. Bert is making an electric heater out of 2 empty tins. Rumours today are that 
Germany capitulated at 12 o'clock today (some people believe it, the remainder would like 
to): Japs are out of Malaya now! “H.K. News” reports mass evacuations from Ceylon & 
Calcutta. On parade today the Chinese company were made to march up & down the parade 
ground as a punishment for not being smart etc. A Jap Corporal pointed out to them they 
should set an example to the other troops as they, as Asiatic's, were far superior. 19 of our 
company had to wait until 9.45pm for our "Chow" but we got quite a good helping for having 
waited so long. Very warm today. Busy on canteen work. The Volunteers have bought our 
quota of sugar, milk & jam & will now issue these free to all Volunteers. In bed 9.30pm. 


Sunday, March 15, 1942. As usual in the morning. I received the canteen goods this morning 
(these were goods bought for cash) plus a free issue of sugar, milk & jam. I was busy until 
the afternoon sharing this stuff out. Orders today are that all Japanese soldiers have to be 
saluted by all ranks. M. Mendonca was in camp today in civvies.°* Rumours persist that 
Germany has capitulated. Bridge tonight. Bed at 9.30pm. 





Monday, March 16, 1942. Rainy & cold in morning. I have a very bad cold & sore throat 
today. Busy all day buying sugar, milk etc from the canteen for our company. Still the same 
rumour that Germany has capitulated, also 173,000 Polish prisoners were released when 
Danzig was taken. The ferries are decorated today celebrating some Japanese victory: this 
must be the fall of Rangoon or the N.E.I. Heavy rain at night. In bed 10.15pm. 


Tuesday, March 17, 1942. as usual in the morning. Finished the canteen issue today. Rice 
pudding for tiffin. The band plays for us now when we march on the parade ground. Today's 
"news" is that Germany has capitulated (again): 26,000 Allied troops have landed on the 
Continent: French are rallying round de Gaulle: Rommel is still fighting in Libya: heavy 
fighting in Malaya & Burma: British reinforcements have landed in Malay: American battle 
fleet is now in the Pacific: — & if all that is true we shall soon be out of here. We boiled our 
first bucket of tea with our new electric heater tonight & it boiled a bucket of water in 10 
minutes. Bridge again tonight. The Japanese order now is that no one is allowed on the two 





>8 Probably Lance Corporal Miguel Mendonca, HK VDC. A shadowy figure, he appears to have left camp early 
and is believed to have perished before the end of the war (although no official record remains). 
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parade grounds at the north end of the camp between 7.30pm & 7.00am This means the 
cookhouse is cut off during these hours. The Japanese Corporal (George) & two others went 
to the concert tonight. In bed 10.15pm. 


Wednesday, March 18, 1942. We boiled our own bucket of tea this morning although the 
water took longer to boil than last night. Very windy this morning. Parade as usual. Rumours 
persist that Germany, or at least E. Prussia has capitulated. It is said E. Prussia asked for & 
was given a separate peace by the Russians: thus the Russians had a free passage through into 
Germany. There ought to be some foundation for this rumour about Germany for it has been 
repeated so often that everyone is believing it. It is said that the GOC knows about it but will 
not announce it officially because he is afraid the regulars might get out of hand. Other news 
is that Italy is still fighting, that she has lost three destroyers & one badly damaged in the 
Mediterranean: revolts in all countries that the Germans have occupied: 10 Jap planes 
brought down in an air raid over Calcutta: there is a new regime in Germany. Went to the 
concert tonight. Very good. Two Jap sentries came in to see it. I received the two letters I 
wrote at Kennedy Road on Dec 29th. 





Thursday, March 19, 1942. Our electric heater failed us this morning & we were without tea 
for the first time (I think) since we started this habit. Parade as usual. Cigarettes were issued 
today at $1.40, cash, per pkt. This kept me busy all day. Everyone is in high spirits today 
because of all the news. Further news is that Hitler & Goring are in Switzerland: Himmler & 
Goebbels have been bumped off: Church bells have been ringing in England for the last 72 
hours (I hope that is true): 48,000 British troops are policing the Continent: more rumours 
about Burma & Malaya: it is said the Japanese entered a hut when a radio set was working; 
the operator left the set but the Jap went straight to it — must be 5th columnists in the camp. I 
am still a little doubtful about all this good news yet there should be some foundation for it. If 
the news turns out to be untrue then there will be a lot of people in this camp whose spirits 
will drop down to zero for nearly everybody is counting the weeks (or days) before we shall 
be out of here. I think the news is true chiefly because I think if it was untrue the GOC or 
those in possession of the radio (I think there is one in camp) would take steps to stop these 
rumours. In bed 10.15pm. 


Friday, March 20, 1942. We had tea & biscuits again this morning. I have been feeling very 
fit these last few days, in fact I have felt very well most of the time I have been in camp & I 
am very thankful for it. News was practically the same as yesterday with everybody 
confirming the news but nobody contradicting it. Everyone is in high spirits, even Okey, 
although he is very very touchy & doesn't know when he is having his leg pulled. The day 
was as usual, parades, chow etc, the latter including some meat at night. There is a lot of 
discontent about the cookhouse as we do not appear to be getting the same rations as other 
units. It is suggested that if & when the cookhouse is moved a new staff is appointed. We had 
again to make out the forms showing name, next of kin, occupation, where captured except, 
this time it included father's name & mothers name & whether they are dead or alive. In bed 
10.15. 


Saturday, March 21, 1942. Parades as usual today. The weather is lovely, warm sunny days 


& cool nights: we have been exceedingly lucky with the weather ever since the war started on 
December 8. Some meat again tonight. Rumours have been conflicting today as doubts have 
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arisen as to whether Germany has collapsed or not. There has been a despondent note all day 
& things were not improved when the OC of the DDC announced on parade that these silly 
rumours must stop.>? Nobody knows what to believe but everybody wants to believe the good 
news. Arguments for are that the officers have never taken the trouble to stop rumours before 
& that if the news was not true they would have stopped the rumours before now. I don't 
know what to believe yet I think there should be some original foundation to these rumours & 
if it had been wrong then those who are in the know with the radio(s) would have taken steps 
to stop these rumours. In bed 10.15. 


Sunday, March 22, 1942. There is a noticeable lack of news on parade today for there is still 
that uncertainty in the air. There was no firewood again for the morning meal & it was 
11.00am before we had breakfast, some had it at 1.00pm. It has been very warm all day & I 
have been sunbathing with the result I am becoming quite red. I shall probably be sore 
tomorrow. There was a softball match at 2.00pm. Immediately after church service at 
12.30pm the GOC gave us a talk chiefly on three points. These were (1) grousing or 
grumbling (2) the canteen (3) rumour mongers. With the last he pointed out that the RC Padre 
had been named as having been out of camp & on his return had spread a certain rumour. 
This was untrue, he said & rumours like this should stop as they were liable to get someone 
into trouble. He also said that he had no wireless set as a lot of people believed he had but he 
gave his personal views on the war situation. He said things out East were not good, we had 
lost N.E.I., Malaya & a big hole into Burma but these things were not important as long as 
Germany was fighting. He thought that British & American troops were landing in Australia 
& that our offensive in the East would come from that quarter. In Europe the situation is 
much better. The Russians are driving the Huns back every day & Hitler’s oil & metal 
reserves must be very low. He believed that Germany would crack sometime this summer & 
when they did they would fall like a pack of cards. All the nations in Europe were ready for 
revolt & when the first signs of Germany’s collapse appeared they would rise & take up arms 
against them. The GOC was very bright, he did not deny or confirm the news about 
Germany’s capitulation but he did give us some idea how we stood. There was an issue of 
soya bean sauce today. Because of complaints about the cookhouse issues of this kind, such 
as sugar, salt, soya bean sauce, are now issued to CQMS, so this gives us a nice job of 
dishing it out to our companies. I went to church tonight. Bed 10.15. 


Monday, March 23, 1942. M. Mendonca is now counting us on parade. The same as usual 
today. Rice is terrible these days & hardly fit to eat. The only time I can eat it is when we 
have soup with it. I had some rice brought from the DDC today & it was extremely good. We 
received orders today that we must vacate our hut by 6.00pm tomorrow. We started moving 
immediately after muster & Bob, Brum, Bobby & myself slept in our new hut. This is much 
bigger than the other one, there being three rooms for eight of us: the only loss is our water 
supply for this move means we have now to use the common wash house. There were no 
rumours today. We had an issue of soy, peanut oil & sugar today. This worked out at | pint 
of soy for 20 men, | pint of oil for 32 men & loz of sugar per man. We were tired & glad to 
turn in at 10.00pm tonight. 





Tuesday, March 24, 1942 We had our last bucket of tea from the present cookhouse this 
morning, also our last ration of rice which was terrible. We were busy all morning flitting but 





»° The OC of the HKDDC was Major Charles Joseph Manning. 
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Bobby & Les managed to make us a “chow fan” for tiffin using the rice from the DDC last 
night & this turned out to be very good. No rumours today. There was a surprise for us when 
rice was served for we got it at 4.00pm & it was the best we have had for a long time. About 
8.00pm we received orders for lights out at 9.00pm. It was rumoured that this was a 
punishment for not returning everything that had once belonged to the buses which were 
parked on the south parade ground. We sat talking until 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, March 25, 1942. Rumours on muster this am “said to be in the local newspaper” 
were that Gen. MacArthur has fled to Australia: quarrels between Chiang Kai Shek & Wavell 
over the campaign in Burma: the Queen Mary has been hit but managed to reach Australia: 
petrol shortage in the Colony & house-to-house searching. According to the Japanese news 
they have hardly lost a ship since the war started. Bunks arrived in camp today, to being 
issued to our company. Bobby & I bought a bed each for 12 cigarettes. Much warmer. An 
authentic rumour is that Rangoon has fallen to us. The R.E. party returned today from 
dismantling mines, anti-personnel etc. In bed 9.00pm. 


Thursday, March 26, 1942. Fixed my bed up this morning. The Japs are now electrifying the 
fence around the camp & also building a high wall outside the North parade ground. Softball 
league has been formed. The Japs have brought in hockey sticks & tennis rackets from the 
Club de Recreio. The concert tonight was again very good. Included in the show were 
cameos “It Can Happen Here”, also a play “Rumours”. My shoulders became very blistered 
today with the hot sun. Very few rumours today. Lights out has now reverted to 10.00pm. 
Food is very poor again, we are now getting plain rice & rice & veg water alternatively every 
day. Our stock in the mess is very low too, very little sugar & milk & not much tinned meat. I 
don’t know where we are going to get extra stocks from. There are a lot of mosquitoes about 
every night. In bed 10.00pm. 





Friday, March 27, 1942 I had my first night in my new bed last night. Okey’s legs have gone 
down now. Lots of people are suffering from swollen legs, even swollen knees, in some cases 
the legs have burst. These swellings are due to the inferior quality of the rice we are eating. 
There are still a lot of lousy people, our company being still the worst in the Volunteers. We 
had pork tonight for chow. This was a nice change although pork is not so good as a stew. 
Rumour is that we have trapped the Japs in Burma (we took Rangoon a few days ago). The 
weather is hot now. More goods arrived in the canteen but still for cash. Lyle’s Golden syrup 
is $9 per 21b tin, chocs 6.50 per lb, matches 25c per box (normally these are 1c each & more 
often than not they are given free in a lot of places in H.K.). The fence around the camp is 
now electrified. In bed 10.00pm 





Saturday, March 28, 1942. We are now more than three months prisoners of war yet 
Churchill was “supposed” to have broadcast he would re-take HK in less than three months. 
The rumour mongers & “human news bulletins” seem to forget these things when they are 
releasing their latest propaganda, they can never remember the news that proves to be wrong 
yet can always remember if one single item of news is correct. Rumours started again today: 
— a peace conference is now in progress in London: the home guard has been disbanded: the 
Japanese are trapped in Burma & we have already captured 70,000 prisoners: a naval battle 
off Wake Island resulted in the Japs losing 1 aircraft carrier & 2 cruisers. Very warm again. 
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The Japs are now complaining of the way we stand on parade & unless we smarten up they 
threaten to slap our faces etc. Listened to a talk by Dodger Green. In bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, March 29, 1942. Warm again rained at night, just as we were finishing our third 
parade of the day. We had been ordered out at 4.30pm & just as most of us had got onto the 
parade ground, the parade was postponed until 5.45pm. A high Japanese official arrived with 
a large staff but he didn’t keep us long. Regulars are still selling their personal things & 
clothing for cigarettes. One cigarette (not a packet) bought a pair of shorts today, 5 cigs. 
bought a new groundsheet, 12 cigarettes bought a real good leather wallet, 3 cigarettes bought 
a wash bowl. Rumours today are that the peace terms have now been handed to Germany: 
Brit & American troops have landed in Saratov: H.K. is now the only place where there is no 
action. There was supposed to be whale meat for soup tonight but all I got was a fishy smell. 
In Bed 10.00pm 


Monday, March 30, 1942. Raining all day. Dates for breakfast. We still had both parades. 
During wet weather the parade ground is in pools of water which makes it very 
uncomfortable for us when practically everybody’s boots are not waterproof. I bought “The 
Complete Works of Shakespeare” for 15 cigarettes tonight (the price first asked for was 6 
packets). It is a very cold night, the wind is blowing, it is cold & rainy & looks like being a 
cold night in bed. 





Tuesday, March 31, 1942. Last night was “Cocktail” night. Everybody was “running” (not far 
though, as it was too cold & wet) but George A went 10 times & then gave up counting. We 
shall have to stop this practice of coffee just before bedtime. Bobby’s legs are a little swollen 
today. One company has 38 men with swollen legs. Yesterday’s “H.K. News” is devoid of 
news of Europe, Malaya, or Burma. The Japs seem to think that America is trying to pinch 
Australia from us. Les, Victor & I played Monopoly this afternoon as this was another “stay 
inside” day today, raining all day. Tonight’s parade was cancelled just as we were going on to 
the parade ground. It has rained all day & night. Last night was cold in bed. In bed 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, April 1, 1942. Alf’s birthday today. Cold getting up, we had again to wear our 
greatcoat on parade. As usual these days we were last off the parade ground. The officers 
were paid today by the Japanese in yen, each officer having ¥60 a month deducted for 
“lodging” (1 yen equals $2). All torches, cameras, binoculars & any signalling instruments 
had to be handed in to the Japs today. More rumours today about the Americans landing at 
Saratoga & the Chinese army being near Canton. It turned out to be April fool day for the 
officers for they each had ¥60 a month ($120) deducted from their pay for their “keep” in 
Shamshuipo. $4 a day for 2 bowls of rice is certainly a good price to pay. The GOC closed 
the canteen today except for the sale of cigarettes, | pkt per man, this was to prevent officers 
buying all the stock there. 


Thursday, April 2, 1942. Much warmer today. The officers have given a percentage of their 
salaries to be distributed to OR’s. This worked out at ¥2.50 per man. There was the usual 
work for the QM’s, all to be done immediately & we were unable to get our requirements in 
before night-time. In the meantime, officers were able to buy from the canteen so it looks as 
if there will be little left for us. More rumours about Saratoga & Canton & a “hush-hush” 
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rumour from Lewis of the RE’s that No 5 tunnel has been blown by Chinese gorillas.” 
Bridge night as usual. Bobby has now got swollen ankles & cheeks. Okey is not much better, 
whilst I have the first signs — tight muscles of my legs. Flour came in today but no yeast. We 
had our first change from rice & vegetables for 4 or 5 days today when we had fish tonight. 
This was frozen fish, something like a mackerel & as we have not the facilities to do anything 
else with them we had to make them into a stew. This turned out to be exceedingly good & I 
had my best meal for over a week. 


Friday, April 3, 1942. Warm again today. The stock in our mess in very, very low; sugar, 
jam, sardines, meat, milk — practically without, so unless we are able to get something from 
the canteen immediately it looks as if our mess will have to close down. Lots of men in the 
camp are suffering from swollen legs & unless we get better food soon I’m afraid there will 
be an epidemic. One strange thing about the “Shamshuipo Swelling” is that it is mostly 
confined to the Volunteers, very few regulars suffering from it. In bed 10.00pm. 





Saturday, April 4, 1942. Working all day on the canteen issue again. I received the goods last 
night at 9.30pm & distributed the stuff this morning. Bread baking has started although there 
is no yeast yet, they are using baking powder instead. There was a sugar issue today, 20zs per 
man (double the usual amount). Purchases from the canteen are restricted, beans, corned beef, 
peas, milk, jam being very difficult to obtain. Swollen legs amongst the Volunteers is still 
increasing. Bobby’s legs & face are now very swollen. The doctors do not seem to be able to 
diagnose the cause of these swellings. There were 120 cases in the Volunteers today, only the 
very worst being sent to hospital & when they get very bad there the japs send them to 
hospital outside camp. Injections of Vitamin B have been given to the more severe cases, lots 
of men are even finding breathing very difficult. In bed 10.00pm. 


Easter Sunday, April 5, 1942. We are still getting our morning cup of tea & we have now 
bought biscuits from the canteen ($4.30 per Ib) so we also get our one biscuit each morning. 
Plain rice again this morning then BREAD at 10.00am, % lb per man. What an event it was! 
A real Easter treat & one which we will never forget. The question now is “How often do we 
get it” & like most other things these days “We must wait & see”. It certainly tasted very 
good & as one man remarked, it was the best birthday present he had ever had. The bread was 
heavy but we ate it dry. Bobby is still swollen up but Okey is practically better now & will be 
if he gets bread every day. I saw in a “H.K. News” today dated March 29/42 in which was a 
photo of the Jap Governor arriving by train at Taipo Mkt. There are now six trains running 
daily, averaging about 100 persons per journey. The paper also contained an article on Camp 
life in Shamshuipo saying how we were “enjoying” ourselves playing games etc, canteens 
from which we could buy anything we wanted & the thousands of people who bought 
presents & gifts for us four times a week. Rumours today are that we have landed troops at 
Le Havre, air-raids on Berlin, Russia now have a line from Riga to Odessa, Rangoon has 
been retaken with 50,000 prisoners, Pres. Roosevelt says America will be fully prepared by 
July 4‘ & then it will be a matter of weeks, not months, before the war with J apan is over (he 
was first reported to have said that it would be over by July 4"). The local paper says Von 
Papen has been assassinated in Turkey & Japs have bombed & shelled Corregidor in P.I. A 
strong wind arose about 4.00pm & this turned into rain which resulted in our evening parade 
being cancelled. It was very cold at night, a big change from earlier in the day for up to 








6 Sergeant William Lewis, 22 Fortress Company RE. 
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3.45pm I wore no shirt or singlet. More cases of swelling today, quite a few have a swelling 
of the heart which Dr Balean calls “cardiac beriberi”.°! There are still complaints about our 
cook-house & a move is afoot to change the entire staff there. We had veg water at night. 
Rice is now cut down to 10oz per day plus 80zs of bread: not many people grumble as long 
as the bread continues. In bed 10.00pm. 


Easter Monday, April 6, 1942. Cold & wet this morning but this did not stop the Japs having 
morning muster parade. Bobby was lucky in one way for he missed the parade as he is now 
confined to quarters. It is still a mystery why the Volunteers have so many cases of swelling 
(there are over 150 now) whilst the units have practically none. We were inoculated against 
cholera today. Bread was issued again today &, strange as it may seem, I had a touch of 
indigestion at night. If half a loaf of bread will give me pains in the stomach then I had better 
be careful what I eat when I go out of here. Starting tomorrow Busty Bower will be in full 
charge of the cookhouse, officers will not be allowed there.” As a parting gesture, the 
cookhouse staff made a “sample” date-pudding & when they heard they were being kicked 
out, they ate it themselves. A cup of cocoa & a slice of bread spread with treacle tasted very 
good tonight. In bed 10.00pm. 





Tuesday, April 7, 1942. The new cookhouse took over today & the rice in the morning was 
bad, very bad, but a pleasant surprise was in store for us at night for the rice was very good, 
everybody had a piece of whale-meat which had been grilled, whale meat soup flavoured 
with soy sauce was served with it & in addition, vegetable soup. This I think, was one of the 
best meals we have had here & a credit to the new cookhouse staff. We had dates with the 
rice in the morning. The bread continues to be good. More cases were sent out to St. Teresa’s 
today, there being no decrease in the number of swelling cases.® Lice are on the decrease 
though. Fine today. Bed 10.00pm. 





Wednesday, April 8, 1942. Bobby is still swollen & still on his “diet”. More dates with the 
rice in the morning. At night we had veg water plus some sauce made with celery, soy & 
sugar. This was very tasty & everybody seemed to enjoy it. There are no rumours going 
around these days, probably the rumour-mongers are tired of making up new rumours. Bert 
has now made a “hot-plate” which we used today for heating up two tins of Scotch broth 
which we had got from the canteen. It seems as if we will now not require all the firewood we 
have collected from time to time. George the Jap attended the concert tonight. Warm. Bed 
10.00pm. 





Thursday, April 9, 1942. Since the bread issue started Bobby has made some soup each night 
about 9.45pm for the five of us, this has proved an excellent nightcap. Our mess is not 
working as smoothly as it used to now that we are living in separate barracks, in addition one 
or two of us have been able to purchase small luxuries from the canteen for oneself & I’m 
afraid that if we are here for many more months I think our mess will split. I hope not, for I 
think we have done exceptionally well to stick together for as long as we have in such 
difficult circumstances. In a “Readers Digest” I read today there was an article by Winston 
Churchill, “A Roving Commission” in which he says he was a prisoner of war during the 





6! Captain Geoffrey Terril Balean, HK VDC Field Ambulance. 
® Presumably CQMS Albert Bower, HKVDC. 
63 St Teresa’s hospital still exists. 
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Boer war (only for one month) & he describes the lot of a prisoner of war very well; how 
easy it is to quarrel over trifles, the feeling of being fenced in, long days etc. A Jap officer 
came around inspecting the lines today. Last night on parade, the Volunteers, after all the 
other units had been dismissed, had to form up into different nationalities. We were not 
finished until about 7.15pm. This tiffin time a flight of 9 big bombers, flying at a great height, 
passed over the far side of H.K. flying from east to the south. How we all wish they were 
ours & that the day of our release is not far off! The weather is very warm now, every day is a 
shirtless one. The electric was off from 7.00am onwards so we had no tea or hot drink all day. 
It did not come on at night except for about 10 minutes about 8.30pm. In bed 10.00pm. 


Friday, April 10, 1942. Since the changes in the cookhouse staff we have been boiling the 
water for our morning cup of tea on our own heater, awakening at 3.45am, plugging in & 
going back to bed again. As there was no electric this morning we had no tea. There were 
dates for breakfast. At noon there was a lecture on “The Making of Modern Europe” by Lt. 
Hill, a young Middlesex officer.°* The lecture was well given; I think the lecturer has a good 
future ahead of him. There was meat for chow at night, here again the cooks excelled 
themselves by making a “beef stroganoff” (a very thick soup) plus 3 or 4 small pieces of meat 
per man plus vegetables and, of course rice. Rumours are spreading of landings on the 
Continent & the retaking of Singapore (again). Also an attempted landing on Malta was 
frustrated with heavy casualties to the enemy. It was very hot today. Bed 10.00pm. 





Saturday, 11 April 1942. A strong wind arose during last night which made this morning 
rather cold. The bread issue continues to the satisfaction of everybody. We are now building 
a yeast oven & with the idea of giving everyone a daily issue of yeast. The Japs have now 
decided to pay everyone who has been out on these working parties to Kai Tak, Tai Po etc, at 
the rate of 15sen per day for NCOs & 10sen per day for ORs (30c & 20c HK currency). We 
had a thin veg soup for breakfast & the usual veg, water & rice at night. The Royal Scots beat 
the Middlesex 3 — 2 in the semi-final of the football inter-unit competition. This was a very 
good game, the winners now meeting the Volunteers in the final. It is said that the Colonel of 
the Winnipeg Grenadiers has died at Northpoint from beriberi.© News today is that 60 out of 
65 troop-carrying Jap planes were brought down over Colombo: a big naval battle in the Bay 
of Bengal resulted in heavy losses on both sides, the Japs losing many transports: we have 
now consolidated our position on the Continent & are advancing: other news brought in from 
Bowen Rd is that the war in Europe is finished. Brown gave a very good talk in the theatre 
tonight on “A Prisoner of War in Germany”. In bed 10.00pm 


Sunday, April 12, 1942. Tea & a biscuit at 7.00am. On parade this morning we learned that 
four men (2 Volunteers) had escaped last night. These were White, Pearce, Bosanquet & 
Clegg.® Good luck to them. I don’t know how they got out though. In the morning we had 
some dates that had been stewed all day yesterday so as to make a good syrup to which flour 
& sugar had been added. This was very tasty with our rice. Our “extra” ration of bread was 
missing today, no more late feeds of one loaf between five of us at night. There is always a 





4 Lieutenant Graham S. Hill. He was one of just three officers deemed tough enough to lead the ’hard men’ 
from Hong Kong to Japan on the first draft. 

6 Lieutenant-Colonel John Louis R. Sutcliffe, a veteran of the Great War who commanded the Winnipeg 
Grenadiers, had indeed died at the Bowen Road Hospital. 

66 These men were Bombardier John Whitehead RA, 2nd Lieutenant John Pearce RA, Gunner David Iver 
Bosanquet HK VDC, and Lieutenant Douglas Clague RA. 
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fair amount of bread around the bakery for cooks, wood choppers etc, unfortunately for us we 
have no connections there. At 12 noon the bugle sounded “On parade — at the double” this 
was probably a punishment parade & lasted until 3.30pm. I heard that those who escaped last 
night got out by way of a drain leading into the sea. There was another parade at 7.00pm, 
then chow which consisted of a small piece of meat & some sauce & rice. More goods 
arrived in the canteen, our company allotment being 13 pkts cigarettes, 10 cigars, 7 pkts 
tobacco, 22 boxes matches — no eats. We had a draw for these articles. There was a lot of 
gunfire after lights out tonight, two bullets entering the bakery & just missed one of the 
bakers & at about 12.30am we were called out for another parade of 2/2 hours. We were in 
bed by 3.00am. 


Monday, April 13, 1942. At 6.30am a Free Frenchman was caught stealing bread from the 
bakery. Parade as usual in the morning, then plain rice for breakfast. People are now starting 
to grumble about the new cookhouse staff. Warm again today. As another punishment for the 
men who escaped, all parcels are stopped from coming into the camp and a rumour is that we 
are only to have rice brought into the camp. This sounds good! I joined the Shamshuipo POW 
Volunteer chess club, entry fee 1 cigarette or 20c. Shields have been made ready for the 
tournaments which are to be held, at present a ladder tournament is in progress. The 
Volunteers beat the Royal Scots 1-0 in the final of the football competition. The winners now 
receive a packet of cigarettes (10) & a cup. We had rice & veg at night plus two dumplings 
each. These were very heavy through lack of suet but they tasted very nice. In bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, April 14, 1942. Up 7.00am & on parade at 7.40am rice & thin soup this morning. 
Fighting is reported in Java, Sumatra & New Guinea, also on the Continent. 60 out of 65 Jap 
planes were brought down over Colombo, a big naval battle in the Indian Ocean. Another 
Volunteer died today from beriberi.°’ T. Coleman returned from St Teresa’s. Very hot again. 
Lost to Danny at chess today. We each had a fried “steak” for chow tonight, about 3” x 2” x 
4” thick, plus rice, soup & veg. Very good. The bread is very good even though we eat it dry. 
Still a lot of mosquitoes at night. In bed 10.00pm. 





Wednesday, April 15, 1942. Had a row with Major Bottomley over the kit return to be sent to 
the Japs. The Japs claim to have captured 3 of the men who escaped on the 12". Rice & thin 
soup for breakfast, rice & dates at night. We had an issue of yeast today, 2 fluid ozs per man. 
This is an issue to every man in the camp, three times per week. 48 loaves were stolen from 
the bakery last night. The GOC suggests flogging the thieves if they are caught. Rumours are 
that the Japs have taken the Philippines & pushed us out of Burma. In bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, April 16, 1942. Rice & dates for breakfast. I had another hair cut today — all off 
again. Bobby made an experimental roly-poly today with flour & a little cocoa & which we 
boiled in hot water. This was heavy but we all complained there was not enough of it. The 
Japs ordered all heaters to be handed in two days ago but quite a lot of people are still 
keeping them. There was an issue of margarine today, loz per man. At night we each had half 
a fish fried & some rice & was this good! I never thought fish could taste so good not even 
the fish & chips are used to have at home. We certainly appreciate the smallest of things in 
here. There was an issue of soy yesterday. The Japs are not allowing anything to be brought 
into the canteen yet. Only coffee, cocoa & tea is available in the “eats” line & all soap has 








67 Oddly there is no record of a Volunteer death on this day. 
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now been sold out. The balance sheet of the canteen up to April 6/42 showed that over 
$16,000 had been received from cash sales & over $40,000 for credit sales: $1000 had been 
given to the hospital, $300 to the sports committee & $500 to the messing committee. 
Liabilities to the contractor were $44,000. Bobby & I laid out in the sun all afternoon, 
completely naked. The weather is wonderful, I have never known such glorious weather 
whilst I have been in HK. Rumours are that we have full control in the Philippines & that the 
Japs are now out of Burma: we have taken the Channel Islands & have now occupied a 
stretch of coastline in France: also landings are reported at Bremen, Genoa, Hamburg & one 
other place in Italy (I forget its name). Bridge at night. Danny is making sketches of various 
views in the camp. In bed 10.00pm. 


Friday, April 17, 1942. Old Bob’s birthday today & he celebrated by putting enough salt in 
the water in the morning to boil the tea in 10 minutes (the alarm failed to go off & we did not 
awaken until 6.45am, but Bob intended having his cup of tea & salted accordingly). We also 
celebrated the day by opening one of our only large tins of sausages & Bobby made a special 
raisin-cocoa boiled pudding. Bobby mixed some flour & water, rolled it & kneaded it well, 
added cocoa & raisins then boiled it for 1% hours — & it was good! What with bread & 
sausages & boiled pudding for tiffin & a cup of tea (no milk or sugar now for a long time) we 
felt we were feeding like kings. For breakfast we had rice & fish water. The weather changed 
today, it was windy & rather cool. Dates & rice for chow at night. Okey was on bakehouse 
guard tonight & he managed to scrounge a loaf & some dough for us. 


Saturday, April 18, 1942. We were awakened last night at 11.30pm & told everyone was to 
have breakfast before 6.30am. We had rice & dates. At 7.00am came the order for 400 NCOs 
(100 from the Volunteers) for a working party. It was cold & raining slightly but I 
volunteered for this party. After parade, we paraded at the main gate & eventually heard we 
were required to carry officers’ kit from here to Argyle Street. This was a big blow to hear 
that they were separating us from the officers, personally I thought it was the blackest day 
since we came to camp. The GOC & his staff left first about noon (all baggage was searched) 
but it was not until 2.00pm before the remainder of the officers began their walk to Argyle 
Street. The Canadians also left camp today, probably to go to North Point & between 400 & 
500 Naval men came from North Point in the afternoon. Okey & Bobby made some 
dumplings & small date puddings today. We were waiting to move off from 8.30am to 
3.15pm. We were not overloaded, I carried a suitcase & an empty bucket but before I got to 
Prince Edward Road I found it heavier than I thought it was. The town was half dead, 50% of 
the shops appeared to be closed & the people themselves seem to be far from happy. We had 
one stop on our journey which took %4 of an hour. The Japs did not allow us to linger at 
Argyle Street, we were there for only 5 minutes, there was no chow or cigarettes for us & we 
were marched straight backed to Shamshuipo. Our fellows were quite happy on the way back, 
singing & whistling & showing the Chinese we were far from being downhearted. I was 
hungry & tired when we arrived back in camp about 5.00pm, unfortunately we were unable 
to have chow until after 8.00pm. This was fried fish & rice, the fish being very tasty. The best 
news today was when we heard that two officers from each unit had stayed behind. This was 
very good news, I only hope that the Japs allow them to stay with us all the time we are here. 
I was more than ready to turn in at 10.00pm. 
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Sunday, April 19, 1942. I had just got nicely to sleep when I was awakened to hear the bugle 
calling “fall in at the double”. The time was 10.45pm. This parade lasted for two hours. No 
one seems to be certain of the reason for this parade, most people seem to think the Japs 
figures at 7.30pm did not balance with the number of men at Argyle Street (one batman was 
sent with every 5 officers). Anyhow there seemed no reason for calling us out at that time of 
the night, it was cold & windy & when we got the “fallout” we were not long before we were 
in bed. News from North Point was not so good. We have lost the Cornwall, Hermes & 
Dorset; there is trouble in India: the Russians are fighting desperately but are still in Russia, 
they have not advanced for quite a long time: we seem to have established ourselves on the 
Continent. One rumour is that Wavell states he will have 15 million men ready for action in 
July (What a rumour!). There is an atmosphere of gloom in the camp today, just because the 
news is not as good as people thought it was & there are quite a lot who will not believe the 
news simply because it is not so good. I still hope to be out of here by the end of the year but 
am afraid I am rather disappointed with the news & it has made me realise that however 
much one tries to take no notice of rumours, one hears so many of them that we eventually 
start believing them. I have tried not to be too enthusiastic or optimistic about getting out of 
here too early but now I am beginning to doubt whether we shall be out by the end of the 
year. We had rice & veg water for breakfast, rice & dates at night. The dates had been boiled 
nearly dry, sugar added, but it was not a very successful jam. We are still eating & enjoying 
dry bread. A conference was called by the few officers remaining here at which RSM’s & 
CSM’s were invited. It was decided to hand over each company to the RSM & CSM’s of that 
company together with the authority of an officer. It is to be hoped that things work out all 
right & it is up to us to see that it does, if we are unable to run things smoothly the next move 
will be for the Japs to take over themselves & then “God help us”. In bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, April 20, 1942. Plain rice for breakfast. Raining in the morning. Some rice & 
firewood was stolen from our cookhouse last night. Naval fellows tell us they were fed much 
better at North Point than we are here, more bread & rice, quite a good amount of tinned 
goods, — beef & potatoes etc & even milk & jam — also tea was issued three times a day with 
milk & sugar in it. What luxuries & what a place they have come to now. Rainy weather 
today. Rumours have soon started: we have now full control in Norway: Turkey is now in the 
war with us: Americans have landed 5 divisions in the P. I.: we are holding the Japs in 
Burma: a lot of trouble in India: Tokio is being bombed daily. A lorry came into camp to 
draw bread for the officers at Argyle Street. Three men came back from hospital to our 
company today so we managed a half a loaf of bread for the mess. Bridge at night. Bed at 
10.00pm. 





Tuesday, April 21, 1942. Cold getting up this morning. Tea & a thin slice of dry bread which 
we had saved from last night. Rice in a thick sauce made from flour & soy for breakfast, 
same as last night. There are still rumours that the canteen bus is coming in but it has been 
turned back four times already without leaving anything. Tempers are beginning to fray, 
people are quarrelling over nothing at all. Alf even kicked up a row in the rice queue, he was 
11" in the queue & started arguing with me for not letting him go through and save waiting 
another minute. More firewood was stolen from the cookhouse last night, the cooks 
threatened to resign en bloc because the wood chopping fatigue gets one loaf extra from the 
bakery whilst they only get half a loaf extra. Rice, meat & soup for chow last night. Rumours 
are that the Russians are now in Norway: Lloyd George was supposed to have asked 
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questions in Parliament about the treatment of prisoners in H.K. but could get no satisfactory 
answer: the Japanese aircraft carrier has been sunk in the Red Sea (?): We are holding the 
Japs in Burma: Tokio is being bombed. Bridge at night. Bed at 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, April 22, 1942. There is now no cocoa or tea left in the canteen, coffee is the 
only edible goods remaining. Rice & soup for breakfast. Cigarettes are now at a premium in 
the camp, they will buy nearly anything. Bread as usual, then Bobby made a boiled cocoa 
pudding in the afternoon. This was much better than his previous efforts but as we have no 
sugar it was not sweet as we would have liked it. Bobby’s legs are now practically back to 
normal although he is still having his daily “jabs”. Okey was back on the works again today. 
Bob put him on the new bakery squad & we discovered that half a loaf of bread is supplied 
every man in this party. Our “Marine” friend brought us the “official” last week’s news from 
North Point. This was that we are just beginning to make progress in Burma: the German 
General von Luck in charge of the Russian front is now being called back to Paris: the 
Russians are consolidating their positions ready for the expected German offensive: England 
made its biggest inroad of the war over West Germany: in Libya we successfully countered a 
German attack but they are still in possession of Benghazi. Bert has made a new heater & a 
toaster, unfortunately for us Bobby hasn’t the wire to make a toaster. We had fish tonight. 
The cook house tried to steam the fish, one fish for two men, but found they fell to pieces if 
they steamed enough & if they tried to keep them whole they were half raw. The first two 
companies were served one fish for two men but the cookhouse then realised the 
hopelessness of their task so they made the fish into a stew. This was not so good. Bridge at 
night. Bed at 10.00pm. 





Thursday, April 23, 1942. Our alarm clock is broken so we now have to rely on wakening 
ourselves about 5.30am to put the bucket on. We managed this all right but we also blew a 
fuse & broke our heater this morning so we had no tea. We have now lost our old wash place, 
the Navy have taken it & as the common wash place is crowded I had a cold shower this 
morning. This nearly made up for my morning cup of tea & with a bit of luck I shall try to 
continue having a shower daily. We now save half a slice of bread & have this about 7.00am. 
Rice & veg for breakfast. We call it veg but really it is only lettuce which has been scalded. 
The cooks have now been told that the veg should be boiled in hot water for at least 10 
minutes. Dysentery is on the increase. For tiffin today, we used a tin of Quaker Oats to which 
we added a tin of meat & veg. This was quite tasty & a very nice change. In the afternoon we 
had date dough, no rice. Each man was given about 2 lb but as the pudding was heavy there 
didn’t seem to be much of it. Dates & juice were also served with the pudd. Everyone seemed 
to like it, the biggest compliment was there was not enough of it, but it was hardly what we 
would call a meal. When one considers that we normally have at least two courses before we 
arrive at the sweet pudding stage & also we have more than two meals a day, one can realise 
how well (?) we are being fed. The cookhouse staff were working from 5.00am to get this 
pudding ready for us, the last company was served at 8.00pm, so they declare “never again”. 
All lectures have been stopped in the theatre by order of the Japanese. I think this is because a 
Japanese officer or soldier arrived at one lecture & the lecturer did not bring everyone to 
attention. Bridge at night. Not many people are themselves these days. We pick out little 
traits in each other that normally we wouldn’t notice, even our bridge games are affected, 
messes are breaking up everywhere (ours won’t be long), friends are quarrelling over nothing 
at all & no one seems able to see reason. Another 2 or 3 weeks & we shall all be in queer 
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street. Alf & Co are getting cumshaw bread from the bakery for building the new oven & try 
to hide it from us whilst we are jealous because we have no connections in that direction. 
Those people who want changes in the cookhouse want them so that their friends may join so 
that they can get extra helpings, whereas now they are unable to because they have no friends 
in the cookhouse. So life goes on & will probably get worse the longer we stay in here. Bed 
at 10.00pm. 


Friday, April 24, 1942. The clock is mended & we had tea this morning. I also had my 
shower which I hope to make into a regular habit. We had rice & spinach & spinach water for 
breakfast. This was much better than the lettuce we have been getting. The rice has not been 
so good lately because the boilers at ‘our’ end of the cookhouse have no chance of steaming 
off, being used continually until they are empty. However I arranged with the cookhouse for 
a wait of 10 minutes before our company is served as we are always second (and last) & so 
always get the bottom of the boiler & now we are getting much better rice. The only rumour 
today is that the Volunteers are being moved to King’s Park. We had rice, meat & soup plus 
some egg plant for chow tonight. It was raining at muster time tonight but the Japs did not 
cancel the parade. When the heavy rains really start I’m afraid it is going to be pretty bad 
news for us. Bridge at night. Okey still gets his % loaf of bread for working on the new 
bakery & as I also managed a loaf today, the four of us had quite a good feed — our daily 
bread. Alf & Co have got dripping — I won’t say anything more except we have not tasted any 
of it. 


Saturday, April 25, 1942. Raining this morning. Still nothing coming into the canteen & no 
parcels being allowed into the camp. Rice & soup from last night for breakfast plus spinach. 
Very heavy rain in the afternoon but it was fine for our nightly parade. Rice & veg soup for 
dinner. I considered this veg soup the best we have had for it included sweet potatoes, egg 
plant, spinach & lettuce & some flour had been added to thicken it. It looked terrible stuff & 
Okey said it reminded him of “pig swill” & reckoned that good pigs at home would not have 
eaten it. Anyway I liked it & ate it. Rumours are that the Japs have taken Ceylon, we have 
now 1% million men on the Continent, Russians are well into Norway, Chinese army occupy 
a line from Waichow to Bocca Tigris Greece. Late off parade tonight due to incorrect 
counting by Japs probably caused by men going out to & coming in from hospital. We had 
our usual drink at night, this time coffee & as Bob had managed to get some sugar from the 
cookhouse, it tasted unusually good tonight. Bed at 10.00pm. 





Sunday, April 26, 1942. Tea & bread at 7.00am. Rice & dates for breakfast. Showery in the 
morning, heavy rain in the afternoon. The RSM gave us a lecture on cleanliness today. Bob 
has got some flour, so Bobby made a boiled pudding today. We saved some of our dates from 
breakfast & added a little sugar & a touch of cocoa. The salt from the pudding was too much 
for the heater though, the wires soon became red-hot & we blew a fuse, so Okey finished the 
pudding off on a wood fire. However the pudding turned out to be the best yet & we all had a 
good feed from it. Chow tonight was thick veg stew like last night with some meat added. I 
enjoyed this but quite a lot of people don’t care for the stew. A packet of Craven A was on 
sale today for $10!! Ruby Queen, normally 10c per pkt are $3.50 per pkt. Heavy rain at night 
but the Japs did not cancel the parade so we just had to stand there & get wet through. When I 
get out of here I shall never consider it too wet to watch a football match, not after I have 
stood out in the rain watching nothing. Quite sticky tonight after the rain. Bed at 10.00pm. 
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Monday, April 27, 1942. Tea & bread at 7.00am. Starting today, all personnel of the HK VDC 
under 30 will have 15 minutes physical training immediately after muster. I felt the old joints 
this morning but I think I shall enjoy this when I get used to it. Rice, meat & clear meat soup 
for breakfast. Busty Barron of the RS is keeping us well supplied with books at present.® 
Rain again today. The electricity current was switched off at noon & was not switched on 
again all day or night. There is a minimum amount of rice at present, we have no reserves & 
are using the full 5oz per man per meal every day, so for tonight’s meal the cookhouse gave 
us 2 (heavy) dumplings & 2 sweet potatoes & some clear soup per man — no rice. This was 
not so bad for a change but it could not be considered tasty. Raining at night but we still had 
our muster parade. More naval personnel arrived from North Point, some from Bowen Road 
& with them came the usual rumours. Some of these swear Germany is now on her last legs: 
another rumour says she is finished: very heavy air attacks on Berlin daily: Japanese army is 
sandwiched between the British & Chinese armies in Burma: Russian front is still steady, 
there being very little movement either way: a four-power conference is now taking place 
between Britain, America, Russia & Japan. Three Volunteers who shared the same room as 
Bosanquet were taken out by the Japanese today. Four friends of his were taken out about 3 
days ago & have not yet returned. Rumours have it that Bosanquet was carrying messages 
from these people when he escaped. Bed at 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, April 28, 1942. No light this morning so no tea. Raining again & at the second 
attempt or second time of turning out the Japanese decided to have their parade. The Japs 
seem to like our bread for they are often taking loaves away from the bakery, 27 dozen being 
taken away in one lorry. Rice & egg plant soup again for breakfast. At night we had rice, 
meat & egg plants soup. We are getting tired of the soup & would welcome a change to beans 
or something like that. The meat was very tough tonight too. There was no light all day until 
9.00pm when it was suddenly switched on. Rumours today are that the placards in town say, 
“Attempted Invasion of Continent” & “Japan bombed”. Bed at 10.00pm. 





Wednesday, April 29, 1942. We had our tea this morning but the bad news followed 
immediately after parade. The Japanese order is that all heaters must be handed in today, if 
any are found after this order the Japs will deal with the offenders as they think fit. More 
bread went out today, this time over 600. Today is the Japanese Emperor’s birthday but it 
doesn’t look as if we are getting any extra chow for it. Rice & egg plant again for breakfast. 
Our company has now been taken off the “works” & will now do fatigues like other 
companies. Nothing has arrived in the canteen yet & no parcels are coming into camp either. 
Japanese sentries are doing trade selling cigarettes. Jack Wynn has been down the last two 
nights & with % a cigarette he has passed round to Bob, Bobby & Okey.® Each man has had 
a “draw” & then passed it on & it has gone round like this until has been finished. What a life 
& what men will do for a draw at a cigarette! “Butt” ends are always saved & afterwards all 
rolled up to make another “draw”. One cigarette will now buy a loaf. To think I brought 
about 500 cigarettes into this camp & have given them all away — what a rich man I should be 
if I had them now. At night we had rice, fried fish (lamprey) & cabbage soup. This meal was 
very good, I wish all our meals were as good. Parade at night but no hot drink tonight. Bridge 
& bed. Rumours have started again about Russia being at war with Japan. I would like to 








68 CSM John ‘Busty’ Barron. He would survive the Lisbon Maru. 
® Presumably John Wynn, Royal Marines, who would be on the first draft of POWs to Japan. 
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believe this but I’m afraid I cannot. Mike Mendonca was in camp again for the bread, all he 
would say was that the news outside is exceptionally good (he always says this) & that the 
American fleet is doing good work. 


Thursday April 30, 1942. We had our own cup of tea this morning, but our hearts were in our 
mouths soon afterwards. After we had been counted on parade, more than 100 Japanese 
began searching the lines. All kit was examined etc, when we got back we found a long 
length of wire (cab-tyre) missing & a small length which we used as a clothesline. Other 
things confiscated by the Japanese included heaters, torches, civilian clothes, cameras etc. We 
got off parade about 11.00am. For breakfast we had rice & dates with sweet potatoes mixed 
in with the dates. This mixture proved very tasty. Raining again in the morning. Bobby made 
some more “patter” cakes (I think my mother used to call them that) today: just flour & water 
mixed & warmed over the fire. They are not particularly tasty but they are well made & fill a 
hole & with some dates & juice spread on them they helped to make our tummies more full at 
tiffin time. Another wet & lazy afternoon, all we can do is lie back & read. Tonight’s chow 
was rice, baked egg plant, cucumber & some chili soup (the latter was quite hot) & when I 
had eaten this I felt quite full. Parade at night, the concert was repeated (the new stage was 
opened last night), we played bridge. Our company is still building the new bakery but Alf & 
Co seem as if they are going to make it last quite a while yet — the sooner they finish the 
sooner their extra loaves finish. They still cut us out of this extra bread but we manage to 
look after ourselves fairly well, more sugar arrived today & an extra half loaf. 





Friday, May 1, 1942. Parade as usual, also our morning cup of tea & a half a slice of dry 
bread. There has been no Japanese flag flying over the Commandant’s quarters these last two 
days, also two soldiers are perched on the roof of the house. P.T. this morning then rice & 
dates for breakfast. We managed one loaf extra this morning: this was either a miscount or 
else our friend A.B. is getting bighearted. I think the former — we shall find out tomorrow. 
Bobby made some dumplings for the four of us for tiffin. We opened a tin of corned beef 
which I found in my kitbag, so we put a little meat on the dumplings, then added curry into 
the water in which we were boiling them. This proved quite a “hot” tiffin & we were all full 
when we had each eaten three dumplings. The weather is still cool, especially as it is now 
May. Everyone is expecting something to happen around here. Two spotters can be seen on 
rooftops equipped with glasses & rifle, also all flags appear to have been taken down. Posters 
in town say, “British General escapes from internment camp” & “Mass Exodus of civilians 
from H.K.” Today’s rumours are that Russians are now in Danzig: we have a 5-pronged 
offensive in action on the Continent & have landed reinforcements: we are fighting in 
Norway: doing well in Burma: raids on Canton. For chow tonight we had three date 
dumplings, each dumpling having 4 dates, some date juice & 2 or 3 sweet potatoes. I 
managed to eat all mine, only just, not because they were not good but because I was full. I 
think I have had too many dumplings today. The dumplings are not at all light for there is 
very little suet used in them. Parade at night then bridge. Gomes came back from Ma Tau 
Wei Hospital (I got some bread for him & another 2 loaf for us). It seems Lacey nearly 
passed out last night.”? He has malaria & dysentery. R. D. Walker is still lousy. My tummy 
was not feeling so good about 9.30pm but after a long visit to the lavatory I felt much better 
& much emptier. Old Bob is too full also, so both of us left our extra bread until morning. 
Bed 10.00pm. 








7 Corporal Harry Lacey. He would die 21 May 1942 of dysentery. 
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Saturday, May 2, 1942. Cool again this am. Tea & bread, then parade. Spotters still out but 
later in the morning they came down — looks as if the “manoeuvres” are finished. Bobby 
made some “flapjacks” for tiffin, just flour & water mixed into a thick paste & fried in oil 
over the fire, then a little sugar added & rolled. These are the best things Bobby has made 
with our flour — now we have to get some oil if we want any more. No extra bread this 
morning for myself but Okey & Bob got half a loaf each. For breakfast we had rice, boiled 
egg plant & spinach — not at all appetising & we had a little rice remaining so we fried it for 
tiffin plus a little corned beef. Showery all day. In the afternoon we had rice, meat, soup with 
chilies in it & sweet potatoes. This was very good & made me quite full. I thought my tummy 
was feeling the effects of yesterday’s dumplings but I find it is yesterday’s P.T. that has left 
me stiff around the tummy. Usual parade at night, followed by bridge & a cup of coffee. 
Rumours are still going around about Russia being at war with Japan. Bed 10.00pm 


Sunday, May 3, 1942. Extremely heavy rain during the night & early morning, also whilst we 
were falling in for parade. Lots of fellows went on parade barefooted. The boot question is 
very serious now, so is the matter of soap. For breakfast we had rice & dates. There was a 
“row” today over the cumshaw issue of bread to Alf & Co who are working on the bakery. 
By a piece of luck, Okey was given the bread today, 5% loaves, yet no one works on 
Sundays. Alf was speechless when he had to collect the loaves from Okey, leaving one loaf 
for Okey & Bob. This meant he had 4% loaves for 8 men who work on the new bakery 
although last Sunday Okey, Shek & Nesteroff never had any bread given them.’' Today Okey 
told them to go & collect but Alf gave them only % loaf for the two of them. What a trick! 
Afterwards Bob had Alf & George in the office & told Alf what he thought of him. In the 
afternoon we had rice, soup, spinach & two plain dumplings. These were very heavy & 
although I managed to eat them I cannot say that I enjoyed them. News from the “H.K. 
News” of the 28 & 29" is Hitler, in a speech to the people, promises them peace by the end 
of the year (he doesn’t promise victory): attempted British landings at Boulogne & St Nazaire 
repulsed: British & Russians fighting together in Norway: Americans mobilising men 45 to 
60 years — shortage of labour: Japanese still fighting in P.I: Chinese army atrocities in Burma 
resulting in Burmese flocking to the side of the Japanese. Thunder, lightning & rain at night. 
No bridge owing to tonight’s incident. Sticky today. Bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, May 4, 1942. Tea & bread at 7.00am. I do not feel so well this morning, possibly 
the dumplings of yesterday, but I feel as if I could be sick. No P.T. Rice, sweet potatoes & 
egg plant, cucumber & spinach mixed together to form a stew for breakfast. I laid down most 
of the day. Bob & Okey got their bread today. Alf insisted on seeing the adjunct but he got no 
change from him, now Bob is in charge of the cumshaw bread. Some more news from “H.K. 
News” of 28", 29" & May Ist: — Hitler reminds England of Dunkirk if she is planning any 
invasion: he asks for more dictatorial powers: makes excuses for the failure of the campaign 
against Russia: there is still unrest in India: an American plane, brought down over Japan, 
was on show in Tokio. On the whole the news is very good considering it is printed in a 
Japanese newspaper. I started reading “Scum of The Earth” by A. Koestler, a Left Book Club 
edition.’” Compared to the prisoners in France at the beginning of the present war we are very 
comfortable in this camp. I bought an army raincoat for 4 cigarettes, putting the remaining 6 








™ Sapper Warren Shek, HK VDC Engineers; Private Michael John Nesteroff, HK VDC Engineers. 
” Koestler’s book describes his experience in, and subsequent escape from, Nazi occupied France in 1939-40. 
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in the kitty. Bobby bought 3 pkts of cigarettes for YS ($10). At night we had rice & sweet 
potatoes & two spoons full of brown sugar. Parade then bridge. We are still eating & 
enjoying dry bread. 


Tuesday, May 5, 1942. I felt much better this morning. Quite a cool wind today. Parade, then 
rice, sweet potatoes & 2 spoonsful of sugar for breakfast. The cookhouse started a new idea 
today to get rid of some of the flour they have accumulated. Each company is to be given I1b 
of flour per man with which to make “ch’pattties”. It was our turn today. We had the loan of 
the hotplate from 10.00am to 2.00pm & were allowed to put six men into the kitchen to make 
them. We made about 350, 4 per man & although they could not be called appetising, they 
filled a hole, in fact I only ate 1% of my ration. At night we had rice plus egg plant & sweet 
potatoes stew, not at all good. Today’s placards in town are “Roosevelt & Molotov for 
London” & “Grave concern in Chung King”. Yesterday’s was “Momentous meeting in 
Salzburg” (this is said to be Hitler & Mussolini). Rumours are that we are now fighting on 
the Continent. Parade then bridge, coffee & bed at 10.00pm. 





Wednesday, May 6, 1942 coffee & bread before parade. Showery. Rice & sweet potatoes for 
breakfast. Yeast as usual at about 10.40am. It is now said that the reason the Japanese refused 
to allow parcels & canteen goods into the camp is not a punishment for the escape of the last 
four prisoners but because of the looting in camp. One officer who has been out to hospital 
returned to Jubilee building yesterday to find all his kit stolen, while some photos he had had 
been taken out of their frames, thrown on the ground & the frames stolen. A lot of gardening 
has been taking place for a few days now. Japanese sentries are selling cigarettes to our men, 
unofficially of course, the price varying from Y1 to Y2. We had our second issue of soap 
flakes yesterday. These were really soap shavings & worked out at one dessert spoon per 
man. Raining morning & afternoon. The Japanese Camp Comandante inspected the lines in 
the morning prior to an intended visit by some higher officials in the afternoon. The parade 
was called for 2.15pm. Heavy rain fell at this time, so we were ordered to stand by our beds 
for further orders & eventually at 4.00pm the parade was cancelled. Chow at 4.45pm was 
rice, meat & stew which included carrots, onions & chilies. This was exceptionally good. At 
night I played bridge over at Jubilee, returned for coffee & bread at 9.45pm. Bed 10.00pm. 





Thursday, May 7, 1942 Parade, coffee & bread, then rice & egg plant spinach soup — terrible 
stuff. All lines had to be ready for the Japanese Camp Commandant’s inspection at 9.30am. I 
think he came about 12 noon. Nice warm day. We were standing by all day waiting for a 
Japanese “big shot” visit which did not materialise. Bob is now getting a loaf from his baking 
fatigue, Okey 2 a loaf so we don’t do so bad. The yeast creates a lot of “wind” in the ranks 
besides a lot of “noises” & “odours”. At night we had rice, 2 dumplings & dumpling water, 
which I thought was not so good. I ate only 1 dumpling but Okey managed the other. The 
Royal Scot Private still comes for our “leftovers” from chow. A wild (very wild) rumour 
today is that we have occupied France, Holland & Belgium (some say Holland, Belgium & 
Denmark). Other rumours are that we are definitely fighting on the Continent & in Norway, 
heavy raids on Berlin (one rumour is that we have bombed Germany with 1500 planes daily 
for a week & in retaliation they bombed England with 1000 planes daily for a week, their 
losses being 350 planes per day). Posters in town say “Korrigador Taken by the Japanese: 
Acyab (Burma) Airfield Captured”. I had a dream last night that peace had been declared: the 
time was August & we were on the main parade ground when we saw the Japanese Camp 
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Commandant come onto the veranda of his house brandish a sword in each hand & commit 
“Hari-kari” by throwing himself onto his sword on the ground below. Do dreams come true? 
If this one does let us hope the time was August ’42. I bought 2 lbs of coffee for the mess 
today at Y3.50 per lb. Parade was half an hour earlier tonight, then Capt. Thursby gave a talk 
to all W. O.’s & Sgts re discipline on parade & more cooperation required.’? Bridge, then bed 
at 10.00pm. 


Friday, May 8, 1942. Tea & bread at 7.00am, parade, then rice & dates for breakfast. The rice 
issue seems to get smaller & there are lots of grumbles & complaints & now comes rumours 
of a possible change in the cookhouse. A very nice warm day. Rumours persist about fighting 
on the Continent but there is nothing definite yet. Rumours are that we have taken Hamburg 
& Bremen & are fighting on a 200 mile front. 60,000 American troops have been landed in 
the Celebes: Allied troops have landed in Borneo & Java: Wavell’s successes in Burma. 
Played Danny at chess in the afternoon. Rice & baked egg plant for chow tonight with some 
chili soup. “E” company were allowed to boil their own rice today & serve their own 
company. After being supplied with the rations for the whole company there were 16 men 
without rice after they had served it all out. This was done because of complaints about the 
“short” rations. Parade at night, then a “dash” to reserve a seat at the theatre. Tonight was 
panto night — Cinderella — a wonderful effort by some of the Middlesex. Japanese sentries 
came in & threw one or two cigarettes onto the stage for the players. The sentries looked very 
happy or pleased with themselves & created a very friendly atmosphere. Bed at 10.00pm. 


Saturday, May 9, 1942. Coffee & a slice of bread at 7.00am, then parade. Our company’s 
latest grouse is that we don’t get our bread until after breakfast whereas all other companies 
get theirs before breakfast. This means I have now to miss P.T. in order to get the bread 
earlier. No matter what is done for them they always grumble — it is impossible to please all 
of them all the time. Rice & dates for breakfast, the dates being very thin & not so good. The 
weather is keeping very cool considering the time of the year, we are even wearing greatcoats 
on parade. Bobby attempted to make some “flapjacks” today but the effort was a failure, 
there being not enough oil. At night we had rice, meat & soup consisting of carrots, onions & 
chilies. Very good. The news gets wilder — peace has now been declared in Europe at the 
British public’s instigation. Yesterday’s posters in town said, “Big Naval Battle” & “Imperial 
Troops Invade Yemen’”’. It is said we have bombed Paris & caused great concern in French 
circles. Laval is supposed to be premier. Parade, bridge & bed at 10.00pm. 





Sunday, May 10, 1942. Cold this morning. Rice & clear (very clear) soup. Showery all day. 
Played Newbronner at chess in afternoon.’* Rice & steak & soup for chow tonight. This was 
excellent, the steak being very tasty & tender. Chalky White & his two roommates have now 
returned after being kept at the “Welcome” for questioning. They say that the Japanese admit 
that Bosanquet & Co have not been captured. There is a rumour that two officers have 
escaped from Argyle Street. The Japanese inform us that we shall not be allowed to 
communicate with friends or relatives in H.K. Reason being the Japanese soldiers have not 
communicated with their relatives since last October, also they think, our escapes have been 








® Captain Eric Neville Thursby, KSLI. 
™ Sergeant Robert Newbronner. He would survive the Lisbon Maru, only to die in Japan of dysentery some six 
months later. 
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made through connections made with outside sources etc. Bob was given an invitation to 
captain Thursby’s tonight for a drink (of coffee). Parade, then bridge in bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, May 10, 1942.” Holiday (?). Up at 6.30am. Inspection by Camp Commandant, all 
books taken from us. More rice arrived by barge. Cakes at 20sen, cigarettes at 15sen, one 
apple free. Breakfast: tiffin rice, Red Cross soup & meat fritters half tin of bacon: dinner rice 
& soup. Newspapers dated April 23 — 30: only 250 internees in HK, rest gone to Shanghai. 
Very busy. Canteen order. Bed 9.00pm 


Monday, May 11, 1942. Coffee & bread at 7.00am. In order to make the coffee, Bob is up at 
5.30am to get the water going & usually it is boiling about 6.15am. I had my shower at 
6.30am. The Japanese have ordered all tools to be handed in today, also all civilian clothing. 
A rumour last night was that the “Bahrain” & “Renown” have been sunk by the Japanese. 
Rice, one piece of cucumber & 2 spoons full of sugar for breakfast. Played Danny at chess in 
the morning, then attended a geography class in the afternoon. Today’s posters say, 
“Uneasiness in Australia: Chung King troops disorganised: Nightlife in H.K.” Rumours are 
that London has been bombed heavily, 500 people being killed when a bomb made a direct 
hit on a shelter: Finland is said to have accepted a separate armistice & a mild rumour that 
Germany has surrendered: also we have taken Borneo. Tonight’s chow was rice, soup, two 
dumplings & fried egg plant & chili sauce. I had my first drink of water since the first week 
we were here in January. Very warm & sticky today. A Chinese paper dated May 5 states that 
Russia & Finland are again discussing peace terms: Japan has captured Mandalay: heavy 
winds on Malta. Parade & bridge, then bed at 10.00pm. 


Monday, May 11, 1942.’° Work. Very warm. Breakfast tiffin, dinner rice & fried veg & 
meat. Washing is getting serious now as our shirts etc get very dirty at work. Fire practice. 
Toilet paper issued. Bought a tin of milk for 5 Royal Leaf (cigarettes) also a tin of jam for 5 
pkts. 





Tuesday, May 12, 1942. It was very hot in bed last night. We are still getting our “extra” 
bread from work on the new bakery, the four of us are able to have two loaves for tiffin, one 
loaf at 9.30pm & '% loaf at 7.00am. Plain rice for breakfast. A lot of grumbling in our 
company because we are not getting second helpings tonight. We had them last night & they 
argue that as we did not have any in the morning we should have them tonight. What a 
company! The only company to have second helping last night & the only company to 
grumble. The real grumble is because tonight we are having date “dough” & some other 
company will be having seconds. Thundery & showery all day. The Japanese now want us to 
sign an oath that we will make no attempt to escape. Lots of local men were afraid that if they 
didn’t the Japanese would take reprisals against their families in HK & quite a lot of them 
signed. Naturally I didn’t sign. Today’s posters are “German Offensive to Start. Big Push in 
Burma”. For chow tonight we had date dough & date juice & what a dough it was. I had a 
piece easily 6” long & 3” in diameter & it was not as heavy as it might have been, in fact 
compared with other dough in camp it was considered extremely good. I also had a “small” 
piece put on my plate which was the size I would normally eat at home. Needless to say I was 








® Transcribing note: This entry was on a separate piece of paper. 
7 Transcribing note: This entry was on a separate piece of paper. 
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unable to clean my plate at one sitting, I had to eat about a quarter of it after parade. Bridge 
night, bed at 10.00pm 


Wednesday, May 13, 1942. Last night sticky & hot in bed & the date dough lay very heavily. 
Parade, then rice “burnt” for breakfast. We had to stand by from 10.00am onwards for a kit 
inspection by the Japanese followed by a visit from a big shot at 4.00pm. The Japanese who 
searched our kit was quite good, not to thorough yet not missing much. They were chiefly 
looking for civilian clothing, electric wire or appliances, diaries, typewriters etc. There was 
no parade at 4.00pm but having to “standby” our bunks all day made this a very long day, if 
not the longest day in camp. Chow at night was poor too, only rice & sweet potatoes. Raining 
all day. Parade, then bridge. Rumours said to have appeared in the paper (name & date not 
mentioned) are that we are fighting in Norway & Denmark: Libyan campaign is over: 
Japanese claim to have sunk two Yankee ships an aircraft carrier & a British battleship & a 
destroyer in the Coral Sea. Orders tonight are that partics. of all money & all books are to be 
given in by 12.00 noon tomorrow. Also on all future parades, men will stand at ease or 
attention all the time, they will not stand easy. More arguments with Bobby, — he still thinks 
the American army is just around the corner. Sticky tonight. Bed at 10.00pm. 


Thursday, May 14, 1942. Up at 6.15am as usual & my daily cold shower immediately 
afterwards. Okey was out for two hours after lights out last night — he was talking to a Dublin 
man (or else looking for butt ends which is more likely). He wouldn’t even give me some 
writing paper for Danny yesterday without wanting a cigarette for it. There was a “row” this 
morning over the bread for C3, Rush’s hut, with the result they will each have to come to the 
company office for the bread ration.’’ They complained they got all the insides of the bread 
& no crusts. What a company. Rice & a piece of cucumber for breakfast. Raining in the 
morning. Dry bread as usual for tiffin, then rice, meat, soup & a dumpling at night. Rumours 
are wild & numerous today: we are fighting in Denmark & Belgium: we have got Holland & 
are fighting on the Mannheim: the Germans have landed in Dover: Russians are fighting in 
Poland: Libyan campaign is over: varied reports on the battle in the Coral Sea: Japs have now 
the whole of Burma. Today’s posters declare “Big land & sea offensive in the Crimea”. This 
is probably the Germans. We are supposed to have captured Madagascar & are fortifying it 
ready for handing over to de Gaulle. Parade at night. Blackout shades issued to all huts 
tonight. The guns at Stanley are now supposed to be O.K. The concert tonight was not so 
good as usual. Sticky & hot, bed 10.00pm. 





Friday, May 15, 1942. Up at 6.15am, parade, then a breakfast of rice & soup. Lovely & 
sunny all day. The weather is hot now, hardly anyone wears a shirt. I played & beat Johnson 
of the DDC in the chess tournament.’* Chow at night was rice, meat & soup plus dates & 
sweet potatoes. What a spread! Rumours are wild & unreliable, not worth recording. Parade, 
then bridge, bed at 10.00pm. 





Saturday, May 16, 1942. Up at 6:20am, at 6.30am Bob was examining his clothes for lice. I 
found some in mine last night & found some more this morning. Some people will argue that 
nearly everyone gets lice in a place like this but I am very sorry to have to record I have 








7 Presumably Sergeant James Patrick Rush. 


78 Presumably Private Robert John Johnston, HKDDC. 
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some. However, I think I know where they came from & to avoid being nasty or having a 
row I shall not say anything. The truth often hurts too much. Today is Albuera day, so named 
after a battle in Spain during the Peninsular War when a Middlesex General said, “Die hard, 
my men’, so today the Middies got an extra half loaf of bread. They had a band in front as 
they marched on parade, every man wore a shirt & cap & it really was a wonderful sight to 
see them, prisoners of war yet still able to appear spic & span on parade. If only all of us 
could keep our self-respect whilst we are in this camp instead of being like quite a few who 
follow Japanese sentries & workmen wherever they go on the off chance they might be given 
a cigarette. Okey was up at 3.00am this morning — for a “pee” — but this coincided with the 
time when a Japanese sentry gave a packet of cigarettes away to some men who were hanging 
around, hoping for a butt end or something better. I wonder how long Okey took to have his 
“pee”? Rice & clear soup for breakfast. Played & lost to Henkin in the chess tournament in 
the pm.’”” We had our numbers sewn onto our shirts today. Mine is 77. We all look like 
convicts now. Today’s posters say, “British Army trapped in Burma.” Rice & sweet potatoes 
for chow. Middlesex beat Volunteers 2 - 0 at hockey. Very hot today. Rumours still persist 
that the Japs & Germans are not doing too well & there are still quite a few people who think 
they will be out of here by June or July. Personally I don’t think we shall be out this year 
although I still have hopes (faint ones) of being out for Christmas. More delousing today. I 
am still finding lice on my clothes. Bridge, then bed 10.00pm 


Sunday, May 17, 1942. Up at 6.30am, cold shower, coffee & a piece of bread, then parade, 
complete with our “convict” number. Rice, boiled egg plant, cucumber & sugar made a poor 
breakfast. What a mixture. Today I wore only my underpants & shoes, even Bob goes around 
in just a vest & underpants & shoes. A lot of fellows have made a slip out of a flour sack & 
wear these all day long. I started wearing my clogs today. Our Sunday joint today was two 
loaves between the four of us, in other words dry bread. Rumours are that Maj. Alan Murray 
broadcast that Germany would be finished in less than 100 days: German offensive in the 
Crimea lasted two days: the big naval battle said to have taken place about now (with the 
Japs) is said to have been the biggest sea battle since Trafalgar: Japs lost 26 or 28 ships: the 
German battleship von Tirpitz shelled Hull & was later sunk when on its way back to 
Heligoland. Beat Noronha at chess. For chow we had rice, meat & soup with chilies in it. The 
latest grouse from our company is that D3 is advised that chow is ready before C3 is advised. 
What a company. Further late rumours tonight are that we have retaken Manila: we have 
bombed Singapore: fighting in Borneo: Libyan campaign finished: Empress of Japan has 
given birth to a boy. Nice & cool tonight as we have opened our back “window” & get a nice 
draft straight through the room. Bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, May 18, 1942. Up 6.30am. Coffee, bread & parade. Rice & clear soup for breakfast. 
Showery all day. Rumours started this morning that it was not the Empress of Japan who has 
had a baby but the Queen of England. Busty & Smoky were in this morning playing “Black 
Lady”. Chow tonight was not so good, rice, mashed sweet potatoes to which had been added 
sugar & dripping. Parade, bridge, bed at 10.00pm. 





Tuesday, May 19, 1942. Very heavy rain last night. It was blowing & raining hard & I went 
for my shower at 6.45am. It also rained very hard when we were on parade. It was cold too, 
our shoes were full of water, the Japanese were late although they made up for it by counting 








” Private Ben William Henkin, HK VDC. 
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us very quickly but even so we were very cold & wet before we got back to our quarters. Rice 
& two small spoons full of sugar for breakfast. Indoors all day. Rice, meat & soup for 
tonight’s chow very good but not enough on a cold day like this. I put my putttees on for 
tonight’s parade. The Japs have now stopped all educational classes. Rumours tonight are 
Allied landings in Crete: Greece is now under the control of the Allies: confirmation of 
Allied troops being in Norway, France, Holland, Belgium & Denmark: riots in Germany: a 
big naval battle in the Sea of Japan: a mild rumour that Russia is at war with Japan: we have 
retaken Borneo. Bridget night. Busty was in again tonight, showing Bob, Okey & Bobby how 
to play “Black Lady”. Busty is now getting “authentic” news from somewhere. Cold going to 
bed at 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, May 20, 1942. Still cold this morning. More delousing — I am still finding them 
although I wish other people would look for them as often as I do. Rice & one small spoonful 
of sugar for breakfast. Whilst washing my teeth this morning I was joined by a Robertson of 
Brighouse & John Shaw from Halifax.®° Quite a small world. We were able to talk of places 
we all knew. I often think of the day when I shall arrive in England, probably at Liverpool, or 
at least I hope so, looking down onto the wharf & seeing everybody there, Lewis, Connie, 
Arthur, Sarah, possibly Mabel & probably Elsie, then a good dinner in Liverpool or on the 
train (our thoughts in here really always turned to food eventually).*! What a day that will be! 
Before that comes however, I shall have two more big days, one when I get out of this camp 
& another when I leave Kowloon for home. These three anticipations help to keep my spirits 
up in here. Cold all day — we are wearing our overcoats on parade. We had the last of our 
coffee today, in the morning, at tiffin & the same coffee grounds boiled again at night. It was 
not too bad, if we had known we would have done this earlier, then the coffee would have 
lasted three times as long. For chow we had rice, soup & 3 dumplings, not very heavy, I 
managed to eat two & one after parade. Rumours tonight are that HMS “Nelson” was sunk in 
the Coral Sea: Germany on the verge of collapse. The newspaper of May 2 is reported to say 
the Germans have recaptured Smolensk: Japanese landings at Port Darwin: 90,000 American 
troops landed in Australia. Bed at 10.00pm. 


Thursday, May 21, 1942. Tea this morning & a piece of bread at 7.00am. Cold but not as cold 
as yesterday. Rice & cucumber for breakfast. Lost to Henkin again at chess. One of our 
fellows (a regular) who had been attempting to “cadge” cigarettes from a sentry was made to 
stand at attention saluting the sentry for half an hour. We had cucumber sandwiches for tiffin 
— not at all bad. We have now started gardening & have made a big “V” in front of our hut. 
Rice & sweet potato mash for chow tonight. Parade, then attended the concert which was 
very good. The standard of these concerts remains very high considering the limitation of 
talent & material, the chief draw back to going to these concerts is that one is liable to pick up 
some lice there. Maybe that is where I got mine. Rumours persist that things are going 
extraordinary well in Europe, we have 2,000,000 men there, we have made two spear heads, 
one to Aabenraa in Denmark & the other to Zaarbrucken, which I think is in Germany. The 
Germans are said to have made an offensive against the Russians & have reached & possibly 
retaken Smolensk. Another rumour is that the Japs have landed at Perth and/or S.W. 
Australia. Bed at 10.00pm. 





8° Presumably Private Joseph Shaw, HK VDC Engineers. 
8! | ewis, Connie, Arthur, Sarah and Mabel are Len’s siblings. 
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Friday, May 22, 1942. Had to make a run for it at 4.30am — just made it. No shower this 
morning as my tummy did not feel so good. Tea & bread at 7.00am, parade, then rice & 
cucumber for breakfast. Okey is still looking for butt ends, yesterday we had a row with him 
when he started helping the Japanese to load bread onto a lorry in the hopes of getting a fag 
or a fag end. He is the only Volunteer who goes around cadging cigarettes & if he is not 
careful it is going to take a lot of living down when he gets out of here. We had cucumber 
sandwiches for tiffin. I beat Harrison at chess. Chow tonight was rice, meat & soup — 
exceptionally good. “F” Coy. had meat pasties. In the afternoon the Japanese, unofficially, 
invited all Portuguese & Russians to the “Indian Hospital” where they asked them to sign a 
paper saying they would not escape. Quite a lot signed, for fear of reprisals to their families 
in H.K., but there were a few who did not sign. After parade we were told that tomorrow 
everyone would have to sign. Main arguments against were that we are bound by military law 
to escape if possible, the Japanese threatened “severe punishment” if we did not sign but they 
did not say what punishment it would be so it was only half a threat, also we did not like to 
be forced to sign. Arguments for signing were that our signature would not be worth the 
paper it was written on & would not prevent us from escaping if the opportunity occurred. 
We do not know the real purpose of obtaining our signatures, maybe it is for propaganda 
purposes showing what the British Army is capable of when she is down, perhaps the Camp 
Commandant has been severely reprimanded for allowing so many escapes & wishes to take 
further precautions knowing or thinking he can rely on an Englishman’s word. Our officers 
would not advise us in any way — Lt Col Fredericks has been refused permission to go see the 
G.O.C. at Argyle St. & also the Japs would not let him write.** The Japanese Colonel 
informed him that the G.O.C. had already signed but when asked if he could see the signature 
the Japanese officer refused. Our answers had to be given by 9.30pm & although a few in our 
coy. were prepared to sign under protest the majority were against signing. I think at least 
90% of the whole camp were against it. Rumours earlier in the day were that 18 out of 21 
states in India had voted for conscription & Gandhi has promised Britain 15,000,000 men: a 
paper dated the 16" states the Germans have retaken Kerch near the Sea of Azov: Japanese 
have taken the Lashio, the beginning of the Burma Road. Bed at 10.00pm. 





Saturday, May 24, 1942. Heavy rain during the night, raining on parade. Rice, soup & 
cucumber for breakfast, then a “signature” parade at 9.30am. We were told 99% of the 
officers were intending refusing to sign, so although there were still a few who could not 
make up their mind, the majority intended refusing to sign. About 10.15am the Japanese 
Commander-in-Chief of all POW camps arrived, and, together with an interpreter, mounted a 
table & addressed us as follows: — “I am the Japanese C in C of all POW camps. You are my 
prisoners & are therefore liable to Japanese Military Law. When you surrendered you did it 
unconditionally & therefore must carry out any of my orders. I order you to sign a pledge 
saying you will not escape from the Japanese Imperial Army whilst held as prisoner, if you 
do not sign it will be looked on as insubordination & treated as an attempt at mutiny. That is 
my order.” Four of our officers were then marched off the parade ground, out of sight of all 
of us. After about 5 minutes, the first four NCOs marched off, then four men but these four 
returned immediately. I learned afterwards that the first four were then separated, each man 
been told he must sign. All four of them refused, a soldier produced a rifle with fixed 
bayonets & handcuffs, were shown them but they still would not sign. The Japanese then 
went away in a car, when they came back they showed the GOC’s signature on a similar form 
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to the one we were asked to sign. Lt Col Frederick said he himself intended signing. When he 
had done so, the other officers followed suit, then the NCOs, then all of us. One officer 
refused to sign & one of our NCOs (the latter is Irish) & they were both taken out to the 
“Welcome”. (Two days ago a man returned to camp who had been kept outside by the Japs. 
He had some connection with the NAAFI but has no idea why he was taken outside yet he 
was kept in one room for a month & given rice & water only). Altogether about 160 refused 
to sign at first but at 6.30pm this number had been reduced to 15. They were told they would 
be shot in the morning if they persisted in not signing. A machine gun fully loaded was 
trained on them, our officers advised them to sign, that is why 145 out of 160 then signed. 
The other 15 were taken out of camp tonight, it is understood they went to Whitfield Barracks 
& will have a court martial tomorrow. The rumour is around that Capt. Badger was 
manhandled when he refused to sign (Lt Col Fredricks was definitely tied up) & that he is 
now in hospital.*? The “signing business” carried on until after 4.00pm. When I went on 
parade I fully intended refusing to sign, even though my convictions were not very strong, 
but when I heard the GOC signed, I like everyone else (or nearly everyone) thought we had 
no alternative & I signed without thinking very seriously about it. After the parade was over I 
felt we had done wrong & although I must admit the 15 who refused to sign cannot do much 
good now I do feel that we have given in to the Japanese a little too quickly. I cannot 
understand why the GOC signed, we must wait until we get out of here to find that out. Chow 
tonight was rice & sweet potatoes — not so good. Parade at 6.30pm, bridge in bed at 10.00pm. 


Sunday, May 24, 1942 Empire Day & Whitsunday. Tea, bread & parade, then rice & sugar 
for breakfast. Very hot. Today’s rumours are that we have cleared the Germans out of the 


lowlands & are now fighting near Siegfried Line. The local paper of the 10" or 16 denies 
the claims of the British to be fighting in the Saar region, also contradicts the American 
claims to a victory in the Battle of the Coral Sea, pointing out that they hit the “Saratoga”, 
sank a battleship & an aircraft carrier & a British battleship. The Japanese seem to be going 
to a lot of trouble to contradict our claims which appears to me to be a good omen. As Bobby 
keeps saying to Okey “it won’t be long now.” The 15 men who refused to sign yesterday 
returned to camp this morning. They had been told they would be treated as Japanese 
convicts refusing to carry out an order & would have to face a court-martial which would 
probably result in them being shot. When they were told they would be shot if they did not 
sign, they signed. Chow tonight was rice, meat & soup. Cigarettes are now ¥4 or $8 — $10 per 
pkt or $1 for one cigarette. Rumours are that we have taken Hamburg & Saarbrucken: De 
Gaulle is in charge in France & we now have the French fleet: Italy has packed up: the 
Germans admit a strategic withdrawal from Norway & Denmark: 5 American planes bombed 
Hanoi, two were brought down: two American destroyers entered the harbour of Nagasaki, 
shelled the town, then withdrew & lured the Japanese Navy to a selected place where a 
Yankee Navy was waiting for it, resulting in the Jap Navy being wiped out: one of our 
submarines sank a Japanese “passenger” ship in the South China Sea. I had my hair cropped 
again today. Very hot on parade tonight. There is a hospital ship in the harbour. We went to 
church today. Bed at 10.00pm. 


Monday, May 25, 1942. Tea, bread, shower & parade. Rice & soup (black water) for 
breakfast. Very hot again. The camp is now like a nudist colony. Dry bread for tiffin, rice & 
sugar at night. A Japanese newspaper, about two months old is now on view for 8 hours per 
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day. The canteen bus came in today, bringing writing pads (100 sheets ¥1.05), envelopes, 
postcards, pens & ink — no soap or fags. We are now to be allowed to write one letter per 
week, further rations will be issued later. Rumours today continue in the optimistic mood of 
the last few days — fighting in Saarbrucken or thereabouts: de Gaulle in France: Italy packed 
in: also, Japan has changed her Ministers of War & the Navy: we are bombing bases in New 
Guinea: we have established 1000 planes at Delhi (this may be Deli in Sumatra): a wild 
rumour is that there is a Chinese army within 160 miles of H.K. In the past I have been 
reluctant to believe the news, i.e. the real good news, but I do feel that the news in Europe 
should be or is good. The Russians are said to be attacking in the East but I think we should 
be doing something in France or some part of Europe. Life gets worse in here & although my 
hopes of being out for Christmas get fainter as the weeks pass by I think there is still a chance 
of being out by that date. A boxing competition sponsored by the Japs started today, prizes 
ranging from | cigarette to 2 pkts — All on a bowl of rice. Parade, then bridge. Obtained the 
poem “Rice” from David Ingleby.** Bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, May 26, 1942. Tea, bread, shower, parade, then rice & sugar for breakfast. 
Although we are one hour ahead of the sun it is still very hot at 8.00am on parade. I still find 
a few lice on my pyjamas. I found a lot of eggs too, laying amongst the thread which was 
keeping the button on, so I burned them out & burned my pyjama jacket in the process. We 
have now got a sink from the old Indian hospital which we intend using for dhobying. Dry 
bread for tiffin, lost a challenge match at chess which I had issued to Carden R.A.P.C.*®° The 
“Blue bus” was turned away from the main gate but it is said that it went to the Camp 
Commandant’s house & there unloaded a lot of small parcels. Rumour has it that those 
contain a free issue of soap, toothpaste & maybe fags & maybe chocolate. MAYBE. Chow 
tonight was rice, meat & soup — very good. Parade, then bridge. Rumours continue to be 
good: Russia is said to be at war with Japan — again: 25 Russian aeroplanes raided Tokyo & 
were all brought down by a new electrical device: Col Frank Knox, America’s Minister of the 
Navy has resigned: Chinese fighting near Shanghai: German submarine activity in the 
Mediterranean: Germans still fighting in the Crimea: more confirmations of our control of 
Norway, Denmark, Holland, Belgium & France. Bed 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, May 27, 1942. There is a lot of people going for a shower in the early morning 
now & unless I am there by 6.15am I have a long time to wait. Tea, bread, parade, then 
breakfast of rice & coloured water. There is no bread today as something has gone wrong 
with the yeast but the bakers hope to have some for us tomorrow. The Japanese are now 
making new or different sleeping accommodations in the long bungalows. A platform, 2’ 
from the ground & about 7’ wide is being made down one side of the hut, the idea being 3 
men to sleep parallel with the length of the hut, then 3 more men at their feet, then 3 more & 
so on until 70 have been accommodated in one room. If the scheme comes into operation all 
through the camp it will be terrible for us. Our cookhouse supplied a meal for us at tiffin, a 
congee of rice & veg which was not so bad. Very hot again. We had a free issue of goods 
from the Japs today, each man getting one toothbrush, one pkt of tooth powder, one pad of 
toilet paper, one “sweat” rag & 7% of a tablet of soap. The boxes of soap issued contained % 
less than the number prescribed so instead of getting a tablet, each man got 7%. Also, each 
man was allowed 1 pkt of cigarettes & 2 a box of matches, on credit or for cash & our 
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company was allocated 3 pkts of tobacco for sale. Chow tonight was date dough, not as good 
or nearly so big as last time but still good. Very “doughy”. There is a big crop of “news” 
today: Chinese have taken Shanghai & Hankow, also Canton: (this was signalled by lights 
from H.K. to Jubilee): famines in Shanghai & H.K: scores of people dying: Chinese in H.K. 
are ready for rising against the Japs: we are doing well in Burma: conscription approved by 
Gandhi in India: big naval battle in Indian Ocean in which we lost 8 capital ships: we have 
bases in New Guinea & Borneo: we raided Benghazi (Libyan campaign is not over): we have 
no troops on the Continent: a big demonstration in Trafalgar Square about our inactivity: (the 
last three items came from the same source, said to be a “reliable” one). Hitler went to the 
Russian front for a consultation with his Generals, then returned to Berlin as the situation is 
serious: Germans have surrounded Gen. Timoshenko’s army: Germans hold Sebastopol: 
Russians hold a line from Kiev, Smolensk into the Crimea: no Germans in France: 
Czechoslovakia evacuated by the Germans. Bridge, bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, May 28, 1942. Very hot in bed last night. There are still a lot of mosquitoes. Okey 
slept outside but was back inside before morning. Our mess closed yesterday, we finished our 
last bucket of tea, there only remains some curry powder. We (four of us) have our own 
coffee, tea & cocoa so we shall still be able to make a drink for ourselves. These humid, hot 
days make us very thirsty — I would give a lot for a nice cold beer. We had rice & sweet 
potatoes for breakfast, then at night we had rice & turnips & long beans, fried with chilies 
added, making quite a tasty meal. Cullen returned from hospital with the news that Cpl Lacey 
died on the 21°.8° Lt. Col Walker sends his good wishes. It was “confirmed” today that 
Canton has fallen. Very sticky in bed. Some boxing in the Volunteer lines. Bed 10.00pm. 





Friday, May 29, 1942. Coffee, bread, shower, parade then rice & sweet potato congee for 
breakfast. Very hot. I attended the hospital yesterday. I have a rash on my privates & had to 
have them painted — with H.K. foot solution. Scores of people are breaking out with rashes. 
Dry bread as usual today but we had the luxury of a tea issue today. Captain Badger has now 
returned after signing the order not to escape — & his wrists are not swollen & he has not been 
tortured. He says according to rumour, that the other 6 or 7 who have not signed have been 
tried at the Supreme Court, taken to Stanley prison & there put on 15 minutes PT, 15 minutes 
rest, continuous all day long, until they sign. Rumours also say that escaped prisoners have 
been put to work at Lin Ma Hang lead mines at Fanling. We had rice, meat & soup for chow 
— very good. We were told after parade tonight that we can write home, letters to be in by 
11.30am tomorrow. We cannot write to any country not our own or a Japanese occupied 
country. This means a lot of our men cannot write to their wives in Australia. I wrote to 
Connie, asking her to tell Elsie I am okay. I saw Eager tonight.8’ He has just come out of 
hospital after having spent 7 weeks there with dysentery. From the papers he has seen it 
appears that American troops have been landed in India, Australia & New Zealand: we 
claimed a victory in the Coral Sea Battle which was ridiculed by the Japanese: we have made 
landings on the Continent in numerous places but have made no deep penetrations: Germans 
claim to have taken Kharkov. Scores of people are sleeping outside now. Bed 10.00pm. 








86 Private Fred Cullen, HKVDC Engineers, who would himself die 2 March 1945. Corporal Harry Lacey, 
HKVDC Engineers, died 21 May 1942 of Amoebic dysentery. 
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Sunday, May 31, 1942. I slept outside last night, very nice & cool & I slept very well. My 
privates are still very sore. The parades in the morning are very hot now but the checkers 
appear to do their best to get us off as early as possible. Rice & soup for breakfast, in the 
morning we had a draw for the three pkts of cigarettes issued to our company. I was unlucky 
in the draw. There was a tea issue at noon. Had my usual afternoon siesta, then rice, meat & 
soup for chow. I was extremely lucky with my meat ration chiefly because we were last 
company. Not much news on parade. Chinese conversation. The “Southern Cross” could be 
seen tonight this can only be seen at certain times of the year north of the equator. Full moon 
last night. Bed ‘neath the stars about 11.00pm. 





Monday, June 1, 1942. Very heavy dew. Cocoa, bread, shower, parade, then rice & soup for 
breakfast. Had an argument with Bobby & his dad about the Japs & the situation out here — 
they have no sense of reasoning. Attended the hospital again for painting. Very hot again. 
Yeast. Dry bread for tiffin, got our usual weekly issue of newspapers (bum fodder). More 
goods arrived in the canteen including jam (.70sen) sugar (¥1 per Ib) butter (¥4.50 for 120zs) 
choc bars (.70) carbolic soap (.40) syrup (¥2.60) milk (¥1.10) nail brushes (.40) alarm clocks 
(¥7.15 — ¥9.75) insect powder, shaving mirrors, liver salts, coffee, chewing gum, tinned fruit, 
soup, vests, underpants, cheese, cornflakes, toffees, biscuits, curry powder, pipes, mugs, — but 
nothing to drink, no tea, coffee or cocoa. Rice & sugar for chow tonight. There is no more 
firewood in the cookhouse. Parade at 6.00pm instead of 7.00pm. 





Tuesday June 2, 1942. About 1.45am it started raining & I had to make a dash inside with my 
bed & bedding. Morning routine as usual, plain rice for breakfast. Very few rumours. The 
only one I heard was that the Japs attempted to land in Australia & lost 1 battleship, 2 
cruisers, 4 destroyers & 14 transports. Reports about Europe persist that we are still 220 miles 
from Berlin. Much colder today. Chow after muster. We had rice, soup & “Teddy Hoggies” 
(or meat pasties). These were extraordinarily good — I can’t remember tasting anything so 
good whilst I have been in this camp. Busy with the canteen making draws for the goods 
allocated to our company. Bed at 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, June 3, 1942. I slept inside last night. Morning routine, then rice & sweet 
potatoes for breakfast. We got our canteen goods today. The four of us got cornflakes 
($1.60), cheese ($9 — less than 1 Ib) tinned fruit ($4.40) tinned pineapple ($1.60) 1 lb sugar 
($2). I was called to the camp office at 1.00pm & learned I had been appointed to assistant 
postmaster (this was later cancelled owing to my own company duties). Then a rumour 
tonight was that I had been taken out of camp by the Japanese! More rumours today were that 
we have sunk the “Prince Eugene” & 4 German destroyers in the North Sea: German 
paratroopers landed in England: 15,000 German para-troops landed in Moscow: 15,000 
troops landed between the Russians Ist & 2nd lines of defence: there are no British troops on 
the Continent: Churchill declares the end of the war will come as a surprise to most people. 
Chow tonight was rice, soup & 2 dumplings. Parade. Very hot & sticky. Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, June 4, 1942. Reveille at 6.30am from today. Morning routine, then rice, sweet 
potatoes & sugar. Very hot. Tea issue today, but as it had been made in the “soup” boiler, one 
could hardly tell whether it was tea or soup. Our C3 hut was fitted out with new sleeping 
arrangements today, D3 will be completed tomorrow. Bread & cheese for tiffin, — what a 
treat. Chow at night was rice, one spring onion or shallot — mine was half the size of an old 
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three penny piece — & a piece of cucumber two inches long. What a feast!? Food seems to be 
getting scarce now that the canteen is stocked. Parade then bridge. More arguments with 
Bobby & his dad — they must think I am a pessimist when I query most of the “news” they 
get or because I am not very enthusiastic about the rumours. Our letters were returned today — 
we can now re-write them. Bed 10.00pm. 


Friday, 5 June, 1942. Slept inside last night which was fortunate as there was heavy rain 
about 4.00am. Fine for parade. Breakfast consisted of rice & sweet potatoes. This was very 
poor so we celebrated by opening our tin of pineapple & had a small plate of cornflakes. This 
was really delicious — I cannot remember having tasted anything so sweet for a very long 
time. Yeast. Cases of malnutrition are on the increase again. Okey & Bobby’s have returned. 
Bread & cheese for tiffin. Chow at night was rice, two dumplings & a little date juice. The 
dumplings had no suet in them, just flour & water, boiled in date juice, so they were not so 
good. Parade, then had a walk & talk with Mr Paul of the Electric. There is a “H.K. News” 
dated June 1“ which is supposed to include the following items: — a major tank battle at 
Kharkov — in which thousands of tanks on both sides were destroyed: Germans claim to have 
taken Kharkov: Churchill declares he has 5,000,000 men in England fully trained & armed & 
another 6,000,000 partly trained: Axis has broken through defences 20 miles off Tobruk. 
“Someone” in camp is prepared to take bets that we are out of here by the end of July. No one 
seems able to find that someone. Bed at 10.00pm. Scots beat Navy at soccer 4 — 0. 





Saturday, June 6, 1942. Heavy rain this morning. Parade postponed until 9.15am. Rice & veg 
soup for breakfast. Okey now wears just the sleeve from one of his shirts around his 
“possible”. Bread & the last of our cheese for tiffin. Rice, meat & dumplings at night. Parade, 
the Chinese conversation. Another row with Bobby & his dad over “rumours”. We have had 
France, Holland, Belgium, Norway, Saarbrucken etc, the Germans have evacuated Poland & 
Czechoslovakia, now, from the same source, comes the news that we have definitely landed 
on the Continent. It makes me sick. Maybe I should listen to them & say nowt, instead I start 
finding holes in them with the result I hear less & less rumours every day. News has been 
very conflicting lately, we are supposed to be fighting with the Russians: we hold a line on 
the Continent from Le Havre to St Malo: 3 Jap submarines were sunk in Sydney Harbour: 
American troops are still landing in England. Bed inside at 10.00pm. 


Sunday, June 7, 1942. Rained heavily during the night. Morning routine rice & cucumber for 
breakfast. Lost to Ponford at chess.** Bread & cucumber for tiffin, sleep in the afternoon, 
then rice, veg & soup & 2 doughboys for chow at night. A Roman Catholic service was held 
outside our hut tonight. Not much news — Japanese woman & kids & invalid soldiers are 
supposed to be leaving H.K: Wang Ching Wei is turning over to Chiang Kai Shek: Germans 
are being held in Russia: Japan is being bombed every day. An R.E. Sgt told us today that of 
118 Chinese in their company, 80 were now known to have been 5" Columnists & being paid 
by the Jap Govt. Bed inside at 10.00pm. 





Monday, June 8, 1942. Morning routine, then plain rice for breakfast. Thunderstorm & very 
heavy rain between 9 & 10. 20zs of sugar per man issued today. Dry bread for tiffin, rice for 
chow at night. Very windy. Parade. Rumours are that wounded soldiers are being brought in 
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due to fighting with Yankees near Swatow: a naval battle off Midway Is. resulted in Japs 
losing | aircraft carrier, 3 cruisers & 4 destroyers. Bridge, bed at 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, June 9, 1942. Quite cool getting up this am but wind died down & the day was very 
warm from 10.00am. Morning routine, plain rice for breakfast. My privates are much worse, I 
went to see the doctor again with the result I had to shave off all my hair & continue with the 
paint. Dry bread for tiffin, rice, veg soup & dumplings at night. Middlesex beat R.E.s 3 — 0 at 
soccer. More rumours about this Battle off Wake Is. - one report says 3 battleships & 3 
aircraft carriers were sunk. Very hot. Bed 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, June 10, 1942. Up at 6.00am, morning routine, rice & veg congee for breakfast. 
Had a row with Bobby over using sugar on his bread — I don’t think it will be long before 
there is a parting of the ways. The new bakery oven was ready on Monday, we are now 
overhauling one of the old ovens, thus keeping up our bread supply. More cigarettes arrived — 
our quota averaged 6 cigarettes per man, one man having 10 — I was the one. We also had 3 
pkts of tobacco for the company, also matches. Japanese commandant inspected the lines & 
as usual, we were having a good chow when he visited the cookhouse. This was rice, meat 
soup & a dumpling. Strong rumours about fighting near Canton, officers are said to be 
coming back & all internees on the island are being brought over to Kowloon. Had a Chinese 
lesson with Wong Yee.*? Parade. Very hot. Bed 10.00pm. 





Thursday, June 11, 1942. Bobby still in a temper over yesterday’s incident. Morning routine. 
Rice & veg soup for breakfast. Very hot. More trouble over the company representative on 
the canteen committee. Dry bread for tiffin. Rice & sweet potatoes for chow at night — very 
poor. Parade, then boxing. How a man can box for 3 rounds beats me. Some of them lasted 
the 3 rounds, but only just. Rumours are that Canton has fallen: a “hush-hush” rumour is that 
the Chinese are fighting 40 miles from the border: the Germans are again on their last legs: 
British bombers are dropping 5-ton bombs on Germany: Rommel has again “packed up” in 
Libya: placards say, “Japanese attempt landings on Midway Is. & Aleutian Islands” (off 
Alaska). Bridge at night. Bed 10.00pm. 


Friday, June 12, 1942. Morning routine. Still “itchy”. Very hot on morning parades. Started 
getting bread at 7.00am every morning. Bobby still “silent”. Usual tiffin, then rice bust at 
night.”? Small Units share 8 goals with Middlesex in a very good match tonight, extra time 
being played. Afterwards there was an open-air band concert. This reminded me of the open- 
air band concerts at the seaside, it was a beautiful cool night, everything was peaceful, made 
one think very much of home. The Japanese do not allow us to play the national anthem at 
any time now so tonight we compromised by playing & singing “Land of Hope & Glory”. 
Parcels have now been indefinitely put off, the Japanese also say that visitors will not be 
allowed in the vicinity of the camp. Rumours are that Canton has definitely fallen: we have 
captured Hainan Island: Roosevelt declares we have now naval superiority in the Pacific after 
the Battle of Midway Is: German para-troops landed in Yorkshire, all troops were rounded 
up, four troop carrying planes being brought down. Ingleby has got ring worms very bad, lots 
of men have got sores of various kinds. Very hot again today. Bed 10.00pm. 








8° Presumably Sapper Wong Yee A.D., HKVDC Engineers. Like all local Chinese POWs, he would be released 
by the Japanese later n 1942. 
°° “Rice bust” was just rice with no accompaniments. 
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Saturday, June 13, 1942. Morning routine. I have got some ensol for my dobey-itch. Rice & 
veg congee for breakfast. More silence 1.e. to me & naturally from me. Very hot. Tiffin, chess 
in the afternoon, then rice, meat, soup & a dumpling for chow — very good indeed. The Royal 
Scots beat Volunteers 4 — 1 in soccer semi-final. Rumours are that an Allied plane flew over 
H.K. 2 or 3 days ago (supposed to be BBC News). The Japanese news service has now been 
suspended temporarily. Major Boon is known as Archie the Quisling.?! The Japanese issued 
mats for the community beds. Bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, June 14, 1942. Morning routine. Still silent. OK by me. Rice & soup for breakfast. 
Tiffin, Chinese in afternoon with Wong, rice & fried veg with chilies at night — very nice & 
tasty. A battle is now raging in the Sea of Japan: Roosevelt says he will be able to dictate 
peace terms within 2 or 3 weeks. Hot during the day but cool at night. Bed 10.00pm. 


Monday, June 15, 1942. Morning routine, plain rice for breakfast. Sugar issue, 1.50zs per 
man. Plain rice at night. Showery. New orders about writing are that officers will be allowed 
to write 6 letters each year, WO’s 5, NCOs 4 & OR’s 3 per year. I suppose this means the 
first year. Rumours are that Molotov has been to England, that he & Eden went to America 
where it was decided to open up a second front in Europe: BBC advised people in N France 
& Belgium to be prepared: no more American troops would be sent to Europe: America 
intends to concentrate on the Far East: British ships will now patrol the Atlantic leaving all 
American ships free for the Pacific: American troops fighting in Timor: Japs evacuating 
Burma by land & sea: we sunk 10 of their transports: Rommel has packed up in Libya: 
Russians holding the Germans in North & centre but Germans still making progress in south. 
Two Union Jack’s came into camp yesterday. Cool, in bed at 10.00pm. 





Tuesday, June 16, 1942. Heavy rain last night. Parade postponed for one hour. Rice & veg 
soup for breakfast. Showery & heavy rain until about 2.00pm. Had my photograph taken. The 
Japs are taking the photos of everyone in camp. Rice, fried meat, a little soup & a doughboy 
made a very good evening meal. Midds. beat Small Units 2 — 1 in the football semi-final 
play-off. Rumour is that Hitler is dead: Russians have retaken Kharkov: Japs claiming out of 
Burma: Japs admit losses in Midway Is. battle: we definitely (again) landed on the Continent 
2 months ago. More silence — it is nearly golden. Bed 10.00pm. Sugar issue of 1.50zs per 
man. 


Wednesday, June 17, 1942. Morning routine. My little toe is very sore where I kicked it 
against a stone slab about 5 days ago. I am unable to wear my shoes now, wear my clip-shods 
all day. Rice & veg congee for breakfast. Starting today, the cookhouse intend making about 
200 buns every day, this is to use the flour for bread, sweetened, rather than use it for 
dumplings. Usual tiffin, rice, soup & a dumpling at night. Royal Scots beat the Midds. 1 — 0 
in the soccer final. This was witnessed by the Camp Commandant who presented the winners 
with a cup & 2 pkts of cigarettes each, the losers receiving 1 pkt. The band also received 1 
pkt. We had then had to give 3 hearty cheers for the Camp Commandant (& the winners). It 
was very noticeable how the officers hung around the C.C. for cigarettes. The latest rumour 
now is that the Scots are selling the cup for 2 fags. The silence gets worse. I doubt whether 
the bread will be made good. My dobey-itch as practically better now, thanks to ensol. Very 








°! Major Cecil Boon, RASC. He was tried for collaboration post-war, and acquitted. 
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hot. Cigarettes came in again today, this time all credit must be used up, no further sales on 
credit will be allowed. Cash sales will be allowed after all the credit has been used up. Bed 
10.00pm. 


Thursday, June 18, 1942. Morning routine. Parade, then bread & veg soup for breakfast. It 
was our turn for sweet buns today — these were very good, not big but the nearest reminder to 
home delicacies we have had yet. In addition, the raisins we had saved from the mess, Bob 
had taken them to the bakery & one of the bakers made us some rock buns, 10 for four of us. 
Were they good! Words fail me. Bob also had an extra loaf given him, we made one extra 
from the bakery work party rations so today was a good day for eats. Chow tonight was very 
bad, rice & some dumplings with veg inside. It would have been OK but unfortunately the 
soup & dumplings were burned. Parade as usual, then bridge. Rumours are wild & various 
today: Russians have taken Kharkov: we have taken Sicily & heavily bombed Toronto: 
Italians have taken Malta: Spain is in the war & has occupied Portugal: Gibraltar has been 
taken: Chinese 100 miles from H.K. Busy with canteen today. Very hot bed 10.00pm. 





Friday, June 19, 1942. Morning routine. I am getting a rice-tummy on me. Plain rice for 
breakfast. We finished off our cornflakes. Very hot. Dry bread for tiffin for Okey & self. Our 
young friend bought some butter which he shared with his dad (strange to say). I afterwards 
learned that he invited Okey to have some but Okey refused (I was out at the time drawing 
the canteen goods). Rice, meat & soup, the old way or just a plain straight stew, for chow at 
night. This was very good, being very fatty. Parade, then a band concert at night. Sitting on 
the parade ground listening to the band is very enjoyable. There was also a wonderful sunset 
tonight too. Rumours are various: Roosevelt defies anyone to disprove his statement that 50% 
of the Jap navy has been sunk: he also states that all the ships damaged in Pearl Harbour on 
the first day of the war have now been repaired & have been in action: Tobruk is besieged: 
very heavy fighting around Sebastopol: Russians have retaken Kiev: American troops landed 
in Lusoame Is.: Japs paper declares that the so-called American victory in the Aleutian & 
Midway Islands does not mean the end of the war is in sight. Bed 10.00pm. Butter was again 
served at 9.30pm to 2 friends who were visiting (R.C.’s) even bread was given them. I 
suppose Okey & I were supposed to be “tortured” by the sight of butter yet out of our reach. 
What a man! 





Saturday, June 20, 1942. Morning routine, rice & veg congee for breakfast. Very poor. Plain 
rice for chow at night. A lot the grumblers or bolshys are complaining about the cookhouse 
staff. Being head of the cookhouse as an unenviable job in here, there are no thanks from 
anyone, only grumbles & there is talk of Busby resigning.” By reading in between the lines 
of comments in the paper it appears that things are not going very well with the Japs. There 
are still some people in here who think we shall be out next month, September at the latest. 
M. Ferguson told me there was definitely a radio in the camp. It would be interesting when 
we get out of here, to know whether there was one or not. Tea issue today. Brum went into 
hospital with a chill on the stomach. He is not looking at all well. The company should be 
well run now with the new CSM. Parade | hour earlier at 6.00pm. Played chess & bridge, 
then dry bread whilst others had bread & butter. How terrible! Very hot again. Bed 10.00pm. 








» Possibly Signalman George Busby, RCoS, who later survived the Lisbon Maru. 
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Sunday, June 21, 1942. Morning routine. Okey is not feeling so good. Rice & veg soup (?) 
for breakfast. Usual tiffin, then pleasant surprise — we got sweet buns again. It appears that 
these buns are going to be supplied to 4 companies daily which means we shall get them 
every other day. Rice, meat & soup for chow at night. We had this at 3.45pm as parade was at 
4.30pm. These early parades make the evening very long. Chinese with Wong Yee in the 
afternoon. Had a walk & long chat with Danny, chiefly recalling our experiences coming out 
here & whilst we have been here. A nice cool breeze tonight. No rumours. Bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, June 22, 1942. Morning routine. Rice & soup for breakfast. My dobey-itch has 
returned & is very painful. Usual tiffin, tea at 2.00pm (more like soup than tea) then rice & 
chilli soup. A vote of confidence from the whole camp was passed for the cookhouse staff. 
Parade, bed at 10.00pm. 





Tuesday, June 23, 1942. I left my toilet soap in the wash place today. I did not get it back. 
This was my last piece, I have very little washing soap too. Morning routine except we were 
kept on parade an extra hour whilst the Japs searched Jubilee for some rations stolen from the 
officers’ cookhouse. Three bags of flour were seen carried out. Rice & veg soup for 
breakfast. Okey a little better. I often think of Elsie & wonder how long & how old I shall be 
before I see her again. I'll be getting too old for getting married unless I get out of here 
quickly & get home. Tiffin, the sweet buns & rice & fried veg for chow. Churchill is reported 
to have a new system of bombing. He warns about six German towns that two of them will be 
bombed, say, in four days time: then he bombs these towns. Placards say, “British surrender 
of Tobruk.” This seems rather strange after all these months of holding out. Another Jap raid 
on the Aleutian Is. is reported in which they lost 1 cruiser & 4 destroyers. Parade, then chess, 
then the band concert from 8.00pm to 9.30pm in the open air. Very nice. Bed 10.00pm. 


Wednesday June 24, 1942. Very heavy rain during the night & heavy rain whilst we were on 
muster. Jack Wynn came out of hospital on Monday. Rice & “veg soup” for breakfast. Chow 
has been very bad this week. Okey is not now included when smokes or drags are handed 
round. Must have been put on the blacklist with self. My dobey-itch is very bad again. I am 
treating it with ensol. Usual tiffin, then rice & fried veg for chow at night. Showery all day. A 
Jap paper dated the 22" states that Tobruk has fallen & Sebastopol will fall any day, 50,000 
Axis troops surround it. Rumours are that Japs are suffering reverses in Libya: they are 
bombing west coast of California: we have retaken Borneo, Celebes & New Guinea: 20,000 
Yankee Marines landed in Luzon (P.I.): Japs claim to have bombed Port Darwin & wrecked 
137 planes: Japs naval minister has resigned: Churchill has met somebody in Mexico: we are 
in command of northern France, Holland & in Denmark. Rumour says that one man is 
definite we shall be out of here by July 26. Old Bob (and the young one naturally) thinks or is 
practically sure we shall be out of here next month: previously it was 3 months after the end 
of the European war when we should get out. Saxby is a new friend now who shares 
cigarettes.”? Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, June 25, 1942. Very heavy rain again last night. Usual morning routine. Rice & 
veg soup for breakfast. Very poor, the same as it has been all week. Bun day today. Usual 
tiffin, an issue of 1.7ozs of sugar per man. Rice & fried veg at night. 38 pkts of Pirate 
cigarettes allotted to our company, 25sen per pkt, cash only. Rumours started again today 





3 Staff Sergeant Stephen Saxby, 40 Fortress Company RE, who later survived the Lisbon Maru. 
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with the arrival of a few men from Bowen Road: we made a strategic withdrawal from 
Tobruk & have now trapped the enemy there: the same occurred at Sebastopol, we allowed 
the Germans to enter the city, then outflanked them & are supposed to have taken 100,000 
prisoners: another battle in the Pacific, nothing very definite: riots in Japan, Korea, etc: talks 
of Gen Tojo resigning: Chinese attacking on all fronts. Bobby is getting more & more 
cigarettes & the rift between us gets wider & wider. Cooler today. Rumours again about third 
nationals being released next month & Volunteers being moved into Jubilee. We are now 
getting yeast every day, compulsory. We are still overhauling one of the bakery ovens. The 
wood choppers use a motorcar spring as a chopper. Okey is still off the works. Bridge, bed 
10.00pm. 


Friday, June 26, 1942. Morning routine, rice & veg soup, again, for breakfast. Had my 
haircut off again. Usual tiffin, then MEAT, veg, rice & soup for chow at night. After four 
meatless days this chow tasted exceptionally good. Lots of conflicting rumours similar to the 
last two days. In the Chinese papers of yesterday, residents near Kai Tak are advised to 
evacuate their homes. A destroyer was supposed to come into the harbour yesterday on fire. 
Band concert tonight. Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday, June 27, 1942. Very heavy rain again last night. Usual morning routine. Rice & 
fried veg for breakfast. Heavy showers during the day. Churchill is now in America with 
somebody from Russia & he states that a second front will be started in 1942 & that the war 
will be over within six months of then. Buns today. Yeast. Usual tiffin. Rice, dumpling & 
soup at night. Old Bob & son are now having two or three cigarettes each per day. On parade 
tonight, the men who stole the flour etc from the officers cookhouse a few days ago were 
brought in front of the Japanese. Japs sentries hit them & kicked them in full view of 
everybody. It seems Boon & Fredericks are not too popular with the troops, there may be 
trouble. Rumours say that Rommel has advanced about 100 miles into Egypt, others say we 
have had a big success in Tobruk: the Yanks have taken Borneo & Sumatra: Roosevelt states 
that the full might of the Allies will be thrown into the war in September & that everything 
will be over by December. A few days ago Danny borrowed 4 fags from me. I did not want to 
lend them to him because once I break into a packet the remainder will not keep any length of 
time & if I want to barter with them I must wait until cigarettes are scarce. At first I borrowed 
Danny’s cigarette case to keep the remaining six in but later I gave him the six & asked him 
to give me a packet in return. I doubt very much whether I shall get it back. Very sticky 
tonight. Bed 10.00pm. 





Sunday, June 28, 1942. Rain again last night. Usual routine, rice & dates for breakfast, quite 
a nice change. Usual tiffin, rice & fried veg at night. Three R.E.’s have died within the last 
week, one from quinzes (he came through Dunkirk) two from “strawberry bladders”, in all 
cases due to a lack of medicines. News about Tobruk & Sebastopol continue to be 
conflicting: Chinese papers instruct all persons to disconnect radios or short wave receiving 
sets. Very hot. Bed 10.00pm. 





4 Sapper Ernest John Lemon, 25 June 1942, cellulitis at scrotum; Driver Thomas Y. McMasters, 27 June 1942, 
diphtheria; Sapper Frederick T. Wilson, 27 June 1942, diphtheria. ‘Strawberry Balls’, as it was more normally 
known, was a distressing symptom of pellagra. Wilson’s death marked the start of a disastrous diphtheria 
epidemic. 
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Monday, June 29, 1942. Morning routine. My “dobey-itch” is much better. Usual Monday 
breakfast of rice ‘bus’. Yeast. Very hot. A Navy man makes wooden clocks for 4 fags whilst 
another Navy fellow ‘dobies’ four pieces of washing for one fag, soap supplied. We had a 
margarine issue today, 90zs per man. What a job issuing it out. We had had tiffin, so we had 
to wait until night to enjoy our bread & margarine. The margarine was “going” a little, but a 
bit of salt on it made the meal quite tasty. Rice & chilli sauce only for chow at night. Our 
buns have been suspended for about 10 days as one of the bakery ovens is falling to pieces. 
Nearly everyone has some kind of skin disease. I have a touch of pellagra now in addition to 
my “strawberry bladder” which may not be dobey-itch after all. Lost to Lambert at chess 
tonight.?> Very hot. News obscure: a big naval battle in the Aleutian Islands in progress: Jap 
losses in Burma: conditions in town getting worse every day: Russians still fighting in 
Sebastopol & Krakow: we lost 17 transports in the Mediterranean: posters say “India severs 
relations with Gt. Britain:” Japanese report fighting on a small island in P.I. Bed 10.00pm. 





Tuesday, June 30, 1942. Morning routine. Rice & veg congee for breakfast. Dry bread for 
tiffin, then rice, soup & a real good helping of meat. I think the issue was 9ozs per man. Hot 
again. Rumours are that a big battle is in progress off Formosa: Churchill declares he has 
every confidence in the Army in Libya & if the Germans do no better than they are doing 
now against the Russians, the war will be over in two months: in Midway Is & Aleutian Is 
battles, Japan lost 57 ships we lost 1 aircraft carrier with 100 planes & 2 cruisers. Rumours 
are going around that the camp is to be divided into groups of 100, all units to be mixed with 
each other. Rain at night so the band concert was inside. Brum came out of hospital looking 
exceedingly thin. Nearly everyone has sores or spots on his body. Bed 10.00pm. 





Wednesday, July 1, 1942. Morning routine, rice & veg congee for breakfast. My privates are 
very sore today. Showery. Usual tiffin, then a beautiful raisin boiler pudding at night. This 
was really good, light (according to camp standards), sweet & well mixed. I was full before I 
had eaten all of it but I was hungry two hours later. Imagine giving a man a piece of raisin 
pudding as his complete meal! Still it was good & a nice change. Chess at night. I do not hear 
a lot of news chiefly because of the “silence order” still being on. He has two more friends 
from the RE’s now — how two men, not soldiers, can see anything there is beyond me. More 
cigarettes arrived today — for cash, 1% pkts per man being our company quota, Royal Leaf @ 
.20sen, Embassy @ .40sen per pkt of ten. Old Bob “has a feeling” that “something” is going 
to happen around here this month. The young un expects the Yankees to come over & drop 
pamphlets on July 4 — he thinks after six months in here we need encouragement from 
outside to keep up our morale. There are still a lot of people who think H.K.is the most 
important place in this war. Bed 10.00pm. 





Thursday July 2, 1942. George H. had a “scare” last night — called out for assistance about 
3.00am, as feet & arms were stone cold & he felt dizzy & lightheaded.*° Morning routine. 
Rice & veg soup for breakfast. Showery. My privates still sore. Tiffin, rice & fried veg & 
soup at night. Our RE friend brought dripping for tiffin for everyone except, of course, yours 
truly. Rumours are that we have landed in Formosa & that the Japs are evacuating there: we 
have retaken the Philippines: Turkey is definitely in the war on our side: placards say 
“Alexandria smashed”: Japanese still bombing aerodromes in China. Bridge night. Life in 





°S Presumably Private Richard Ernest Lambert, HKDDC. 
© Probably Sergeant George Hall, HK VDC Engineers. 
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here gets worse every day. My thoughts of home keep my spirits up more than anything else. 
I can hardly wait for that day when I arrive in England. Brum has lost 74lbs in weight. I 
began taking an extra dose of yeast today for I have now a touch of pellagra. This is caused 
through lack of certain vitamins. Bed 10.00pm. 


Friday, July 3, 1942. Usual routine. Rice & fried veg for breakfast. Tiffin, then rice, meat & 
soup at night. There was supposed to be 9.5o0zs per man but there didn’t seem to be half that 
amount. There was an inspection of the camp today by Japanese accompanied by two Swiss 
men (Red Cross representatives) — now we know why we had such a lot of meat. Showery 
today & much cooler at night for sleeping. My privates are much better now that I have them 
“strapped up” with a small towel. Placards say, “Sebastopol falls: British fleet flees”. 
Rumours are that 57% of the Japs Navy is now at the bottom of the sea: Formosa has been 
taken by the Yanks. A Chinese youth, 15 or 16 years old, was brought into the camp by Jap 
sentries today. After being manhandled he was taken to the pier, thrown into the water & 
when he came to the surface he was shot. Band concert at night, in the theatre, was 
exceedingly good. Went with Danny. Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday, July 4, 1942. This is the Yanks day & big things are expected. Quite a lot of people 
think they will send a squadron of planes over today. Morning routine. Rice & veg congee for 
breakfast. Tiffin, then rice & dates at night. Showery, bridge after parade. Rumours are that 
Turkey entered the war against the Axis at 3.00am Thursday: Alexandretta, in Turkey, has 
been bombed: Allied troops have landed at Penang: Philippines have been retaken by the 
Allies (such a simple matter I suppose): Chinese have taken Amoy, Fuchow, Swatow & 
“Peiping”, a place 100 miles north of Canton: Churchill has been criticised at home for not 
creating a second front. No one is allowed to sleep outside now. Bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, July 5, 1942. Happy birthday, Elsie. Morning routine, raining heavily on parade. 
Rice & veg soup for breakfast. Tiffin, then rice, meat & soup at night. Rumours are that 
Singapore has been retaken, also Java & Sumatra. More cigarettes, 3/2 (not pkts) per man. 
Showery. There has been a lot of rain lately. My privates are much better now. I still like to 
think of home & what a time I shall have when I get back. I hope I shall be able to get a car. 
Unless something unexpected turns up, I am almost certain I shall go home via the States. I 
would like to take about 2 weeks to the States 2-3 weeks across the States, then for five days 
across the Atlantic to Liverpool & find everyone waiting for me. What a day. There are still 
some good times ahead even though things are not so bright just now. Had a walk with 
Danny. Bed 10.00pm. 


Monday, July 6, 1942. Heavy rain last night. Morning routine, rice & soup congee for 
breakfast. Tiffin (we have two loaves between four of us, 1 loaf at night & % a loaf before 
parade in the morning — always dry), then date dough at night. This was very good but hardly 
a full meal. Rumours are that Sebastopol & Singapore are besieged, a big tank battle in Libya 
in which we are holding our own: Tokio, Nagasaki, Yokohama & Kobe were bombed on July 
4. About 100 Americans were repatriated about a week ago & sent back to America. Bed 
10.00pm. 





Tuesday, July 7, 1942. Rain again. Morning routine, then rice & veg soup for breakfast. 
Rumours that we have successfully obtained a foothold on the Continent. We whitewashed 





88 


our bunk today. Bought a loaf for 3 fags. Sugar issue — 1.340zs per man. Rice meat & soup 
for chow. We had a meat sandwich each with our extra loaf — very very good. It is raining 
every day now. Parade, bed at 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, July 8, 1942. Rain again, morning routine, rice & veg congee for breakfast. Got 
an extra loaf from the bakery. Tiffin, rice & fried veg at night. Bob is now getting yeast from 
the bakery for us. This is much better than the usual yeast issue in fact it tastes like apple 
cider. Rumours are that the Russians now hold Sebastopol & are advancing on all fronts: we 
have pushed the Germans out of Egypt & are advancing westwards: Penang is in our hands. 
Showery. Variety concert this week instead of the usual band concert. Not so good. Cool. In 
bed at 10.00pm. 





Thursday, July 9, 1942. Rain again. Morning routine, then rice, veg soup & dates & syrup for 
breakfast. This may sound a better breakfast than usual but the veg was given us simply 
because it won’t keep & has to be used. It is hardly worth eating anyway. I didn’t have mine. 
Rumours are that two German divisions were annihilated in Egypt: the Coral Sea Battle was 
an attempted invasion of Australia in which the Japs lost 41 transports: two bombs were 
supposed to have been dropped on Kam Tin aerodrome which is now used as barracks for the 
Japanese: Saratov has been bombed (by someone [?]): Yankees have bombed Canton. There 
was a lot of heavy gunfire from Mt Davis direction yesterday. Rice, fried veg & soup for 
chow at night. Parade & chess at night. There is still a certain amount of “silence” enough to 
prevent a “good morning” & “good night”, but not too much for me. The Japanese paper of 
today states British & Americans counter attacked in Egypt: 39 American transports sunk by 
German bombers on way to Murmansk: Germans pushing towards Caucasus but do not claim 
Sebastopol. Rumours of heavy fighting at Sheklung: we are bombing one of five towns that 
has been previously named in Germany: poison gas has been dropped on Birmingham: five 
south-eastern cathedral towns were bombed as reprisals for civilian bombing in Germany. Six 
bombers landed at Kai Tak today. Bed 10.00pm. 





Friday, July 10, 1942. Very heavy rain again last night. Morning routine, then rice & black 
veg water for breakfast, also a sugar issue. Neither the cookhouse staff nor the CQMS’ can be 
trusted now so the committee issued the sugar, 20zs per man. Rain — a day indoors for most. 
A foursome at cards in our bunk was formed and, after difficulty, was completed without 
having to ask yours truly. Tiffin, then rice, meat & soup at night. Typhoon weather today, 
some say No. 5 typhoon signal is up. More rumours about Canton being bombed & fighting 
at Sheklung. My privates are very sore again. Bed 10.00pm. 





Saturday, July 11, 1942. I was kept awake most of last night with my privates. Stormy again, 
then it cleared up & was beautiful from noon onwards. Rice & swamp cabbage congee for 
breakfast. More cigarettes arrived, 18 per man — 11 Royal Leaf, 15sen per pkt, 2 Embassy, 
AQsen per pkt, 5 Players, 50sen per pkt: also tomato sauce, HP sauce, boot polish, pickles, 
chewing gum, combs (7 for the Volunteers), talcum powder — all for cash. Dry bread as usual 
for tiffin. 6 Bombers took off from Kai Tak this morning & landed NE at great speed. 
Germans claim Sebastopol & 93,000 Russian prisoners: 80,000 Chinese troops are rumoured 
on our border. Early parade tonight so that Japs can take photos of us marching off parade 
with band playing etc. Bridge at night. Chess in afternoon. Bed 10.00pm. 
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Sunday, July 12, 1942. Morning routine, except no shower as I am trying keeping my 
“privates” dry, to see if that will make them better. Hot today. Rice & veg soup for breakfast. 
Our mess (the man with the money has decided to buy for the mess again, probably because 
he has a $100 note to change) bought 11b of tea $2.40 & a bottle of HP sauce $2.20. Rumours 
are that the Germans have surrendered in Libya. Chinese papers state Germans advancing on 
Cairo & also advancing towards Caucasus. Other rumours are that we have sunk the Von 
Tirpitz & Prince Eugene, 3 cruisers & 4 destroyers & 39 transports for the loss of the 
Rodney: American reinforcements have landed in Formosa, Penang & Australia: heavy 
fighting around Canton: we have even taken Kam Tin: martial law has been declared in H.K: 
the Germans in Libya fell into the biggest trap in history & Auchinlech has been 
congratulated on his wonderful victory: Japanese War Cabinet has been changed & Prince 
Konoyo is now included in it. There are 108 cases of dysentery in the camp hospital. The old 
Indian hospital is now set aside for patients with skin diseases. For tiffin we had HP sauce on 
our bread, at night we had rice, meat, soup & date dough. The meat & soup was very good & 
the meal would have been good enough without the duff, which was not very good, it being 
made of flour & yeast only, no suet. Parade, then chess at night. Very hot & sticky. Bed 
10.00pm. 





Monday, 13 July 1942. Bread, parade, soup & rice congee for breakfast. Rumours started 
early this morning, Maj-Gen Grasett former GOC here & Brig. Reeves with 27,000 American 
troops & Chinese troops have taken Canton.’ Bread & HP sauce for tiffin, then rice & dates 
duff at night. Not very good. This is our week for second helpings, each company having a 
full week of seconds. Hot again. Parade, then beat Lambert at chess. America is now 
supposed to have given Japan 6 days to get out of H.K. this is our hush-hush news which we 
get every night after lights out. They believe this, also that 30,000 Chinese troops are at 
Fanling. Goodness knows what they are doing there. Another R.E. died from dysentery 
today.”* Tonight’s detail paid special attention to cleanliness etc. Cookhouse staff are 
threatened with one month’s gardening fatigue if they are seen with dirty hands or 
fingernails. Bread will be issued individually to all companies from the cookhouse. Bed 
10.00pm. 





Tuesday, July 14, 1942. Very heavy rain last night & very windy. Tea, bread & parade, then 
rice & chili sauce for breakfast. Issuing bread was a long drawn out affair taking 2 hours. HP 
sauce & bread for tiffin, then rice, meat & soup & veg at night. The meat & soup were 
exceptionally good. The Camp Commandant offers a packet of cigarettes for every 100 flies 
killed in the war against dysentery. Quite a number of men were to be seen around the camp 
killing & collecting flies, (mostly regulars). At the end of the day 161 pkts were claimed 
representing 16,100 dead flies. Parade, band concert at night. Bed 10.00pm. 





Wednesday, July 15, 1942. Very heavy rain again last night. Tea, bread, parade in the rain, 
then rice & meat bone soup plus veg in the soup. Not bad. Commencing tomorrow bread will 
be issued as before. Japs claim to have taken Wenchow, almost 60 miles south of Shanghai. 
We finished our HP sauce at tiffin today (Bob got 3 extra loaves, I got one), then rice & a 
small portion of fried veg at night. Raining all day. Rumours of landing on the Continent & 
fighting near Canton. Bed 10.00pm. 








°7 Later Lieutenant-General Arthur Edward Grasett. The rumour, of course (and like most of them) was not true. 
°8 Sapper John Faughnan, 13 July 1942. 
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Thursday, July 16, 1942. Heavy rain again last night, also whilst we were on parade. Men 
brought on parade on stretchers in the rain, men sick, with sore feet etc. walking barefooted. 
Plain rice for breakfast. Rain all day. Canteen in again. Cheese $9.60 per lb., cigarettes, about 
four per man except Players @ $1 per pkt., as many of these as we require, corned beef 
$2.80, sardines 3.70, cocoa 3.60 1% Ib, tinned fruit 2.70 per Ib, 3.80 1lb 130z, jam 1.40. Our 
mess bought 4 tins of jam. Rice & dates at night, raining again on parade, so afterwards we 
made a fire in our bunk & felt much cosier. In the last 17 days, 11 men have died in hospital 
through dysentery etc. 10% of the R.E.s are in hospital, our company has 10 men out of 80. 
Nice going to bed at 10.00pm. 


Friday, July 17, 1942. Rain again in the morning. Morning routine, then rice & fried veg for 
breakfast, afterwards we had a % of a loaf with a thin (very thin) spread of plum jam. 
Showery during the day. George Anderson went to hospital with dysentery. Rumours about 
Chinese taking Canton again (this rumour will be right one day): sea battle near Philippines 
& in Indian Ocean: reinforcements on the Continent: Russians have taken Kharkov & 
Odessa: Churchill & Wavell had a dispute over Libya; Churchill wished to retreat but Wavell 
said “no” & attacked with the result the Germans were beaten. Toast for tiffin, then rice, meat 
& soup at night, quite good. Band concert, in the theatre. Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday, July 18, 1942. Fine today. We have now to do 10 minutes drill before parade. 
Parade, then rice bust for breakfast. We had a % a loaf of bread with jam, which was quite 
good. Rumours are that commencing Aug 1“, rations will be 5ozs rice, 3-4ozs meal, 10ozs 
bread, 20zs meat, margarine, cocoa. Jam & bread for tiffin, then rice, two dumplings & soup 
at night. Parade at 5.00pm, then Volunteers beat the Royal Scots at hockey 7 — 0. Hot today. 
Bed 10.00pm. 





Sunday, July 19, 1942. Morning routine, rice & fried veg for breakfast. Bobby’s birthday so 
we opened a tin of bully & a tin of apricots between six of us (Selby & Henry). Very good 
tiffin this with our bread. Very hot today. I “debugged” my bed & not before time. They were 
everywhere & a piece of compressed cardboard which I sleep on was full of them & I had to 
destroy it. The Japs promise us that tomorrow will be a big day for us (there may be Red 
Cross parcels for us and/or may be letters. I hope there are letters). Rice & onion soup at 
night. Parade at 5.00pm, started raining about 7.30pm. A mild rumour about Japan asking 
America for peace terms. Our mess has been quite happy lately, except of course Bobby & I, 
old Bob having been in a very good mood. We are living well on bread, thanks to Dave. I 
think there is a distinct possibility of H.K. being reclaimed by the Chinese before the end of 
hostilities which will mean we shall again be under arms. Most of us in here are fed up with 
the war but I think we would have another go at the Japs in preference to staying in here. Our 
spirits, as a whole, are far from high, far too many men are sick & we are dying simply 
through lack of medical supplies. There is a special hospital for those with skin diseases, it is 
a pitiful sight to see them hobbling on to parade. Bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, July 20, 1942. Very heavy rain last night. Morning routine, rice & dates for 
breakfast. Very nice. Hot & sticky today, then heavy rain in afternoon & night. Bread & jam 
for tiffin, the date loaf (Yalb), date jam & tea at night. This was delicious, there being enough 
jam to make a thick spread & really taste it. The “surprise” today was parcels were allowed 
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in, the first time since about April 5/42. Present camp strength is 4400, Volunteers total 850. 
Papers of yesterday states that Russia is making her last stand: Rommel has started a new 
offensive: no claims by Japanese. Rumours are that Canton has fallen (to us): Japs have 
evacuated P.I. Bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, July 21, 1942. Morning routine, rice & sweet potatoes for breakfast. Very poor, I 
ate none at all. Raining last night & all day. We managed some peanut oil from the bakery & 
had fried bread for tiffin. This was exceedingly tasty. There is not a day passes that I do not 
think of Elsie. I see no hope of being home before 1945 which means I shall have been away 
for nearly seven years.”? I wonder how we shall have changed to each other. Perhaps Elsie 
has met someone else. I hope not for my memory of her makes me want to see her more than 
ever. Rice, meat & soup for dinner, then a band concert in the theatre. I am always ready for 
bed at 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, July 22, 1942. Very heavy rain last night. Ordnance report 20 inches of rain 
since July 7. Morning routine, rice & swamp cabbage soup for breakfast. Heavy rain on 
muster parade. Built a wooden stand for our sink which we intend fixing in our bunk. Fried 
bread for tiffin, then rice & onion soup at night. Rumours about the Russians collapsing. 
Parade, then bridge at night. This life is getting terribly monotonous. The man who has most 
to do in this camp is best off. Lots of cases of men becoming ill are partly caused by them 
having nothing to do but just lay around all day long. I always seem to have something to do 
in the morning, afternoons are either sleep or have a Chinese lesson, or perhaps canteen work 
to do, then night either bridge or chess or a band concert etc. My days pass very quickly 
except when I sit back & start thinking — that is the thing to avoid in here, thinking too much 
of home etc. I hope the Chinese army are able to relieve this place before long, even if it 
means having another go at the Japs. Anything seems better than this. Bed 10.00pm. 





Thursday, July 23, 1942. Rain again last night. Windy day. Morning routine, then rice bust 
for breakfast, jam & bread for tiffin, then rice & fried veg at night. Volunteers beat R.A. 6 — 1 
at hockey. Placards say, “Typhoon hits Swatow: Allied chiefs confer in London.” Rumours 
say that placards also state “Canton bombed” (it doesn’t say by whom). Chess at night. 
Another R.E. died today, two more cases very seriously ill are reported in the hospital, one 
man refusing treatment.'°? Men are falling down like flies. Those who get out of here in good 
health will be certainly lucky. Bed 10.00pm. 





Friday, July 24, 1942. Woke up 6.20am & Bobby found he had had a visitor in the night who 
had relieved him of a valise containing a Rolls razor & a silver safety razor, two shirts & a 
brand-new pair of shoes, also some cigarettes & a wallet containing about $160 in notes. The 
man who did it was a cool customer as he did not take the first thing handy but made a good 
search. This has cleaned Bobby out of money & fags. We must wait & see what happens 
now. Morning routine then rice & veg soup for breakfast. Bread & jam for tiffin, then rice, 
fish sauce & onion soup at night. The issue of fish was 69lbs for 850 Volunteers about loz 
per man. Middlesex beat Small Units at hockey 6-1. Then a very good band concert in the 








» This is extremely prescient! Very few men at this date saw 1945 as a likely end to the war. 
100 The death was Sapper William Haddon Grant, 23 July 1942, dysentery. 
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theatre. Placards say, “Decisive stage reached in war on Russia”. A Volunteer, Hailey of the 
Electric, died today.'°! Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday, July 25, 1942. Morning routine, then rice & veg soup for breakfast. Bread & jam 
for tiffin (we are getting no “extras” now from the bakery) then, date loaf (100zs) & date jam 
with Chinese melon or pumpkin mixed in it. Quite good but hardly a meal. Canteen arrived. 
A military yen is now worth HK$4, previously it was HK$2s. Cigarettes at $.60 & $1.60 per 
pkt., toilet soap $2 per tablet, playing cards $3.20, razor blades (Domino) $1 each. HK $50 & 
HK $100 & $500 notes will not be changed now. It won’t be long before everyone is broke. 
Amateur night at the theatre, those who have never appeared on the stage before: 1“ prize 5 
fags, 2" 3 fags, 3 1 fag. Attended the service for Hailey’s funeral. He was buried at Argyle 
Street. Chess. Bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, July 26, 1942. Rain last night, morning routine, rice & melon soup for breakfast. 
Went to church today. We were in the middle of our tiffin of jam & bread when the order 
came to “flit” in half an hour’s time to Jubilee. What a fag it was but not as bad as it would 
have been if Steve hadn’t borrowed the RE cart for us. We were moving right up to 6.00pm. I 
think the officers have arranged this — R.A. & Volunteers changing billets — because of the 
number of thefts in Jubilee. Chow was after muster, rice & fried veg with a fishy taste (there 
was loz of fish per man). We have five in our room, on the Ist floor facing north (away from 
the sea). Some rooms have 9 & 10, the rooms are infested with bugs & I think we are no 
better off. Our mess is definitely worse off. There is no shower, one bath & one lavatory for 
each flat (27 or 28 men) & only when these are in good order. I was lucky to get a bed. We 
have now a long way to the cookhouse although we shall probably change over in a day or 
two. I was more than ready for bed at 10.00pm. 


Monday, July 27, 1942. Got up this morning with a bad head & a cold. Very poor wash this 
morning. Bread but no tea. Rice & dates for breakfast. Chasing round all morning after 
accommodation & electric light bulbs. Very busy & tiring day finding accommodation etc. 
There are bugs by the hundreds. Bread & jam for tiffin, no time to sit down in the afternoon, 
parade, then rice & baked sweet potatoes for chow. Middlesex beat Volunteers 3 — 2 in 
hockey final after extra time. Rumours are that Japs have attempted landings in New Guinea 
but have been repulsed: 4 Jap submarines were trapped in Bombay harbour: a new British 
offensive in the Middle East: Stalin in command of Russian forces in the East: bombing of 
Canton & of Tokio. We left our beds & bulbs behind, now the R.A. come round selling our 
own things back to us. Our officers won’t do much about it either. Bed 10.00pm 


Tuesday, July 28, 1942. Morning routine, rice & seaweed or swamp cabbage for breakfast. 
Finished our jam at tiffin time. Still running around about accommodations etc, but we are 
more settled now. Rice & onion soup for chow. No band concert. On the roof at night, very 
pleasant, reminds one of being on a ship. Rumours about third nationals being released about 
Aug 6th, Volunteers then going to Stanley. Some rumours say we are going to Sing Tao or 
Wei Hai Wei or Tokio, some say to Portuguese East Africa. I doubt whether we shall move at 
all. Very hot today my “strawberry” complaint has returned. My cold is still bad. Bed 
10.00pm. 








101 Private Guy Hailey, 24 July 1942, dysentery. 
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Wednesday, July 29, 1942. Morning routine. Rice & swamp cabbage for breakfast. We are 
now “down” to 3’ loaves per day for 4 of us, though this is nearly twice the ration. Dry 
bread for tiffin, then “big eats” at night — rice, turnip & yam stew or soup, date loaf & jam. 
Very good indeed, one loaf (220zs) between 2 men. (I managed a loaf). Typhoon weather 
today strong wind & rain. Parade. Busy all day. Rumours about moving again. Still a cold & 
hiccups all day. Bed 10.00pm. 





Thursday, July 30, 1942. Morning routine, rice & dates for breakfast. Date jam without bread 
at tiffin. We had 15 pairs of rubber shoes issued to our company. What a row there was from 
those who didn’t get a pair. The HK dollar will soon be valueless & everyone is advised to 
change into Yen as quickly as possible. There is still some cheese for sale at the canteen 
Y4.80 per Ib i.e. $19.20. Rice & baked sweet potatoes at night. Windy & rainy again today. 
Bridge. I enjoyed my first sitting for seven months on a WC today. What a treat to be 
comfortable again. Bed 10.00pm. 


Friday, July 31, 1942. Morning routine, heavy rain last night & this morning. Rice & swamp 
cabbage for breakfast. Dry bread for tiffin. More clothing particulars required today. It is said 
that Chinese papers state that all third nationals are to be released & repatriated, the 
remaining Volunteers will be sent to Stanley. I would like to go to Stanley for a change of air 
etc. but I doubt whether we shall be any more comfortable there in the long run. Everyone 
seems to think we are going there next month. Still no meat in the camp, rumour says there is 
none in the Colony. Rice & yam & onion soup at night. “Tummy ache”. Talk on “married 
life” etc. in our room with G Angus etc.’ Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday, August 1, 1942. Rain again last night. There was a search last night at 5.00pm on 
the ground floor of the whole of Jubilee building. It is said they found a tunnel leading to a 
sewer out to the sea. Someone seems to have informed the Japs or else they think we are 
digging one because of the amount of earth we are clearing out of Jubilee. On parade, the 
Japanese interpreter slapped the face of Cpt. Otway of the R.E.’s because he was one man 
short on parade (the man was asleep in the cookhouse).!" The CSM’s of the RE’s let him 
down as both reported “All Present’. He had his face slapped in front of his company & in 
full view of everyone. Rice & dates with sweet potatoes for breakfast. Raining all day. The 
Japs are still searching Jubilee. Dry bread for tiffin, rice & sweet potatoes at night. More rain. 
Chess. Not many rumours, position in Russia uncertain, Japs claim to have attacked Australia 
by sea. Bed 10.00pm. Wrote to Elsie this morning. 





Sunday, August 2, 1942. Very heavy rain last night. Lots of shooting by the sentries, rice & 
veg stew for breakfast (swamp cabbage, turnip & tarrow). I have used hardly any soap for 
washing myself now for about a month. I have some small pieces remaining which I use 
about every 3 - 4 days. What a treat a hot, soapy bath would be, then to put on some clean 
clothes & shirts, suit collar & tie, socks & shoes — boy oh boy, I can hardly remember what it 
feels like to wear these things. Dry bread for tiffin, rice & tarrow soup & date loaf at night. 
Rumours about Germany being brought to a stop & Russian offensive beginning. A knockout 
cricket competition is being played (when it doesn’t rain) also a contract bridge tournament is 
being organised. Heavy rain on parade. I have very little to do at nights now except read, 





102 Private George Ian Angus, HK VDC Engineers. He would die 29.1.45 in Japan of cardiac beri beri. 
103 Captain Caesar Otway, RE. He would be one of three officers accompanying the first draft to Japan. 
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George the Jap has taken a flat in Jubilee & is living there. He has taken 3 Russians, 2 
Portuguese & 1 Chinese to live with him — as orderlies, I suppose, although he insists on 
them being young. 13 men have been taken out of the camp in connection with the tunnel it is 
thought.!™ Cool. Bed 10.00pm 


Monday, August 3, 1942. Morning routine. We now have 10 minutes PT after muster instead 
of drill. Rice & sweet potatoes for breakfast. Tiffin, then rice & sweet potatoes at night. 
Raining all day. More moves are afoot. The ground floor has to be vacated by tomorrow, 
rumour says to make a room for the sick from St Teresa’s which is being closed down. 
Another rumour is that all Europeans over 50 & all non-combatants are to be sent to 
Portuguese E. Africa & all third nationals are to be released. Bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, August 4, 1942. Heavy rain this morning. Morning routine, rice & tarrowroot soup 
for breakfast. There was no rice left for the last 8 of our company so we each got half a loaf 
of bread. Did some debugging today, they get everywhere. Tiffin, rice, curry fish & 
tarrowroot soup at night. There was a “row” in B company when they were told to move into 
the old Sgts’ mess. They refused to move & spoke to the Japs about it. The Japs instructed 
our RSM all companies should draw lots as to who should move. D company have now to 
move. Band concert. Bed. 





Wednesday, August 5, 1942 Fine today. Morning routine, rice & tarrowroot soup for 
breakfast. Simpson was up before the adjunct today for striking Wong Yee. More moves. We 
have an extra flat allocated to us. Making four flats now. Tiffin, then rice, date loaf, jam & 
tea at night. The bread & jam were very nice. A very nasty incident occurred on parade. 
Something went wrong when the Japanese Camp Commandant counted the Royal Scots, it 
must have been a mere trifle, yet one of the sentries slapped CSM of the Scots & then started 
on young Kerr (2"™ Lt.).!°° He slapped Kerr & butted him with his rifle & the Camp 
Commandant was unable to stop him & it was not until he fixed his bayonet & one of the 
interpreters (the one who slapped Otway) put himself between the sentry & Kerr did the 
sentry stop. He simply went mad. It was a disgusting exhibition & I shudder to think what 
would have happened if he had used his bayonet for the Scots would probably have mobbed 
him. Very warm today. Rumours are that Russians have now started their offensive & that the 
Germans are digging in: Churchill has been to Moscow & returned: Duke of Bedford has 
asked for a negotiated peace with Hitler & was promptly suspended from the House of Lords: 
Tokio is being heavily bombed constantly: Japan is worried over her shipping losses: & (a 
rumour I think) today’s posters in town say “B.E.F. Lands in France”. There are 4000 odd 
people in this camp who hope that the last item is true. A lot of sick were brought in on 
stretches from St Teresa’s. Bed 10.00pm. 





Thursday, August 6, 1942 Warm again. Morning routine, rice & tarrowroot soup for 
breakfast. Tiffin, then rice & boiled sweet potatoes at night. Very hot. I don’t think the 
rumours about the B.E.F. landing in France is true. Placards say, “Russians routed”. More 
people in from St Teresa’s. A RAF fellow died of diphtheria two days ago.'°° Every 








104 The tunnel was an escape attempt that was betrayed. The eight escapees were captured and drew straws to 
see which five would be executed. 

105 94 T ieutenant Ian H.F. Kerr, Corps of Military Police. He had transferred from the HK VDC. 

106 Corporal Leonard Reginald Hunt, RAF, 4 August 1942, diphtheria. 
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Company is now known as a Party. Each has its party leader & is divided into 4 groups with 
4 group leaders. I was asked to give in the names of two men to assist me. Japanese sentries 
are hanging around our flats quite a lot now. Bed 10.00pm. 


Friday, August 7, 1942. Morning routine, rice & dates for breakfast. Very hot. Another man 
died today, this time an R.A. — he died of “strawberry balls”.'°’ Okey & I played our bridge 
competition today, we lost by 2000 points (5 rubbers). Rice & curried fish with fried veg 
tonight. This was extraordinarily good, very tasty indeed. Band concert. It is very hot on 
parade now both morning, 8.00am & evening, 5.00pm. Lt. Col Walker (KCR) sent a ¥20 to 
old Bob. Two CQM’s of Corps HQ, both over 40 years, had a fight today. Tempers are very 
short nowadays. Bed 10.00pm. 





Saturday, August 8, 1942. Morning routine, rice & tarrowroot soup for breakfast. Another 
man died today. Tiffin, then rice & boiled sweet potatoes at night. Very hot. Amateur concert 
night. About 12 men came in from Bowen Rd today. Rumours say that these people confirm 
the BEF landing in France: the Russians have started an offensive in the south. Japanese 
ships are being steadily bombed. A lot of wild rumour about repatriation, some say the 
Argentinian government is willing to keep us for the duration: another rumour that all the 
European women have already left the colony. Very nice & cool on the roof. Bed 10.00pm. 





Sunday, August 9, 1942. Morning routine, rice & tarrowroot soup for breakfast. Busy all 
morning putting up shelves etc. Tiffin, then rice & tarrowroot (fried) at night. A marine died 
today from diphtheria. Some sweet potatoes were stolen from the ration store so the Japanese 
punished the whole camp by not issuing the fish intended for the camp. Rumours say that the 
Jap’s Navy has been recalled to the home waters: people in Britain have every confidence in 
Churchill. Very hot. Rumours still rife about going away — the destination seems to vary so 
much though. Bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, August 10, 1942. (This will be Huddersfield holiday week. I wonder if Elsie is on 
holiday today). Morning routine. Rice, with a little sugar boiled in it for breakfast. Very hot. 
We have now an electric iron so I was busy all afternoon ironing out my mats (process of 
debugging). Very hot again. Rumours say there will be no food left in the Colony after 
September 15. Tiffin, then rice, sweet loaf & tea at night. The bread was quite nice. Another 
man died today.'®* A very beautiful sunset. I have seen more sunsets while I have been in 
here than all the rest of my life put together. Bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, August 11, 1942. Morning routine. Rice & dates (hardly any dates at all) for 
breakfast. Very hot again. Rumours still hot about repatriation or transfer. I have visions (not 
very clear though) of being home in °43 after all — repatriated to Portuguese E. Africa & 
thence home. I dare hardly hope it will come true. Still, one can but hope. Toast for tiffin, 
then rice & veg soup (tarrowroot, sweet potato, swamp cabbage) at night. Another death 
today in camp.'°’ Band concert. Bed 10.00pm. 





‘07 Gunner Jack Heffer, RA, 7 August 1942, septicaemia. 

108 Officially there were no deaths that day, so this is a reference to the death of Sergeant Thomas Salisbury, RA, 
9 August 1942, diphtheria. 

10° Lance Corporal Robert Douglas, Royal Scots, 11 August 1942, diphtheria. 
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Wednesday, August 12, 1942. Morning routine, rice & swamp cabbage, lily root soup for 
breakfast. I nearly forgot yesterday’s big happenings. A certain number of the officers at 
Argyle Street sent money into men here. Perry sent in ¥10 each to myself, Okey & Hui. This 
was very good of Perry, quite a lot of officers senior to him & in better circumstances sent 
nothing at all. Maj Bottomley sent old Bob & Brum ¥10 each: KS Robertson ¥10 to J Rush & 
¥5 to Hall: Waddell ¥10 to Vargassoff: Major Cock ¥50 to Henderson for the Dock staff: 
(George H. also got ¥45 for himself).'!° By the time I had drawn my money there was no 
soup left in the canteen & cigarettes were limited to 2 pkts per man (Players cigs. @ 50sen 
($2.00) per pkt of 10, toilet soap @ 50sen per tablet). Our mess bought 5% Ibs of tea. Tiffin, 
then rice & fish with fried veg at night, very tasty. Showery in the morning. Reports in the 
Jap newspaper of a naval battle off the Solomon Is. in which they claim to have sunk 1 
capital ship & 10 cruisers & a big number of transports: Canton was bombed by American 
bombers & fighters last Saturday. Rumours that we now have control of the Burma Road. 
Another death in camp, LC Baker of the Volunteers.''' Bed 10.00pm. 





Thursday, August 13, 1942. Morning routine. Rice & swamp cabbage soup for breakfast. 
Very hot. More particulars required by the Japanese, re-money in bank, property guarantors 
etc., then another return for manufacturers, engineers, mechanics, miners etc., then wages & 
last job, experience, education, qualifications & lastly “in what capacity are you willing to 
serve Japan”. I was not included on the list. Tiffin, then rice & swamp cabbage soup for chow 
at night. Bed 10.00pm 


Friday, August 14, 1942. Morning routine, rice & dates & sweet potatoes for breakfast. Very 
hot. Two more deaths today. Some milk & eggs came in for the hospital yesterday. About 3 
doz. bottles of fresh milk — probably what was previously sent to St Teresa’s. Tiffin, then 
rice, date jam & tea. More particulars required by the Japs, this time about third nationals 
(including Eurasians). Looks as if they are going to be released. Further implications amongst 
the people who could not make up their mind what nationality they are. Band concert tonight. 
Placards today say “Russian demands on Turkey. American stops aid.” News from Europe 
has been conspicuous by its absence lately which makes us think things are not too 
favourable for the Germans. They have made no big claims, not even about the Libyan affair. 
Bed 10.00pm. 





Saturday, August 15, 1942. Morning routine, rice & swamp cabbage soup for breakfast. Two 
more deaths last night, one Volunteer — Harrington.''” Tiffin, rice & fried fish at night. More 
grumbles about the cookhouse, some people can find nothing else to do but grouse & 
grumble. Free issue of one tablet of toilet soap, one cake washing soap, tooth powder, sweat 
rag & a “van douche”. Very hot. Regulars were round Jubilee at night selling soap etc. for 
fags. Bed 10.00pm. 





Sunday, August 16, 1942. Morning routine, rice & boiled pears for breakfast. This was not as 
good as it sounds for we had hardly any pear. Busy all morning washing our room out. Tiffin, 





110 Maj John Hubert Bottomley, HKVDC Engineers; Captain Ken S. Robertson, RE; Sergeant James Patrick 
Rush, HKVDC Engineers; Captain Cecil James Waddell, HK VDC Engineers’ Sergeant Nicolas Vargassoff, 
HKVDC Engineers’ Major Edward Cock, HK VDC Engineers; CSM George Henderson, HKVDC Engineers. 

‘11 Gunner Laurence Cecil Baker, HKVDC 5"(AA) Bty., 12 August 1942, diphtheria. 

'2 Private George T. Harrington, HKVDC 1 Coy, 14 August 1942, diphtheria. 
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then rice & boiled sweet potatoes at night. We commenced falling in in fives on parade today. 
Rumour about 11,000 troops being taken away from Singapore to Portuguese E. Africa gives 
rise to more speculation about being taken away from here. Rumour says George the Jap died 
of diphtheria today. Very hot again. Bed 10.00pm. 


Monday, August 17, 1942. Morning routine, rice & pear water for breakfast. Washed my bed 
in the morning, then ironed my mats to clear them of bugs. Tiffin, rice & swamp cabbage, 
egg plant stew at night. Four men were buried today, ages 20, 21, 23, 38. One was a 
Volunteer. The 4 coffins (really plain boxes), after the ceremony, were loaded onto one lorry 
which also carried the four escort parties, officers etc. & chaplain. Even the Camp 
Commandant travelled in the cab of the same lorry. Rumours about Penang being bombed by 
the Japanese & that we now have New Guinea, Solomon Is. & Java. One R.A. fellow tried to 
commit suicide by jumping off the top of Jubilee. Very hot. Total deaths in camp to date is 
102. I feel very very hungry these days. There is still a lot of patients in the skin disease 
hospital, also over 900 men on “double yeast” now (pellagra cases). They say the camp has 
been condemned by the Japs. The sooner we get out of here the better. What a miracle it 
would be if we were repatriated or sent to the Argentine. How we would welcome it. Bed 
10.00pm. 


Tuesday, August _18, 1942. Morning routine, rice & tarrowroot, sweet potato soup for 
breakfast. Very hot. Tiffin, then rice, fish soup & date loaf for chow from our new 
cookhouse. This is not as good as our old cookhouse but much nearer Jubilee. Another 
Volunteer died today, Longfield of H.K.E. Co.'!? Semi-final of cricket competition, RASC 
beat “E” Company. Cpt. Thursby gave a talk to all Party & Group Leaders, telling them that 
men must not attempt to escape. Rumours about leaving for Stanley on Friday. The 
“tunnellers” are supposed to have got 80 days hard labour. The ground floor of Jubilee is to 
be turned into a skin disease hospital. Band concert, open air, at night. Bed 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, August 19, 1942. A strong wind sprung up during the night. Heavy rain on 
parade. Rice & swamp cabbage soup for breakfast. Raining all day & blowing like a typhoon. 
Very cool for August. Tiffin, rice & boiled sweet potatoes at night. Rain on parade, then the 
electric light systems failed at 7.30pm. Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, August 20, 1942. Wakened at 2.30am by the bugler sounding. “Fall in at the 
double”. Heavy rain. Back to bed at 4.30am. No parade in the morning. Rice & swamp 
cabbage soup for breakfast. It appears that 2 R.E. sappers have escaped. A RAMC man gave 
the alert — about two hours after he had seen the men escaping. The Japs took him out this 
morning together with R.E. Party & group leaders. Toast for tiffin. Cool today. Rice & dates 
with sweet potatoes at night. Very good. The Japs have found the RAMC s/sgt & the R.E. 
subgroup leader guilty & the two men are now awaiting punishment. Japs claim to have sunk 
13 cruisers, 10 destroyers & 9 American transports — Solomon Is. battle. Bed 10.00pm. 





Friday, August 21, 1942. Morning routine. We were on parade over an hour whilst the Japs 
were searching all quarters, probably for tools although they never took anything from our 
quarters. Rice & date jam for breakfast — very good. Three men died yesterday ages 21, 22 & 





‘13 Private Stuart Longfield, HK VDC Engineers, 18 August 1942, diphtheria. 
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31, one Volunteer, Ainsley & two RA’s.'!* Very hot. A 200lb bag of sugar was stolen from 
the Japs ration store on Wednesday night. Rice & curried fish at night. An open-air dance 
band concert in the evening. Few rumours except variations on the moving to Stanley and/or 
“repatriation”. There are two big hospital ships in the harbour. Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday, August 22, 1942. I was on night picket from 12.40am to 3.20am last night — to 
prevent any of our men from escaping. Morning routine, rice & tarrowroot soup for breakfast. 
Very hot. Rice & tarrowroot soup with chilies at night. Rumours about Singapore being 
retaken (we heard Penang had been taken a few days ago). Paul Jack died today, also one RE 
sapper.!'> An open-air concert at night. There was nearly a riot when Volunteers in Jubilee 
started shouting to the artists to “sing up, we can’t hear”, especially when Dodger Green 
sarcastically announced that the concert was for the men in the square, not for those in 
Jubilee. Then again, after one artist had been given the “bird” from Jubilee (this happens 
quite often even when the concert is in the theatre), Dodger announced for the benefit of 
those in Jubilee that the artist had been singing in English, rather a nasty remark meant for 
Volunteer “other nationals”. There is a lot of bad feeling in this respect between the regulars 
& Volunteers. Bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, August 23, 1942. Morning routine, rice & swamp cabbage soup for breakfast. Very 
hot. Another Volunteer died today. Washed out our room in the morning. Latest “Wireless” 
news, not to be released for 24 hours is that the British have advanced to within 28 miles of 
Tripoli: New Guinea & Solomon Is. are definitely in our hands: Churchill broadcasts that the 
end of the war is not a matter of years but one of months. Rumours about being sent to 
Thailand (this comes from one of three “tunnellers” who returned to camp yesterday). A 
hospital ship left yesterday — I wonder if it took the woman & children from Stanley. The 
Police beat the RAC’s in the cricket final of the Small Units competition by 1 run. Tiffin, 
then fried tarrowroot & sweet potatoes curried & rice & tea at night. I sleep for about one 
hour every afternoon now. Rumours about us landing one division of troops at Dieppe which 
Chinese paper say was completely annihilated. Bed. 





Monday, August 24, 1942. Morning routine, rice & sweet potatoes & tarrowroot soup for 
breakfast. Exactly 4 years ago today was the last time I saw Elsie. It seems such a long time 
yet I feel it is not going to be too long a time before I see her again. Not a day passes without 
my thinking of her & the good time we are going to have when I go home. I can hardly wait 
for it. I certainly intend sticking this business out to the end for life is going to be very very 
sweet when it is all over. Lots of the men who have died have been chiefly suffering from 
loss of morale. I thank my mother & father very much for feeding me well when I was young 
for it is a big point in present conditions. Last night we began having a daily issue of 
“Condy’s” (permanganate of potash) for gargling purposes. Japanese sentries appeared on 
parade with mouth pads. Very hot. Tiffin (dry bread as usual) then rice, date jam & sweet 
bread, which was not so sweet, at night. Yesterday’s placards say, “Brazil enters War: Para- 
troops in desert warfare: Yellow River in flood”. Band concert tonight. Most nights now I 
have a walk on the roof with George Jeavons. One of the first things he is going to have when 





114 Private George Ainslie, HK VDC 1 Coy, 20 August 1942, diphtheria; Gunner Alfred Cecil Sheppard, RA, 21 
August 42, Septicaemia; Gunner Leslie Porter, RA, 21 August 1942, diphtheria. 

115 Presumably Sergeant Lawrence Jack, HK VDC, 22 August 1942, diphtheria; Sapper Harold Sinclair, RE, 22 
August 1942, diphtheria. 
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he goes home is some Parkin.''® I had forgotten there was such a thing — I would like some 
now. Bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, August _25, 1942. Gargle every morning now. Morning routine, rice bust for 
breakfast. Very hot. Tiffin, then rice, fish & vegetable sauce, curried, at night. The Japanese 
appear to be worried about the diphtheria cases. Bed 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, August 26, 1942. Morning routine, rice & vegetable “swamp cabbage & 
tarrowroot” soup for breakfast. Very hot. This was the date when all third nationals were to 
be moved out. The skin disease hospital has now been transferred to the ground floor of 
Jubilee north. Four years ago today I left home for H.K. What memories it brings back. Two 
more men died today, one Signals & one RN.!!” The Signaller was so thin he only weighed 
50lbs. Cases of pellagra in the feet are becoming more numerous. There are no outward signs 
yet the feet are weak & feel tired whilst the legs become numb. H Bicknell is supposed to 
have got it bad, they say he only weighs about 80lbs now.'!® Tiffin, then rice & sweet 
potatoes at night. Weekly camp cleaning day. Chinese papers of today state Churchill flies 
back to London from Moscow via Cairo, reporting very heavy fighting around Stalingrad: 
Gandhi is in prison: Brazil is in the war & America is inducing Argentina to enter. Open air 
variety concert tonight, indoor concerts are prohibited now because of diphtheria. Gargling 
morning & night. Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, August 27, 1942. Morning routine, rice bust for breakfast. Rumours started a few 
days ago about the possibility of everyman being given ¥20 - from England. Very hot. No. 5 
Party (ours) played No. 1 Party at cricket. Although we lost by 5 wickets we had a very 
enjoyable game. It was one of the pleasanter days in camp. I scored 4 & caught 2 out. About 
600 regulars were seeded out from all units & quartered on the ground floor. Some were 
“undesirables” but chiefly made up of “fit” men. It looks as if they are going somewhere. 
Tiffin after our cricket match, then rice & dates at night. My mouth is very sore with pellagra, 
nearly everyone is the same these days. I have also a sore throat. Today’s headlines say, 
“Duke of Kent killed in an air crash: German start offensive on Stalingrad.” Repeat concert 
tonight. Bed 10.00pm. 


Friday, August 28, 1942. Morning routine, rice & “tube” soup for breakfast. Rather stiff this 
morning. The “undesirables” got the “fall in” at 12 noon. They packed everything & were 
ready for away, then about 2.00pm the Japs decided to give them a medical examination 
which finished about 4.00pm when the men were sent back to their quarters. This morning 
was the first time that the “mess” had been without cigarettes for weeks — they have been 
smoking very well indeed — & they were like fish out of water, silent & grumpy, especially 
when I wouldn’t take the obvious hint given to me more than once about giving them my 
packet of fags. Things got so bad that in disgust I gave them my packet — I was told it was 
only a loan as they were getting more in tonight. Now I know why they have been in such a 
good humour lately yet take their fags away & they are worse than a lot of others in our 
company. I shared my tiffin with Jack Wynn on the parade ground. It was very hot. Rice, taro 





116 A gingerbread cake popular in the North of England, traditionally made with oatmeal and black treacle. 

17 Signalman Arthur Howard Player, RCoS, 26.8.42, malnutrition. A.B. Leslie Lapworth, RN, 26.8.42, 
diphtheria. 

‘18 Private Herbert John Bicknell, HKDDC. He would pass away 5.11.42. 
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& swamp cabbage soup at night. Dance band concert. We were one NCO short on parade 
tonight, kept the Japs waiting at least 15 minutes until the man was found, fast asleep in the 
officers’ kitchen. Rumours that Americans have taken northern part of Luzon P.L, also that 
this camp will be empty by the end of next month. Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday, August 29, 1942. Very cool in bed last night. Morning routine, rice & sweet 
potatoes for breakfast. The “going away” party began falling in at 10.00am, this time for 
inoculations etc. My throat is sore — I saw the doctor yesterday but he says it is all right — I 
think it is the gargle. My mouth is very sore too & I find it very difficult to eat dry bread. 
Tiffin, then rice & fish soup & a sweet potato pasty curried at night. Rumours about 
Singapore falling on the 19%. Americans have taken Guam: 6% million men now ready in 
Britain: Churchill promises “big events” in the near future. The “going away” party (“D” 
party) are going to Osaka — official rumour.'!? Bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, August 30, 1942. Morning routine, rice & “Shamshuipo rhubarb” (swamp cabbage 
soup) for breakfast. Washed out our room. Tiffin, rice & dates & tea at night. Bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, August 31, 1942. I was on floor picket last night, 10.00pm to 12.40am. Morning 
routine, rice bust for breakfast. Saw the doctor re sore mouth, he put me on double yeast 
daily. Tiffin, rice & swamp cabbage soup for chow at night. Rain at night. Chinese papers of 
the 26th state, in the 2nd Battle of the Solomon Is., Japanese Navy intercepted American 
reinforcements & claimed one large aircraft carrier damaged & one medium carrier & 
battleship Pennsylvania, Japanese losses one destroyer & one medium carrier heavily 
damaged: 1,000,000 German troops broke through NW defences of Stalingrad; situation is 
serious: Churchill declares a Western Front will soon be started: Gen Marshall, USA, has 
been named as C in C of impending expeditionary Force: 110,000 tons of military equipment 
has been landed at Basra for Allied forces. Rumour about a 9-point landing on the Continent. 
Another man died today. Bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, September 1, 1942. Morning routine, rice & swamp cabbage soup for breakfast. My 
mouth is very bad, nearly everyone is the same. Tiffin, then rice, fish soup & swamp cabbage 
at night. Won my first round in the solo competition. Typhoon weather. Bakery has orders to 
make 2,300 extra-long loaves for Thursday. Another death today. Rumours about fighting on 
the streets of Stalingrad & fighting in Johor: pamphlets have appeared in town saying the 
British will be here in 7 or 8 weeks’ time: British volunteers over 35 being sent with the 
regulars to Japan, remainder to Stanley: Sir Oliver Lyttleton states the next 60 days will be 
the most critical of the whole war. Every day we have tea morning, noon & night (not an 
issue). Bed 10.00pm. 





Wednesday September 2, 1942. Morning routine, rice & stewed pears for breakfast. Tiffin, 
rice & fried tarrowroot at night. Busty Bower “resigned” from the kitchen. The “doomed” 
battalion were issued with kit. Rumours are that after this party has gone, third nationals & 
Eurasians are to be released, then the remaining regulars & British Volunteers up to 35 years 








19 Having realised that slave labour would free up Japanese men to join the armed forces, the Japanese 
authorities had decided to ship POWs to the homeland. This would be the first such party from Hong Kong 
(though in fact their destination would be Tokyo). 
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will be sent to Japan, all other Volunteers to Stanley. My mouth is a little better. Hot today. 
Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, September 3, 1942. Morning routine, rice & tarrowroot & sweet potatoes soup for 
breakfast. We were on half ration of bread today as over 6000 extra loaves were made 
yesterday for the going away party. This party fell in about 11.00am & at 2.00pm the “Big 
Noise”, officer in charge of all P. of W. camps, gave a speech. The interpretation of this was 
not clear, something about “going away to a small island of a big land: there would be no 
escape: they would be there a long time: carry out all orders etc etc.” The band played as 
these men marched out of the main gate, about 600 of them, they went to Shamshuipo wharf 
& there to the ship lying off Stonecutter. Very hot. Two more deaths.!?° Rice & swamp 
cabbage at night. Band concert. Bed 10.00pm. 


Friday, September 4, 1942. Morning routine. Gargling began again this morning. Rice, 
tarrowroot & sweet potatoes for breakfast. All Volunteers nos. 46 to 442 had a swab test of 
their throats this morning, given by the Japanese. Solo final in the theatre. I won nothing. 3 
pkts of fags were 1* prize. The ship carrying the “doomed” battalion left at 11.30am today. I 
bought “Night over Europe” for 3 fags. Two more deaths today. Rice & stewed pears at 
night. We were issued with mouth pads, these have to be worn on all parades, when drawing 
food, yeast etc. Very hot. Bi-weekly throat inspection. Few rumours. Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday, September 5, 1942. Morning routine, rice & sweet potatoes & some other root 
“name & origin not known, taste — not good” soup for breakfast. Tiffin, rice & fish soup at 
night. M Ferguson is now in charge of the cookhouse. About 3.30pm Capt. Thursby got 
orders to pack his kit & before 4.00pm, he, Fredericks, Maj. Curran & Armstrong were away 
to Argyle St. & Capt. Valentine & Capt. Crew had arrived here from Argyle Street.!?! 
Rumours are for a 4-point landing on the Continent: one million Allied troops in Iraq to help 
the Russians: Japan admits withdrawal from Borneo: Yankees now have New Guinea, 
Solomon Island & Borneo & are definitely on the offensive in the Pacific. My mouth is much 
better. All the camp is having swab tests. Results of ours came back from the Japs tonight, 
there are 10 “carriers” in our first 400, including old Bob. These 10 were immediately sent to 
the isolation hospital. Bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, September 6, 1942. Morning routine, rice & swamp cabbage soup for breakfast. 
Awake at 5:45 in order to send tea down to Bob at 6.30am. Very hot. Tiffin, rice & Chinese 
chestnut root, sweetened, at night. In appearance & when cut up, this root resembles a pear 
although it is practically tasteless. Still, the sugar that was added made us think we were 
having stewed pears. The storm broke just before parade which made it wet for us. A large 
convoy came into the harbour. Rumours are that Berlin has been heavily bombed: Germans 
have started a new air blitz on England: riots in Ireland: we landed forces on the NE (?) coast 
of Norway which the Germans repulsed: Field Marshal Rommel’s forces are withdrawing on 
the Libyan — Egyptian border where Allied Forces have been reinforced by 2 American 
mechanised divisions & 4 Australian divisions: Allied reinforcements have arrived in Iraq & 








120 AB. William E. Wilkinson, RN, 2 September 1942, diphtheria; Sergeant Arthur David Manning, Middlesex, 
3 September 1942, diphtheria. 

21 Major Edward J. Curran, RAMC; Lieutenant-Colonel Cyril Armstrong, RAMC; Captain Robert Keith 
Valentine, HK VDC; Captain Graeme C.E. Crew, RASC. 
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Iran in readiness for a possible German breakthrough the Caucasus: Germans claim to have 
taken Stalingrad: 1,000,000 Russian troops have been thrown into battle in the Leningrad 
section: big Allied conference in Washington where they decide an offensive must be started 
in the Far East: Japanese claim orderly withdrawal from Aleutian & Marshall islands: naval 
Battle off Marshall Island: also battle off Johor Straits in which we had one cruiser damaged, 
3 destroyers sunk & 12 aeroplanes shot down, whilst Japs lost 2 cruisers sunk, 4 destroyers 
sunk, one aircraft carrier damaged & 20 planes shot down. Bed 10.00pm. 


Monday, September 7, 1942. Morning routine, breakfast as last night. More bugs in my bed. 
All cases of sickness which could not be cured in this camp was reported to the Japs, then all 
Chinese & Eurasians had to report. Tiffin, rice & swamp cabbage soup at night. There is no 
salt in the cookhouse & very little in the bread which makes all our food tasteless. Nearly 
every night now I go to the roof with G. Jeavons & we talk of home & leave etc & especially 
the feeds we intend having at home. 5 more carriers sent in the isolation hospital. Bed 
10.00pm. 





Tuesday, September 8, 1942. Morning routine, rice & swamp cabbage soup for breakfast. 
Tiffin, rice & fish soup at night. About 4.00pm the Chinese received instructions to get their 
chow & they were out of the main gate by 5.00pm, about 100 altogether. There were quite a 
number who did not want to go, chiefly because of the very poor existence to be expected 
outside & a few Chinese professed to be Eurasians & stayed. The Japs took more particulars 
of the more serious “uncurables”. Band concert. Rumours of heavy fighting in Johor. Old 
Bob still in the isolation hospital. WC Simpson began 7 days detention — 3 days on rice & 
water, 4 days normal food, no kit allowed inside the detention room, not even soap or a 
toothbrush. This was for striking Wong Yee about three weeks ago. Bed 10.00pm 





Wednesday, September 9, 1942. On floor pickets last night, 3.20am — 6.00am. Stimpson 
called me at 2.40am — not by mistake, so had a row with him this morning.'”* He is very 
mean & selfish, the less I have to do with him in the future, the better. Morning routine, rice 
& “Shamshuipo rhubarb” soup for breakfast. Particulars taken of men who have lost 
excessive weight. Tiffin, rice & tarrowroot soup & a sweet potato pasty at night. Not bad. 
Chinese papers state a horse & carriage service will soon be started in Kowloon. Very hot. 
Dance band concert tonight. Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, September 10, 1942. Morning routine, rice & Chinese root or fig root sweetened 
for breakfast. More rumours about Red Cross parcels having arrived in the Colony. More 
money arrived from the officers in Argyle St., Perry sent ¥5 each for Stimpson, Hui & 
myself. Lots of officers senior to Perry are sending nothing at all to their men which makes 
me appreciate this gift very much. Len Cave told me his feet & legs were very bad, enough to 
make him cry out at times & nearly go crazy.'** There are a lot of cases like this in camp, a 
form of pellagra in the feet, causing men to be unable to sleep at nights & making them 
frantic at times. There is no cure for them except better food, which means, I suppose, that we 





'22 Tt should be noted that petty arguments were a chronic symptom of the stress of POW camps and nothing 


more should be read into comments such as this. 
'23 Private Leonard James Cave, HK VDC ASC, who would die 16 November 1942 of avitaminosis and enteritis. 
The medical issue was the infamous ‘electric feet’. This was an extreme pain in the feet, worse at night (thus 
preventing sleep) caused by a lack of vitamin B. 
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shall all have this complaint if we go on like this much longer. Tiffin, rice & veg soup at 
night, swamp cabbage, fig root, sweet potato etc. Very hot. Yeast is now served every 
morning, 5ozs per man, which is a double issue for everybody. It is not served at night. Very 
hot. Our “van douches” are very comfortable these hot days, actually we have been dressing 
like niggers for 4 or 5 months now, a lot of us look like niggers too. Chinese papers say 
Germans are still fighting for Stalingrad: 6 American fighters brought down when Japs were 
bombing Kweilin: very few important headlines in them. Rumours say 5000 German para 
troops landed in Norwich & inflicted 2000 casualties before they were rounded up. Bed 
10.00pm. 


Friday, September 11, 1942. Morning routine, rice & swamp cabbage soup for breakfast. 
Three more deaths today.'** Rumours about working parties starting next week. Tiffin, rice, 
veg soup & fish at night. We had a whole fish each, boiled. This was for half the corps as we 
take turns when fish comes in. Very hot. Band concert. Bed 10.00pm. 





Saturday, September 12, 1942. Morning routine, rice & sweet potatoes for breakfast. Tiffin, 
rice, baked sweet potatoes & swamp cabbage soup at night, the other half of the corps got 
plain dough with burnt sugar sauce too. Three more deaths today.!”° P.T. stopped as from this 
morning until better chow comes into the camp. Very hot. Diphtheria carriers were moved 
into the general hospital. About 12 officers, all regulars, arrived from Argyle Street. Bed 
10.00pm. Parade is at 5.00pm these nights. 


Sunday, September 13, 1942. Morning routine, rice bust for breakfast. I had my hair 
trimmed, the first time since I had it all off in January. The last time I had it all off was about 
a month ago (whilst we were in Jubilee anyway). Pragnell of the Volunteers died last night, 
from dysentery & heart trouble. Tiffin. There were three more deaths today. I heard of a case 
in the dip ward where a man jumped out of his bed & was intent on getting out of the camp. 
He was forcibly stopped, then he collapsed. Parade. At night, 8.00pm, we had rice, fish soup, 
plain dough with sauce made from flour & burned sugar. There was a row over No. 4 party 
getting dough last night & tonight, we had to wait one hour whilst the rice was being cooked 
for us, then the remainder of the meal was stone cold. What complaints there were, but 
tonight I sympathised with them. The sauce was terrible, so was the duff. Bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, September 14, 1942. Morning routine (no PT), rice & fig root soup for breakfast. 
Major Ashton Rose is doing good work in the hospital since he came here a month ago.!”° 
There are rumours of diphtheria carriers being sent to Stonecutters. Tiffin, then rice onion 
soup & tarrowroot pasty curried at night. Not bad. My “strawberries” are returning. Hot. 
Rumour of Allied landing on Hainan Is. Bed 10.00pm. 





Tuesday, September 15, 1942. A working party of 700 was up at 4.50am, breakfast at 
5.00am, fall out at 5.40 — & left by launch at 8.30am. Parade was then at 9.00am for us. Rice 








*4 Chief Engineering Officer Joseph Jacob Humphreys, Merchant Navy, 11 September 1942, enteritis and 
pellagra; Lance Bombardier Henry Moores, RA, 11 September 1942, enteritis; Private Eric Thomas Mayzes, 
Middlesex, 11 September 1942, enteritis. 

5 Lance Corporal Charles Fred Pragnell, HK VDC, 12 September 1942, enteritis. There were indeed three more 
deaths that day, but of Canadian POWs still at North Point POW Camp. This is the first time this diary refers to 
that contingent, who would move to Shamshuipo when the Lisbon Maru departed. 

6 Captain Leopold W. Ashton-Rose, Indian Medical Services. 
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& swamp cabbage for breakfast. Rain. The working party returned at noon, having been to 
Kai Tak but not disembarked as the weather was too bad. Tiffin, then rice, fried tarrowroot & 
a fish, baked. Exceedingly good, the best meal for a long time. Detail tonight included 1100 
men being accommodated & isolated in Nanking barracks as from 12 noon tomorrow. No 
Volunteers were included but 45 from the DDC were. Rumours of more officers returning 
tomorrow. Bed 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, September 16, 1942. Morning routine, rice, swamp cabbage & lily root soup for 
breakfast. Another death today, there were two yesterday, also Terran of the “Y” billiards 
died.'?’ Another working party, same time as yesterday, these returned at 8.00pm, the only 
food they had had all day was a drink of hot water & a cigarette. The Japs are making a big 
airfield at Kai Tak, a lot of houses in Kowloon city have been levelled to the ground, The 
Canadians from North Point having been working there since June. Tiffin (dry bread which is 
full of weevils these days) then rice, veg soup, fish sauce, half a fish boiled & a tarrowroot 
pasty — big eats. Rumours of a Churchill speech indicating that people in London are very 
optimistic that the war will be over shortly: Germans are still fighting for Stalingrad & are at 
least 80 miles away from Alexandria. Japs claims — nil. Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, September 17, 1942. Another working party, same time, this time 300 Volunteers. 
Morning routine, rice & swamp cabbage for breakfast. All the Middlesex, R. Scots, R 
Engineers & R Signals & R Artillery are in this next going away “draft”. 34 Officers, all 
regulars arrived from Argyle Street. Tiffin, then rice & swamp cabbage soup at night. We had 
18 second-hand boots issued to our company. Ruckus over bread. Working party returned 
8.30pm then more work detailing another for tomorrow. I am on it. Okey returned worn out 
& said he had had diarrhoea all day. Everyone tired. Bed 10.00pm. 





Friday, September 18, 1942. Up at 4.15am, rice & swamp cabbage soup at 4.30am plus 2 veg 
pasties to take with us. We did not leave by “Star Ferry” until 7.00am & arrived Kowloon 
city at 8.00am. We then had a walk of about %4 miles. There were 700 of us including 100 
Canadians from North Point & we were divided into parties of 100. All the houses had been 
knocked down & our job was to remove all the granite blocks & rubble, stacking the blocks 
in different places & also making paths across the paddy fields. We started work about 8.45, 
had a break from 10.15 to 10.30am. The Japanese had not “driven us”, in fact they were so 
slack that we had to make ourselves work in order that there would be something to show for 
our work at the end of the day. Tiffin was 12.30pm-1.40pm when they gave us a pot of hot 
water. There was another break from 3.15-3.30pm when we were all given 2 cigarettes & we 
finished work at 5.30pm. We heard that the Japs were very dissatisfied with our work & that 
tomorrow we should start on piece work. There were a lot of sick men on these working 
parties, one man was so bad that he was unable to make it from the pier at Kn City to the 
working ground & finished the journey on a stretcher. Danny & I worked together but 
although the actual work was not heavy the mere fact of walking continually over stones & 
“sludgy” padi fields made the work very very tiring. It was a hot day too & at the end of it I 
was very sunburned. We arrived back in camp at 7.30, the earliest return to date & I had just 





27 The death that day was Chief Engineering Officer John Henry Ware, Merchant Navy, 16 September 1942, 
malnutrition. The previous day there were two deaths: Lance Corporal Charles John F. Wright, Corps of 
Military Police, 15 September 1942, enteritis, diphtheria, myocarditis; Staff Sergeant Charles Terran, RAMC, 
15 September 1942, typhoid fever. 
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drawn my “Chow” at 8.20 when the fall in sounded. We had been wrongly counted coming 
off the ferry, one man was short, so the whole camp had to fall in just to make certain no one 
was missing. The parade ended at 9.30pm, I think there were no absentees. The chow was 
very good except that it was cold. We had rice, fish soup, fried fish & boiled taro-root. Very 
very good. Lights out was extended to midnight as we had to prepare for another working 
party for tomorrow. Kowloon appeared to be very, very quiet, the streets were dead, people 
seemed far from happy. The dockyards were busy. There are still a lot of sunken ships in the 
harbour. I saw a movement of wagons near the block station at Hung Hom but no life in the 
station. More than ready for bed at 11.00pm. Okey in hospital. 


Saturday, September 19, 1942. Another party was up at 4.15am, some of our fellows have 
now been 4 days running. This is far too much & I’m afraid they will be dropping in their 
tracks soon. Parade, then rice & swamp cabbage for breakfast. Very hot. Tiffin, then rice, 
swamp cabbage & a piece of baked fish. The working party returned at 7.30pm they are now 
on “piece” work & about 6 men were knocked about by Jap sentries using the butt end of 
their rifles for resting for a few seconds. One man was knocked unconscious & received a 
nasty gash to his head. More rows tonight when a lot of the same men had to be detailed for 
tomorrows working party. Another death today. Bed 10.00pm. 





Sunday, September 20, 1942. Working party up at 4.15am. The Volunteers are still averaging 
300 — 400 men per day. Some men who are really sick going. Very hot. We had a cup of tea 
with sugar in it at 1.00pm & veg pasty. Rice, veg soup & a piece of baked fish at night. Okey 
has diarrhoea. I visited him in hospital yesterday & today, some of the cases there are pitiful 
to see, one man has gone “nuts”, others are going blind, some have very bad sores especially 
their privates. Yesterday we had a free issue of 1 toothbrush, | tooth powder, “bum fodder”, a 
sweat rag & 2 tablets of soap. Today we were all given a pair of stockings. Working party 
returned at 7.30pm — no incidents today. Fags are getting cheaper due to the working parties, 
they are now 5Osen to 75sen per pkt. Bed 10.00pm. 


Monday, September 21, 1942. Up at 4.30am & had rice & taro root for breakfast. Usual 
journey to Kai Tak. Noticed a light in one of our offices, perhaps someone is living there. 
Worked from 9.00am to 11.30am, tiffin (hot water) until 12.15pm, then hard going until 
2.15pm when the Japanese governor of HK arrived. We had to work pretty hard for half an 
hour then whilst he stood & watched us, when he had left we had 30 minutes break & an 
issue of two fags & 3 sugared almonds per man. Work stopped at 5.30pm. It was a hard day 
& the heat was terrible. A certain amount of work is now set for us to complete, this being 
mostly levelling the surface but ours today included a lot of broken-down concrete with the 
usual wires & we had to separate these wires which was a very hard job. We did not complete 
our task for today by about half yet it was a very heavy day’s work that we did. It would not 
be so bad if we only worked in the morning, for it is the mid-day & afternoon which is the 
worst. We returned back to camp at 7.30pm. Quite a bit of business is done on the ferry now 
between the Chinese & our men, fags & peanuts & toffee bought for reselling in the camp 
also tinned stuff. Chow tonight was rice & “pak ch’oy” (cabbage) soup. We were paid for the 
first three working days, WO’s 25sen per day, NCOs 15sen OR’s 10sen. We also had an 
issue of soap-shavings. Rumours of Americans taking Dakar. Very tired tonight. Bed 
10.00pm. 
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Tuesday, September 22, 1942. Another working party was up at 4.30am. Volunteers are still 
supplying about 300 — 350 men every day. Every day is a “nightmare” for the CSM’s 
especially from 7.00pm — 10.00pm detailing men for the next days working party. Rice & 
pak-ts’oi soup for breakfast. Hot again. Busy with working party pay & an issue of soap 
shavings. My mouth is very sore. Tiffin, then rice, pak-ts’-oi soup, fried swamp cabbage & a 
piece of baked fish. Very good. An issue of shirts, shorts & hats tonight at 10.15pm. All men 
on working parties have got to wear SD caps or forage caps, khaki shirt & shorts, boots. I was 
very very tired at 11.00pm. Rumours about Germans being pushed back 100 miles from 
Stalingrad: we have taken the French naval base of Toulon, also the whole of the French 
navy: Dakar & Oman are in our hands & we are advancing towards Tripoli on three fronts: 
we have replaced all capital ships lost since the outbreak of war: heavy fighting in Burma & 
around Canton. 





Wednesday, September 23, 1942. Awake at 4.30am to issue shorts etc. Rice & swamp 
cabbage for breakfast. Hot again. Dry bread as usual for tiffin, rice & pak ts’oi at night. 
Bakery had to make 2800 extra loaves for draft going away on Friday or Saturday, about 
1800 men. More rows about the bread, this time with Sherriff.!8 Working party of 600 
returned at 7.30pm. More paid today. Lights out 11.00pm. Everyone is busy with the draft 
these days. 


Thursday, September 24, 1942. Today, according to a woman in some paper & who Bobby 
had the utmost confidence in, is the day when the war in Europe will cease. Awake as usual 
4.30am, rice & pak ts’oi for breakfast. Our cookhouse experimented with a bread pudding. 
We had to supply our own bread, a whole loaf to a mess tin & the cookhouse added a little 
peanut oil & sugar. This turned out very well indeed, I really enjoyed it. We sleep in the 
afternoon when we have the opportunity. Rice & pak ts’oi at night. All men going away on 
tomorrow’s draft had to hand in their boots in exchange for rubber shoes. There was a 
farewell concert, no official lights out. Bed 11.00pm. 





Friday, September 25, 1942. Call for Orderly Sgts at 2.30am, result muster parade at 5.30am, 
working party to be off by lorry at 6.00am. Went back to bed at 6.20am to 8.00am. In the 
meantime, C in C of all P of W Camps had addressed the draft. He said they were going to a 
place with a better climate, it would be a long time before they saw their friends again, they 
must behave themselves etc etc. The party commenced going on board ship about 8.00am 
finished at 1.00pm. Rice & swamp cabbage soup for breakfast. Bought a lb of toffees from 
the canteen for ¥2.50 ($10), normal times about $.50. The draft totalled 1800 which leaves 
about 1600 in camp. About 1600 Canadians are expected here tomorrow & tonight we 
received orders to move from Jubilee North to Hankow barracks. These huts are now in a 
terrible state & Capt. Valentine appealed to the Japanese to rescind the order. It was cancelled 
for tonight but we may have to move tomorrow. Rice, fish sauce with garlic, fried pak ts’oi & 
a half of baked fish at night. The parade ground looked empty on tonight’s muster. Rumours 
of third nationals going out next week & the remaining Volunteers to Stanley on October 9. 








128 Most probably Sergeant George H. Sherriff, HKVDC 2" Bty. By this time, of course, a number of ex-HK 
POWs were already in camps in Japan, and more would follow. Sykes, of course, only records deaths in his own 
camp, Shamshuipo. On 25 September 1942 the Canadian POWs left North Point camp and joined the British in 
Shamshuipo, and their deaths also now became visible. 
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Rumours of Chiang Kai Shek saying he will be here by the double 10". Lights out at 
11.00pm. 


Saturday, September 26, 1942. Working party as usual but neither the lorries nor launch had 
arrived at 9.00am. Then one lorry arrived & took about 60 men & at 10.00am the remainder 
were dismissed. Rice & swamp cabbage for breakfast. Very hot. A cruiser & destroyer went 
out this morning & a big armed merchantman came in, the biggest we have seen here for a 
long time. Now is a chance for Uncle Sam’s planes to show us he is around here. Dry bread 
as usual for tiffin. 1400 Canadians arrived today. Rice & swamp cabbage at night. Chinese 
Moon cakes were on sale outside, some of the working party said they were 4 for ¥1, others 
said ¥2 each. Two more deaths today including Hickman of Macintoshes.'”’ Old Bob is still 
with the dip carriers, there are about 200 of them. Hall reported Warnes for abusive language 
etc. Bed 10.30pm. 


Sunday, September 27, 1942. Working party. Rice & swamp cabbage for breakfast. Another 
death today.'*° Very hot. Chinese papers of 23/9/42 states Wilkie is to leave Moscow for 
Chungking shortly: we have two new battleships ready for commissioning, the JASON & 
HOWE, both 35,000 tons: Russians & Germans are still fighting fiercely around Stalingrad: 
Japs bombed Townsville & Port Darwin. Rice & onion & garlic sauce at night. Very hot. 
Details for tomorrows working party were not issued until 11.00pm. Bed 11.15pm. 





Monday, September 28, 1942. Working party. Rice & “caramel” sauce for breakfast. (This 
was made from burned flour & sugar). Rumours of third nationals going out either this week 
or next & that remaining Volunteers will go on next draft with Canadians. Some people still 
think we shall go to Stanley. Hot. Tiffin, then rice, salt fish fried & pak ts’oi. This was 
exceptionally good, I never thought salt fish could taste so good. Everyone remarked about it. 
We have had no salt for a few weeks now, maybe that is one reason why we enjoyed this 
meal so much. There are “strong” rumours about our rations being improved in quantity & 
quality as from October 1, these include fish every day except when we get meat twice a 
week, more bread, more rice, more peanut oil & some margarine. Rumours say the first draft 
has arrived at Tokyo & the second is on its way to Osaka.'?! Working party returned 8.00pm. 
Four years ago today I landed in the Colony. Not a day passes that I do not think of home & 
leave & I never think of these without thinking of Elsie. I sincerely hope we can start again 
where we left off & in the same direction as our letters were heading us for I feel sure we can 
make up for the years we have been apart. Elsie would like Hong Kong, we could have a 
wonderful time when I come home on leave, then return to H.K. & I think we could be very 
happy. These are my thoughts & wishes at present & I live for them to come true. Bed 
10.00pm. 


Tuesday, September 29, 1942. No working party today, also no tea this morning as our heater 
burst the pot, the second one we have burst. Rice & cabbage soup for breakfast. For tiffin we 
had a veg pasty some tea & 2 dessert spoons full of sugar, at night, rice & fried veg with a 








29 Lance Corporal John Frederick Hickman, HKVDC 1 Coy, 26 September 1942, enteritis and malnutrition. 
Again, the other fatality that day was a Canadian: Private Nicholas Pastuk, Winnipeg Grenadiers, 26 September 
1942, diphtheria. 

130 P.O. Harold Cullum, RN, 27 September 1942, malnutrition. 

‘31 Ror once this rumour was correct. 
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faint suggestion (very faint) of salt fish in it. Chinese papers of 21* say inhabitants of 
Yorkshire evacuating in order to make a big military area: Germans pushed out of Stalingrad 
but still fighting on outskirts. We had another swab of our throats today. Old Bob had another 
one a few days ago & he again registered a positive, the same as 40 out of 200 possible 
carriers. He still walks around with no mask on. More people are complaining every day 
about their feet, it must be terrible for them, they cannot rest them & they are unable to sleep 
at nights, there is no treatment for them yet, they insist on these men being sent out on 
working parties. It is a very mild statement when I say that Major Boon has had some very 
unkind remarks passed about him. He is far from popular - except with the Japs. A lot of 
people also complain of their eyes. Bed 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, September 30, 1942. Working party breakfast at 5.00am. They had a small bread 
roll extra today. Rice & sweet caramel for breakfast, tiffin, then rice & swamp cabbage at 
night. Windy. Two more deaths.'*? A “tobacco” issue of 6 slabs per man, each slab or cake 
being about 2” square & 3/8” thick. Awful stuff, I had a job to get rid of it. Some thought it 
was tea & made a cup only to find out it was really tobacco. Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, October 1, 1942. Working party up at 4.30am. Rice & swamp cabbage with some 
turnip for breakfast. Had a bit of toast for tiffin. Okey came out of hospital. When I took 
some tea for him today I saw one of the most pitiable sights I have ever seen, a man so thin 
you could count every bone in his body. He has had diarrhoea & the doctors have had to stop 
giving him injections as he has not sufficient flesh to receive them. His spirits are still up 
though & he says he is going to recover. I hope he does, yet to look at him he doesn’t appear 
to have a chance in a thousand. About 20 more Volunteers were isolated as ‘dip’ carriers 
today as a result of the recent swabs. Very wild & windy. Rice & pak ts’oi tonight. Rumours 
of the Germans taking Leningrad, wild guesses about who will be going away on the next 
draft & when. Bed 10.00pm. 


Friday, October 2, 1942. No. 8 typhoon signal was hoisted yesterday & a very strong wind 
sprung up during the night. One of the big “Maru” ships came in yesterday. Rice, fish & fish 
soup & swamp cabbage for breakfast. Rain. Rumours about Solomon Is. being definitely in 
our hands: a new 80001b bomb which we are using over Germany: Germans say we have 
bombed Cologne Cathedral so they retaliated by bombing 5 English Cathedral towns. Camp 
Commandant informed all OC’s that our days of punishment for escape of the RE’s is now 
over & that he will allow parcels & the canteen bus to come in next week & will also 
distribute the Red Cross parcels which have arrived for us, but if we misbehave again all 
these concessions will finish for good. Two Volunteers had letters from England on 
Wednesday. One letter was dated end of March & his wife (the sender) did not know then 
what had happened to her husband. The Red Cross received this letter addressed to him in the 
P of War camp HK (she took a chance with this address), copied it out & forwarded it to the 
Red Cross in HK. I hope I have a letter on its way. I wonder if people in England know 
whether we are alive yet. Does Elsie still think of me I wonder? If only there was a letter with 
these Red Cross parcels, it would be the best present I could get. Rice & veg soup at night. 
More Volunteers were found to be dip carriers. Bed 10.00pm. 





132 Signalman Thomas Redhead, RCoS, 30 September 1942, tonsillitis; Corporal John Andrew Iverach, 
Winnipeg Grenadiers, 30 September 1942, diphtheria. 
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Saturday, October 3, 1942. Working party today. Rice, swamp cabbage & sweet ‘caramel’ for 
breakfast. For tiffin, I had bought a tin of yellow beans from one of the working party for 
50sen so we spread this on our bread. It was salty & very tasty, bearing a slight resemblance 
to marmite. Rice & “green horror” (swamp cabbage) at night. Rumours about the main 
Chungking army of 350,000 men being not far from Canton & that an army of 150,000 is 
within 60 miles of HK having captured Waichow. Hot today. Working party still gets the 
same chow at Kai Tak, hot water, 2 figs & 6 sweets. They have now got tracks down & have 
trucks running to cut the earth away. Bed 10.00pm. 





Sunday, October 4, 1942. Working party for 4.30am. Rice & green horror for breakfast. 
Toast & yellow beans for tiffin, also some tea, a ch’patty & date jam from the cookhouse, 
then rice & onion & garlic sauce at night. Warm. Rumours about Yankees having taken 
Mindanao island. Russians are supposed to be trapped in Stalingrad: others say Germans are 
withdrawing: Hitler has again promised his people an early end to the war. The “Fatshan” has 
been sunk in Canton. The Japs are taking coaches & trucks away from the KCR. There 
appears to be no passenger service. Looks as if there will be no immediate work for me when 
I get out of here so they might send me straight home on leave. Lots of friends & relatives 
now visit Kowloon city to see the working parties. We still hope to get our Red Cross parcels. 
Bed 10.00pm. 


Monday, October 5, 1942. Working party. Rice & sweet caramel for breakfast. Hot. Bread 
with yellow beans for tiffin. Chow was late at night, 9.00pm, when we had rice, fish sauce & 
pak ts’oi — very nice. Two more deaths.!** Gossip (or is it) about Boon having 3 boiled eggs 
quite often for his tea. Bed 11.00pm. 





Tuesday, October 6, 1942. Working parties have competitions now to see who does the most 
work, the Japs give 4 to 6 sweets per man as a prize! Rice & taro-root for breakfast. Finished 
the yellow beans for tiffin. Chow at 10.00pm but it was worth waiting for, rice, fried fish 
(with batter) & veg soup (turnip). Canteen bus came in, fags at 15sen, 20sen & 25sen per pkt, 
powdered milk ¥60.75 per Ib, tea ¥1.50 per Ib, sugar ¥1 per lb (only 2 lbs for our company), 
soap 80sen (4 tablets for us), bully beef ¥3 per tin. We are allowed 7 packets of cigarettes per 
man. Bed 11.00pm. 





Wednesday, October 7, 1942. Working party. Rice & BEANS for breakfast. These soya 
beans made a welcome reappearance after about 7 months absence. A new ration scale is to 
be started tomorrow, flour is to be reduced from 10ozs to 40zs per man, rice is increased from 
100zs to about 240zs, peanut oil to be 5/7ozs per man (these are daily figures) fish 1%4ozs, 
vegetables to be increased. I don’t like the reduction of bread that if we get oil every day & 
beans frequently it might make up for it. Busy on the canteen today. The two Bobs don’t 
appear to be sharing their fags with Okey these days. Rumours about another draft. There are 
1940 men, excluding Canadians, in camp now according to the allocations made by the 
canteen. This figure includes 32 officers, 760 HK VDC, 155 5% AA, 131 DDC, 120 ROAC & 
110 RASC, 90 Middlesex. Tiffin, then rice, fish sauce & pak ts’oi. Our fish supply today was 
62 Ibs for 750 men. Seven unidentified planes flew over giving rise to many rumours. Sgt 
Coleman refused to clean his flat as he said he was above such a thing as emptying the 








‘33 Corporal James Stanford Walsh, Winnipeg Grenadiers, 5 October 1942, diphtheria; Private William B. 
Jenkins, HKDDC, 5 October 1942, broncho-pneumonia, malnutrition. 
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dustbin etc. He complained it smelled too much yet he admitted someone had to clean it & 
didn’t see why the men from Kai Tak shouldn’t do it even though he himself had no job at 
all. What selfish men we have to put up with! Bed 11.00pm. 





Thursday, October 8, 1942. Rain am. Kai Tak party cancelled at 6.45am. Rice & beans for 
breakfast. Tiffin we had turnip soup, night rice, steamed fish, veg soup, 1 teaspoon peanut oil, 
2 dessert spoons sugar, | dessert spoon salt (table salt). Yeast is now cut to less than one half 
what we have been getting. Danny is in hospital with fever, although he doesn’t look too bad. 
I took him & Barton a packet of fags.'** About two months ago the officers sent ¥100. This is 
now to be spent on men with “electric” feet, about 30 of them. Chinese paper of 6th states 
another big naval battle, whereabouts not yet disclosed, but the Japs have sunk several 
aircraft carriers & a few tens of transports: Rommel is in Berlin: Wilkie in Chungking: 
Germans still surrounding Stalingrad: Japs claim ill treatment of Japanese prisoners: Stalin 
wants second front starting. Bed 11.00pm. 


Friday, October 9, 1942. Rain early am. Working party. Bread ration has received a drastic 
cut, we get about 3 of our previous ration. Rice & veg soup for breakfast. We have to salute 
now even when not wearing a cap. Deaths since Monday this week have totalled 15. Two 
more today.'*° Midday we had a chow fan — fried rice & veg — very very good but not enough 
of it & at night, rice, fish fried in butter & fried veg. News of a very sad affair, the sinking of 
the “Lisbon Maru” carrying the second draft of PoW from here. She was torpedoed near 
Shanghai. Rumours of survivors vary from none to 700. There were 1800 of our boys on her 
& it is said there were 1100 Japanese troops. She was armed fore & aft. I saw her at Holts 
wharf when I was last on working party. This is very sad if it is true. On board her were 
Busty Barron, R.S., Grafton, Steve Saxby, Neubronner, Charlie & Norman RE’s., Hill, Hong 
Kong Police, Col Stewart, Midd.!%° Ashton Rose has taken 15 sick Volunteers & put them on 
a special diet as an experiment. Jeavons is very bad with his feet. Dip is on the increase, we 
have now to wear masks all day. Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday, October 10, 1942. Rain early am, working party cancelled. Rice & onion sauce for 
breakfast. Cool & windy. Rumours about the “Queen Elizabeth” has been sunk. Tiffin we had 
rice & sweet potato congee, sweetened & at night, rice & veg soup. Rumours of 8 other ships 
being sunk in the convoy when our boys were sunk? Goering states (this is newspaper news) 
that Germany is now stronger than she has been during the past 3 years: Germans have 
entered Stalingrad: Wilkie is in Chungking. Bed 1030. 








34 Most probably Sapper Bernard Francis Barton, HK VDC Engineers. 

135 Private John Alfred Coady, Winnipeg Grenadiers, 9 October 1942, diphtheria; Private Wilfred Samuel 
Moore, Winnipeg Grenadiers, 9 October 1942, diphtheria. 

136 Of 1,816 POWs on board, 828 died in the sinking or immediately thereafter, with a further 200 perishing 
later. Of the names mentioned here, CSM John ‘Busty’ W Barron, R.S., survived, Private Ernest Charles 
Grafton, Middlesex Regiment, who survived the sinking but died in Japan 13.10.42., Staff Sergeant Stephen 
Saxby Royal Engineers who died on board, Staff Sergeant Robert Neubronner, RE, who would die in Japan, 
Crown Sergeant Joseph Hill, Hong Kong Police, survived, and Lieutenant Colonel Moncrief Stewart, 
Middlesex, died in Japan soon after the sinking. There are several possible Charlies and Normans, RE. 
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Sunday, October 11, 1942. Working party. Rice & swamp cabbage for breakfast. I miss my 
bread, I feel very hungry all day long. There were six deaths last night, one Volunteer.'*” 
Quite cool now. More debugging. We get no extra bread from the bakery. Our ration is about 
2” diameter & about 112” thick. Yeast is very thin again, there are not so many weevils in as 
before. At midday we had a rice cake. Rice is boiled, then made soggy, a little sugar added, 
then made into cakes & fried in peanut oil, leaving a very nice batter on the outside. These 
were exceptionally good & very “oily”, something we are much in need of. At night we had a 
“chow fan”, very little veg in it but the oil was there. The nights are very cool, we wear our 
greatcoat’s on parade. I went to church today, a service was held, unofficially (for the Camp 
Commandant said he knew nothing official) for the men lost on the recent draft. Rumour says 
there have been 130 men died in here, excluding those buried in here at the beginning & 
excluding those who have been taken out & died outside. Another death today. Bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, October 12, 1942. Working party. Rice & garlic sauce for breakfast Japs have 
supplied armbands to be worn at night pickets. Noticed Major Boon signalling (very slyly as 
signalling is prohibited) to his “girlfriend” over the fence, about 80 to 100 yards away. No 
parcels coming in yet. Cool. No tiffin except of course, our “loaf” of bread — in other words, a 
bread bun. Rice & fried swamp cabbage at night. More useless arguments by Okey & Bobby 
— I have never heard such foolish arguments. Rumours that Manila has fallen to the Yankees: 
Canton has fallen: American planes have bombed military objectives at Fanling: all dams, 
reservoirs & power stations in the Colony have been mined. There are some imaginative 
minds in the camp. I have nothing to do much at nights. Bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, October 13, 1942. Working party cancelled. Rice & veg soup (turnip & pak ts’oi) 
for breakfast. Rain. The yeast is very thin now as they get very little flour with which to make 
it. Working party pay is 25sen for WO’s, I5sen for NCOs & 10sen for sappers. Rice cake at 
mid-day, at night rice & pak ts’oi. Old Bob came back today but there was not much of a 
welcome for him. Relations are very strained. Bed 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, October 14, 1942. Up with the working party at 4.30am. Rice & turnips soup 
(very very little) for breakfast. Chinese papers state 908 of our boys were saved from the 
second draft. Canteen came in again, this time only soy (5 cans for us), tinned tomatoes (13), 
razor blades (3) & talcum powder (1). Camp inspection by Camp Commandant so we did not 
get our midday meal. I was famished. We had a huge meal at night when we got a double 
ration of rice (I had 2 plates full), I had my dixie lid full of veg (pak ts’o0i) soup (no salt on it), 
I had fish sauce on one plate of rice & fried collop’s (sweet potatoes) & fried fish on the 
other. I could not carry the tea that was being issued. What a meal! I ate it at all except the 
soup. I managed a rice cake afterwards, one was issued in excess to the working party. Bed 
10.00pm. 





Thursday, October 15, 1942. Up with the working party at 4.30. Heavy rain on parade, 
working party returned at 10.00am. Rice & pak ts’oi for breakfast, rice & turnips soup 
congee at midday with something called tea (?), then rice & fried fish at night. About 8 of 





‘57 Corporal Gilbert Easthope Budden, HKVDC, 11 October 1942, diphtheria; Private Percy John Iles, 
Winnipeg Grenadiers, 11 October 1942, diphtheria; Rifleman Ralph Huntington, RRoC, 11 October 1942, 
diphtheria; Rifleman Nicholas Danyluck, RRoC, 11 October 1942, diphtheria; Rifleman Laurence Smith, 
RRoC, 11 October 1942, diphtheria; Rifleman Clarence George Stevens, RRoC, 11 October 1942, diphtheria. 
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these fried fish rations would have made a 2d lump of Hinchliffe’s.'°* Rumour says Canton & 
Manila have fallen. Bed 10.00pm. 


Friday, October 16, 1942. No working party, Japanese national holiday. Rice & pak ts’oi for 
breakfast. Warm. Submitted a 22 column return of clothing, utensils etc to the Japs. Rice, 
baked rice cake & rice & turnip congee for tiffin. Rumours of “Queen Mary” & “Queen 
Elizabeth” being damaged or sunk taking troops to Philippine Is. 159,000 troops have landed 
in P.I.: Chinese papers state 16" & 17" are Japanese days of worship & will be celebrated by 
Public Holidays: the Emperor will pay his respects to his ancestors at 10.15am today (about 
this time the air raid sirens sounded & the sentries round the camp presented arms): TV 
Soong is on his way to Chungking by plane via India: Russians have started counter offensive 
on Stalingrad: someone in the House of Commons says when this war is over Britain will 
renounce all her concessions in China & Hong Kong. ONIONS came in today, 549 lbs of 
Japanese onions for the Volunteers (the only other onions we have had have been spring 
onions). Rice & fried onions at night. An issue of 2 cakes of washing soap, | toilet soap, van 
douche, singlet, tooth powder & bum fodder. Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday, October 17, 1942. Had a row with old Bob at 5am — he is detailed for working 
party &, naturally for him, he wakens everybody when he gets up. It won’t be long now 
before the parting of the ways. Okey & I are not included in their salt now. Rice & fried 
onions for breakfast, rice & fried onions chow fan for tiffin & rice & pak ts’oi at night. There 
has been an average of over 2 deaths per day this month, mostly Canadians. Rumours of a 
landing in France. Met a sergeant in the pay section who knows Honley very well — he is 
brother-in-law (I think) to Dr Smails & Tom Smails, the solicitor.'*? He usually spends a lot 
of his leave with Tom Smails in Huddersfield. A number of incidents at Kai Tak — a landslide 
resulted in 4 RAOC men being badly crushed, 3 of them being taken to Bowen Road; then 
Roberts of No. 7 Party had his leg broken in two places when six trucks, on the last trip of the 
day, knocked him down & ran him over.!*° Bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, October 18, 1942. Heavy rain when I got up at 4.30am. Working party was cancelled 
at 6.00am. Rice & turnips soup for breakfast. We washed out our room — one good point in 
old Bob’s favour is he likes to keep the room clean. The man in the Signals died a few days 
ago, weight 39lbs! He was a pitiful case. Morphew, in the next flat to us, is very bad with his 
feet.'41 Yesterday he would not eat whilst often he is unable to prevent tears running down 
his cheeks & has even remarked “I wish I was dead”. More & more people are suffering from 
electric feet. Paddy, Okey’s pal, has got them bad, now he can hardly see as well. Rice & 
onion soup for tiffin, at night rice & turnips soup with a few yellow beans added (only 46 lbs 
were issued to us). Rumours about Chaing Kai Shek flying to India & a decision made to 
start an offensive in Burma. Chinese outside are reported to be buying the HK dollar, even 
offering $105 for a $100 bill. Camp Commandant again says we shall be getting our Red 
Cross parcels this week. Rumour says Eurasians will be going out on Tuesday. Still no salt in 
the food. Bed 10.00pm. 








138 Presumably Hinchcliffe’s restaurant in Huddersfield. 

39 Honley, West Yorkshire. 

'40 Private Edward A. Roberts, HK VDC. 

‘41 Private Percy Lawrence Morphew, HK VDC. He would die 29 October 1942 of avitaminosis. 
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Monday, October 19, 1942. Working party. Rice & garlic sauce for breakfast, midday rice & 
turnips soup & at night, rice, fish soup & pak ts’oi. Chinese papers give British war losses, 
naval, since war began in 1939. They are 5 battleships, 5 aircraft carriers, 24 cruisers, 87 
destroyers & 40 submarines. Other news Wilkie is in Washington: big concentration of small 
craft in SE England. An RASC bloke was caught throwing a note to a civilian outside when 
he was on a ration party — I suppose this will be another excuse for stopping the Red Cross 
parcels. Rumour says the two RE’s who escaped last month (August) reached Chung King & 
are now on their way to India. I feel my feet a little at times — I hope I am not getting electric 
feet. Bed 10.00pm. 





Tuesday, October 20, 1942. Up at 4.30am with the working party. No bread today. We miss 
even the small ration we get nowadays. Rice & veg soup for breakfast. At midday rice & 
garlic sauce, then rice, veg soup & fried fish. Quite good. Old Bob is getting bread & tonight 
he gave me one loaf (a bun) but not Okey. There was a row when I gave Okey half of mine. 
He then asked Halfter to lend him a yen (as a joke) & Halfter gave or lent him one.'*” 200 
duck eggs came into the canteen, these were given to the hospital. The English pound note is 
now worth only ¥2.25, an American dollar ¥1.25, a Canadian dollar .40sen. Soy sauce, bean 
curd, salt, sugar, gum, all in small quantities came into the canteen, also peanut oil. % |b salt 
costs 60sen, which means a NCOs daily pay will buy him 2o0zs salt. A sapper can buy 20zs 
sugar for his daily pay. Bed 10.00pm. 





Wednesday, October 21, 1942. Working party. Rice & turnips soup for breakfast. Midday, 
rice & garlic sauce & at night rice, curried fish sauce & veg soup. Had our bread bun at 
midday. Working parties have breakfast at 4.30am when they are usually given a baked rice 
cake (tasteless except for a little peanut oil in it). Then next meal is any time after 7.00pm. 
Tonight, the whole of Jubilee South had orders to move into Hankow area before 11.00pm. It 
is a terrible shame the way we are moved about & every time we move it has to be done 
immediately as if we had no time to spare in here. Some men tonight were making their 9 & 
10 moves in this camp, some were men over 60. Bobby brought back hush-hush news from 
Kai Tak from an ex-detective who is employed as a foreman there: — ships outside HK are 
being bombed daily by Allied planes: news is very very good: a big Chinese army is in 
Waichow ready for an offensive: we should be released from here in about 4 months’ time. 
Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, October 22, 1942. Up at 4.30am. I managed a breakfast with the working party, 
parade as usual at 8.00am then rice & beans for breakfast at 8.45. The officers’ kitchen has 
been moved & this morning they were chowing with us. One major of the RASC came for 
his own food & passed the remark “what a bloody mess we are in & how bloody awful it is 
when I have to come & get my own food”. This, in a POW camp 9 months old! What officers 
we still have. He even remarked “Oh God” when he heard the menu was rice & beans which 
is one of our best breakfasts. At midday we had rice & soup. Turnips had been added to the 
beans left over from this morning & made a delicious soup. At night, rice, curried fish sauce 
& turnips soup. Today was one of the best days for 3 good all round meals we have had for a 
long time. Chinese papers of yesterday state American pilots shot down over Japan will be 
sentenced to death: Rommel is digging in in Africa: Germans have entered Stalingrad: Mrs 
Roosevelt is visiting Queen Elizabeth in London: fighting in Mindanao. There is a lot of 





142 Sapper Nicky A. Halfter, HK VDC Engineers. 
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aeroplane activity over HK, there being one plane at least up all day long. Lieut Abbott & 
Lieut Field were beaten up by the Japs.'*? They approached Major Boon re working parties, 
saying we were helping the Japanese war effort by helping to build an aerodrome at Kai Tak. 
Major Boon handed them over to the Japs. At 9.30pm came the order for Jubilee North to be 
clear of everybody by tomorrow. Where to move to we don’t know. Started packing. Bed 
11.00pm. 


Friday, October 23, 1942. Working party. Cold this morning. Rice & pak ts’oi for breakfast. 
Bananas were taken out yesterday — because a Canadian was caught stealing 2 cucumbers. 
The bananas looked very nice & appetising. Today was supposed to be the day when the Red 
Cross people were going to visit the camp. Instead at 1.00pm came the order is to move into 
Hankow barracks. What a place to move into — no windows or doors, no electric fittings in 
some & to crown everything there was a young tornado blowing. What a day. I moved into 
Fl together with 28 others of our company & joined 36 Navy there.'*4 In some huts there 
were more than 80. We had rice & fried turnips at midday & at night rice & garlic sauce. All 
officers except medical are now out of Jubilee. We have a long walk for chow, it is cold by 
the time we get back to our lines. Old Bob & Young Bobby are back in our former hut. An 
issue of pomeloes tonight, one between 5 or 6 persons. They were beautiful, each man had 
about 3 portions but we all enjoyed them. This was my first taste of fresh fruit this year. Bed 
10.00pm. 


Saturday, October 24, 1942. Up with the working party at 4.30am after a sleepless, cold, 
windy night. Hardly anyone slept, the wind blew right through the hut. Rice & beans for both 
my breakfasts, then straightening & cleaning up. Still windy, like a desert sandstorm. Fried 
rice & sweet potatoes for tiffin, at night rice, fish sauce & pak ts’oi. Cold all day, in bed by 
9.00pm. Our room is much warmer. 


Sunday, October 25, 1942. Slept until the “quarter” sounded at 7:40am. Very cold today. 
Rice & turnips & cucumber soup for breakfast. I’m afraid we are going to feel the cold this 
winter. Hankow area is very dirty. Working party. Dip hospital was moved to Jubilee South 
yesterday. Rumours that Canton has fallen. Machine guns are being fixed just outside the 
camp. Aeroplanes have been on the alert for over a week. Rice & onion sauce for tiffin. Then, 
at 3.15pm when we were all laying back as usual (all is quiet in barracks from 2 — 4.00pm) 
aeroplanes with an unfamiliar sound were heard overhead. We listened intently, then we 
heard, boom, boom & we all made a dash for the door. ALLIED PLANES were overhead 
bombing ships in the harbour. There were 10 or 12 of ours, they were come & gone before 
the Japs new anything & we could see black smoke coming up from the direction of 
Kowloon wharfs. Ships were spreading out, sentries were doubled & on the alert, machine 
guns & trench mortars were manned — facing camp. Extra sentries came in later. Ack-ack fire 
started but nothing was hit although some said one Jap plane came down. What excitement! 
First real news for 10 months. Men with electric feet walked better than they have done for 
months whilst for men in hospital it was the best medicine they could have. The working 
party said hits had been made on Kowloon wharves & the typhoon shelter whilst Chinese 
crew on the launch also said bombs had dropped near the Alhambra. There was talk of little 
else the remainder of the day. The Japs issued blackout instructions (we were blacked out in 








'43 T ieutenant Bevan Clarence Field, HK VDC 3 Coy. 
\44 A copy of the accommodation allocations can be found at the end of this diary. 
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the camp yet lights were on everywhere else in HK & Kowloon), no one was allowed outside 
except if he was going to the lavatory (BEN-JOW), for food (SHAW-KOO-GEE) or on duty 
(SHEE-GOR-TOW). We didn’t mind rice & garlic sauce tonight for chow. In bed 9.00pm. 


Monday, October 26, 1942. All the camp awake at 1.30am to hear the welcome boom, boom, 
boom again of our bombs dropping. Jap aeroplanes were up until dusk last night but when 
night falls they seem to prefer terra firma. At 6.30pm last night, after the air had been quiet 
for an hour or so, 7 planes, at a great height came over & ack-ack fire started, then stopped 
immediately. They were Japs planes. What a pity they didn’t hit one. Japs claims this 
morning are 10 planes, British, brought down. Up at 4.30am with the working. Rice & onion 
soup for breakfast, midday rice & garlic sauce & same at night. Jeavons came out & went 
back into hospital with cholic. CSM Rathmell died of pneumonia.'** Warmer today. Working 
party reports of last night’s bombing Taikoo, Shankiwan hit: also Whitfield barracks was 
badly hit (these are Japanese army headquarters), Jordan Road (lots of Chinese killed) & 
Lock Road: a junk or trawler was sunk, typhoon shelter damaged. Blackout tonight again. 
Planes overhead all day but, to our disappointment, our boys didn’t come. Kam Tin & Taipo 
have been bombed a few days ago. Bed 10.00pm. 





Tuesday, October 27, 1942. Again no air raid last night. We are all expecting one or two 
every day now. Rice & onion sauce for breakfast. Warmer again. Rice, chili sauce & a 
spoonful of peanut oil at midday, then rice, veg soup & fried fish (1.50zs) at night. Chinese 
papers report on Sunday’s raids — no damage etc., Germans have given up hope of taking 
Stalingrad: in north & south Germans are at a standstill: heavy fighting in Libya: Liberia has 
severed its connections with the Axis. Canteen came in again, very few goods, no cigarettes. 
Bed 10.00pm. 





Wednesday, October 28, 1942. No working party. Warm. Rice & onion sauce for breakfast. 
At 11.00am we heard “sweet music” — our planes again, about 10 of them, bombing Kai Tak. 
They came very low, no Jap planes attempted to go up until after our boys had gone, then 
only four took off. One man of No. 6 Party was hit by a shot from a sentry. Sentries get 
excited & start shooting. We had our throats swabbed again. Rice & onion issue for tiffin & 
rice & turnips soup at night. Red Cross parcels were delivered by our fellows to Indians. One 
Jap officer is supposed to have said there are some for us. I shall believe mine when I have 
mine in my hand. Other units returning from Kai Tak report this morning’s bombing is 
intended for shipping in the harbour but no hits were made. Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, October 29, 1942. Last night at 11.30pm came the order everyone must stay 
indoors all night & must not go out for any purpose whatsoever. Kowloon & HK had no 
lights all night. Up at 4.30am with the working party. Lights came on at 7.30am. Had fried 
rice at 5.00am, then rice & turnips soup for breakfast. Very warm. Rice & turnips soup at 
midday then rice, fried turnip & fried fish at night. Very nice but very small rations. The Red 
Cross parcels party brought in “gee” (goat milk). Ashton Ross says he has great hopes of this 
gee curing electric feet. I think my feet are starting now. I got Okey’s & my share of tea from 
old Bob — he wasn’t very pleased. Blackout again. 





'45CSM Richard Rathmell, HKVDC Corps Signals, 26 October 1942, avitaminosis. Interestingly there were 
several more deaths that day, unreported here. 
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Friday, October 30, 1942. We have a bucket now outside the door every night — very 
unhygienic. Rice & turnips soup for breakfast. Warm. Fried rice & tea at midday, then rice & 
veg soup at night. More gee came in. Parties go out each day delivering Red Cross stuff to 
Gun Club Hill for the Indians. Total deaths in camp to date 166. Rumours of a very big naval 
battle off the Solomon Is., Japs claim to have sunk 84 ships & brought down 200 planes to 
their 27 ships lost & 46 planes. Another rumour says we lost 1 battleship & 4 aircraft carriers. 
50 patients were transferred to Bowen Road on Tuesday. I paid my first visit to the lavatory 
since we left Jubilee — back to the “squatting” days. The camp is very dirty. Time is dragging 
now. Bed 10.00. 





Saturday, October 31, 1942. No lights last night from 7.30pm to 7.30am. No lights in HK or 
Kowloon from 10.00pm to 5 or 6.00am. Up with the working party at 4.30am. Fried rice, 
then rice & veg soup for breakfast. On Thursday a tree fell on a RASC man at Kai Tak, one 
of the working party, & he died yesterday.'*° Very warm. Busy all day debugging. Rice & 
onion sauce at tiffin, then rice, fried turnip & fried fish at night. My “strawberries” have 
returned. The Japanese held a service today in the chapel for the “RASC who died serving the 
Emperor of Japan”. Four small & two very big wreaths were sent in. Chinese newspaper 
news indicates things are going exceedingly well in Libya & Russia: Japs make fantastic 
naval claims — we have lost more ships in three battles of the Solomon Is. than we had at the 
beginning of the war. Blackout. Bed 10.00pm. 





Sunday, November 1, 1942. No breakfast for the working party: it was taken out at 9.00am. 
Rice & turnips soup, no midday meal, but at night we had rice, fried rice, onion soup & 2 
doughnuts. The rice & doughnuts were fried in gee & were very good, especially the 
doughnuts. No lights all night, we had to eat our food in the dark. Orders were taken for the 
canteen. Bed 10.00pm. 


Monday, November 2, 1942. More dip carriers were isolated. No working parties for 3 days it 
is rumoured because third nationals going out. Rice & onion soup for breakfast. All engineers 
& agriculturalists were given an examination. This was a very simple one. Rice & gee (a 
spoonful) at midday, then rice & turnips soup with gee, at night. 





K 8B Lfiaz 


No lights from 8.00pm which meant we were again eating our chow in the dark (we were last 
company). Jap sentries slapped some who had candles in their huts. Rumoured that the 
hospital is being moved to Gun Club Hill. Bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, November 3, 1942. No working party. Japanese Empire Day (I hope this is the last). 
Rice & turnips soup for breakfast. Very hot. Rice & turnip same at midday, then rice fried 





‘46 Corporal John Woodward, RASC, 29 October 1942, “died from multiple injuries caused by the fall of a tree 
the day before.” 
‘47 This page of the diary includes this and two other drawings - presumably re questions in the examination. 
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with onions & two doughnuts. The doughnuts had a little sugar in them & they were 
excellent. Blackout (complete) from 9.00pm. No planes overhead all day. Bed about 9.30pm. 


Wednesday, November 4, 1942. No working party but there was a red cross parcel party. 
Examinations for motor drivers & mechanics. Rice & beans for breakfast. Warm. Lard at ¥5 
per lb came into the canteen. Rice & a spoonful of warm ghee for tiffin, then rice, veg soup 
(mine was water except for one small slice of turnip) fried fish (112” sq. including bones & 
batter) & a spoonful of cold ghee. This was like dripping. I used some on my “strawberries”. 
Lights out at 9.00pm. We are now allowed to use the lavatory at night by a specifically 
whitewashed route. Bed about 9.30pm. 


Thursday, November 5, 1942. Working party up at 5.15am; breakfast was sent out to them as 
no lights are allowed until 6.30am. Rice & onion sauce for breakfast. Very warm. We are still 
getting yeast. M.O.s think that some of the men with electric feet will never get completely 
clear of them. The Japs will not issue rubber shoes although they have hundreds in the camp. 
H Bicknell of KBGC died. He had electric feet very bad, died chiefly through malnutrition. 
Rice & cucumber at midday. As usual I ate my “loaf” of bread at tiffin time but today I had 
ghee & cucumber to put on it. The ghee was like dripping & very tasty. Rice & fried turnip at 
night. A newspaper report of another naval battle in the Straits of Formosa, this time we lost 
4 aircraft carriers (must be a lot of Ark Royals in the Yankee Navy), 6 cruisers & 20 planes. 
Japs had 2 battleships slightly damaged (repairs have already been completed) & lost 2 
planes (they were not self-destroyed this time). No lights all night. Bed about 8 to 8.30pm. 


Friday, November 6, 1942. No working party. Examinations started again today. Rice & fish 
& onion sauce for breakfast. Rice & turnips soup at midday, same at night plus fried fish & a 
spoonful of gee. Very hot, we are back to wearing van douches only. Life is very dull these 
days, especially as there are no lights at night. Bed about 9.30pm. 


Saturday, November 7, 1942. Examinations. Rice & turnips soup for tiffin. Father Green, RC 
Padre, was taken out & beaten up.'*® Tomorrow there is an official photographer coming to 
take snaps of a specially arranged softball match (spectators are detailed to attend & look 
happy), RC service, C of E service & the band concert. The Padre was beaten up for writing a 
letter direct to the Camp Commandant inquiring as to what had happened to the $10,000 sent 
by the Pope for Prisoners of war in H.K. Boon, as usual, did nothing to help the Padre. Rice, 
congee, ghee & tea for tiffin, then rice & fried turnips at night. Our messing committee report 
included reference to “men with the shaky hand” & the “man who did not keep his head 
down when serving fish”. Very warm. My feet are giving me more trouble. When Maj 
Crawford of the Winnipeg Grenadiers was slapped some time ago, the Japs accused him & 
his staff of not doing everything in their power to stop the men dying.'*” The orderlies were 
lined up & were addressed as follows: — “any man who thinks he has done his best to prevent 
his comrades dying step forward.” Some did not quite understand the question & remained 
where they were, those who moved were immediately slapped two or three times. The 
Japanese in charge then said if anyone else wished to step forward he promised him he would 
immediately cut off his head. One man stepped forward & said “I think I did my best sir.” 
The Jap replied “You are a very brave man” & immediately started to beat him up. The rest 





‘48 Reverend Captain Chaplain Eric John Green, attached to Middlesex. 
49 Major John Neilson B. Crawford, RCAMC. 
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of them were also hurt, Maj Crawford being hit with a rubber truncheon. The following day 
the Jap officer sent his apologies to Maj Crawford, who refused them. No light from 7.00pm 
to 7.00am. Bed 9.30pm. 


Sunday, November 8, 1942. Rice & onion sauce for breakfast. Parades are still at 8.00am & 
5.00pm. Warm. 100 specially chosen Canadians were ordered to attend a special C of E 
service at 9.00am. No photographer was seen however. Rice, turnip & rice congee, ghee & 
tea at midday. That ghee spread on our bread with a little salt on it is very tasty. Chow fan 
(rice & salted fish — 27 Ibs for 900 men) & a doughnut at night: very good meal. More local 
mail — how I wish one would come for me. Bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, November 9, 1942. I was kept awake last night for a long time with my feet. Up at 
6.30am, breakfast before parade as I was on the Red Cross parcel party. Rice bust for 
breakfast. Off in lorries at 9.00am to Gun Club Hill via Austin Rd. What a pleasant sight to 
see the town again. Businesses very much as usual in the Chinese district. Bowling green 
groundsmen are mowing grass, troops drilling on the KCC ground. Ack ack guns practising 
in USRC grounds. 20 of our party went to Kowloon godowns to load the goods on trucks, 30 
stayed at Gun Club for storing the goods there. Chests of tea were first to arrive, then trusses 
which appeared to contain 6 pcls. These trusses were marked “British & Dominion Prisoners 
of War, Far East. c/o South African Red Cross, transit Lourenco Marquis.” Weight 60 Ibs. 
Tea boxes were marked “Harrison & Crossfield, Calcutta” & bore dates ranging from March 
to 19 June 1942. One truss was “burst” slightly & at the end of the day a tin of margarine, a 
tin of cooked ham, tea & chocolate had come out. Tea was spilled all over the floor. Our men 
helped themselves the Japs helped themselves out of the box. We had tea about 11.30am & 
the way the Japs added sugar was disgusting. It was sugar with tea, not tea with sugar. Back 
in camp at 12 noon after a wild drive when I[ nearly got killed turning into Austin Rd., we had 
fried rice & garlic sauce. There was a softball match in camp in the afternoon when everyone, 
excluding sick, had to be present for the official photographer. We went back again about 
1.30pm & carried on with the same work. Packages definitely containing 4 Red Cross parcels 
were now sent, each weighing about 30 lbs. These bore a London date April 29/42 & each 
parcel contained 16 pieces of food & one piece of soap. The Jap No. 1 took one of these 
packages (4 pcls) for himself. Sugar had been taken also. He said we were to be given these 
parcels at Christmas. I’m afraid there will be a lot missing before then. It is a terrible scandal 
that these pcls are being withheld whilst men are dying in camp from malnutrition. Back in 
camp at 5.30pm after having had a very good day, a real nice change. The railway is working 
but I saw no one I knew. Jap sentries were friendly with us. Rice, veg soup & fried fish for 
chow at night. Red X party get an extra “loaf” each. Bed 9.00pm. 


Tuesday, November 10, 1942. Up at 4.30am with the working party feeling tired but having 
had a better night with my feet. Rice & onion sauce for breakfast. Warm. Rice bust & an 
issue of ghee for tiffin. Heard of Vitamin A caramels coming to Gun Club today, also raisins, 
cocoa, dried fruit. Yesterday we stacked 839 of the morning packages & 1100 of the 30-lb 
type which is over 9,000 parcels. Today over 1100 cases of bully beef went to Gun Club Hill, 
48 tins to a case. Rice & fried turnips at night. We got the news about Americans (140,000) 
landing at Oran, Casablanca & Algiers; French resistance ceased after 48 hours. If this news 
is true it shouldn’t be long before the North African situation is over. I am now able to part 
my hair, the first time for about 10 months. I have had a terrible cold since I let my hair grow. 
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Lights on all night. Canteen arrived: cigarettes, soy, yellow beans, tinned tomatoes being 
most popular. Bed 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, November 11, 1942. Working party up at 4.00am & away at 6.00am. C in C is 
supposed to be coming to inspect men left behind. Rice & onion sauce for breakfast. Warm. 
Rice & onion congee at midday, then rice & boiled turnip at night. Okey & I bought 2 tins of 
soy & | tin of yellow beans, so a little soy added to the rice tonight was very tasty. Soy is 
65sen & yellow beans 27'%sen. Papers say Diana Durbin died of childbirth & her husband 
committed suicide: Dorothy 1’Amour is dead. I have a pellagra mouth again. Jeavons was out 
bathing his feet six times during last night. More people suffering with their eyesight. Bed 
9.30pm. 


Thursday, November 12, 1942. No lights getting up with the working party at 4.00am. 
Mashed sweet potatoes at 5.00am, then rice & onion congee for breakfast. I had some 
margarine given me for my bread — how delicious! Rice & veg soup for tiffin (we get about 
loz of ghee daily) then rice, veg soup & fried fish. This was easily our largest piece of fish 
for a long time & this was about half the size of Hinchcliffe’s. What would I give for a fish & 
a penn’orth. Everyone is to have a standard piece of fish whatever the quantity arriving in 
camp, the number of men receiving fish varying every time. When I get home I would like 
another breakfast at Isle of Skye like we once had about 10 years ago. Tausz fried my fish for 
me today in ghee & added bean curd.!*° Very tasty & greasy. Today’s Red Cross parcel party 
was searched at Gun Club Hill when they had finished work & 10 of them were found with a 
total of 30 tins. There were 4 Volunteers, 2 from our company. All were beaten up by the 
Japs. M & V arrived, then socks, shirts, pullovers, cardigans etc. Tomorrow this work is 
supposed to finish. Maybe the Japs think they have now a good reason for not issuing the 
parcels. More news of North Africa, things appear to be going very very well. Rumour of a 
raid on the New Territories last night when we damaged 47 planes at Kam Tin (this rumour 
was heard in camp & later confirmed by Kai Tak working party). Tired. Bed 9.00pm. 





Friday, November 13, 1942. No lights from 8.30pm last night to after 9.30am. Rice & veg 
congee for breakfast. Nelson Eddy has been killed in an air crash. Rice & onion soup at 
midday, I also had a tin of tomatoes. At night we had rice & turnips soup. Unoccupied France 
has now been occupied by the Germans. Red Cross clothing came into camp, singlets, 
underpants, socks, pullovers, etc. Patients in hospital are a pitiable site. Camp Commandant 
was round last night & slapped one of the hut pickets. No one knows why. We have now to 
have two pickets per hut. This is stupid — we might as well all stay up. No lights from 
8.30pm. Bed about 9.00pm. 





Saturday, November 14, 1942. Up at 5.15am. As there were no lights working party went out 
without breakfast. This was sent to them later. Rice & turnip congee for breakfast. 400 books 
came into camp through the Red Cross. Much cooler. Rice & onion soup at tiffin, then rice, 
fried turnip & fried fish. Lights out from 8.30pm. Life is very very dull, how I wish it was all 
over. One thing is certain though & that is that it will end sometime & then we can look 
forward to a happy life. Every day I think of Elsie & how happy we can be when this is all 
finished, always providing of course, we can start again where we left off. Leave at home will 
be wonderful, so will returning to some real work on the KCR. Thoughts like these are all 





150 Sergeant Joseph Tausz, HK VDC. 
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there is to keep me going for I do not intend giving up the ghost after all these months in 
here. Jeavons went into hospital yesterday. I am very sorry for him, his feet are terrible 
sometimes & I sometimes begin to get a bit doubtful about him. Reed of the Pay Corps, 
another Yorkshireman, is in hospital — he has lost all feeling in his legs.'*! Bert Smith is 
sticking it wonderfully. Danny is in hospital again with fever. We have rats in our hut, let’s 
hope they feed on the bugs. Bed about 9.30pm. 


Sunday, November 15, 1942. Working parties now fall in at 5:40am & have their breakfast 
sent out to Kai Tak. Rice & turnips soup for breakfast. Cold. No tiffin. Chow fan at night plus 
sweet potato mash, very nice. An issue of two spoonfuls of sugar. Red Cross stuff will be 
coming in “very shortly”. Working party walked back from Kai Tak as there was no ferry. 
News in Europe & Africa continues to be good, rumour that France has joined the Axis. I 
went to church at midday. I managed a rice cake last night & tonight from the cookhouse. 
Two thirds of our remaining ghee was taken from the cookhouse today & given to the 
hospital. The ghee should have been kept for the Indians but I think Ashton Rose was 
responsible for it coming into camp because of the big number of sick. There are 352 patients 
in Jubilee with diphtheria or suspected dip. Japs claimed to have destroyed all American 
airbases in South China so tonight we had lights until 10.00pm. Bed 9.30pm. 


Monday, November 16, 1942. Up at 5.15am with the working party. Lights on. Rice & garlic 
sauce for breakfast. Rain & cold. Len Cave died at 5.00am. I am very sorry about Len. He 
had “electric” feet bad for a long time but he tried to keep cheerful & I thought he would pull 
through. He was practically blind towards the end. Capt. Webber & 3 Middlesex NCOs were 
badly beaten up by the Camp Commandant, a sentry & an interpreter.!°” The three NCOs 
were asleep when they should have been on parade so really they have only themselves to 
blame. Nevertheless it is a pitiable sight to see them knocked down & picked up & knocked 
down & kicked, hit with the rifle etc, especially when the officer gets it too. Rice & beans at 
midday, then rice & turnips soup at night. Okey went into dock with dysentery. Old Bob is 
feeling his feet more. Cold tonight. Germans massing on Spanish borders. Had a rice cake 
tonight — very nice. Bed 9.30pm. 


Tuesday, November 17, 1942. No lights from 8.30pm last night. Very cold during the night. 
Rain. Rice & onion sauce for breakfast. Cold & showery all day. Working party returned on 
foot at 11.30am. Free issue of 1 face towel, toothbrush & powder, washing soap & toilet 
soap, “bum fodder”. Rice & onion sauce at midday, then rice & veg soup (turnips & 
cucumber) at night. Rumour that Canton has fallen. News from North Africa is good. This is 
overcast weather. I slept in my shirt & shorts last night. No pyjamas. Bed 9.30pm. 





Wednesday, November 18, 1942. Lights for us at 5.15am. Raining but warmer. Working 
party cancelled at 7.00am. Rice & sweet potatoes mixed with onions. What a poor mixture. 
Cold, miserable day. Rice & an issue of ghee (two spoons-full) at midday, then rice, turnip 
soup & fried fish at night. All the cars on the north side of the camp are being towed away & 
a lot are having their bodies smashed. Inspection of camp by Camp Commandant. News that 
Darlan is now in French Morocco & has set up anti-Axis headquarters: Laval has proposed to 
Germany they take up the French fleet & in exchange Alsace-Lorraine be made neutral: 





‘5! Sergeant John Fortington Reed, RAPC. He survived the war and passed away in 1971. 
152 Captain Clifford George Webber, Middlesex. 
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Rommel has 70,000 troops holding a 50 mile front from Tunis to Bizerte & neutral sources in 
a Chinese paper state that it should be an easy matter for the Allies to break through. Had a 
rice cake tonight. Bed 9.00pm. 


Thursday, November 19, 1942. No lights from 8.30pm to 8.30am this morning. Working 
party cancelled at 6.30am. Rice & sweet potato mash for breakfast — what a terrible mixture it 
looked & tasted little better. Money was allowed to be sent to Stanley. Some persons received 
money from Shanghai & from London via Shanghai. 70 more dip cases in the last 3 days. 
Rice bust for midday meal. As it was wet & cold not many of us went for it. I have no boots 
that will hold water, even when it is not raining but wet underfoot they “draw wet”. I have 
some rubber shoes, these are cold & eventually became wet through on tonight’s muster. 
After chow tonight — rice, fish sauce & a doughnut — I put on a clean pair of socks & stayed 
indoors, intending being in bed early, but a Petty officer of the Navy came to our end of the 
hut for a chat & stayed until 9.30pm. These Navy fellows are very interesting. I have not had 
a decent wash for two days. Bed 10.00pm. 





Friday, November 20, 1942. No working party for the Volunteers as we had another swab. 
Cold & raining again which meant more wet feet. Had a shower — icy cold. Rice, fried turnips 
& a small doughnut for breakfast at 11.00am. No tiffin. Canteen bus arrived, 3 days late. Rice 
& steamed fish at night — excellent. Bed 10.00pm. 





Saturday, November 21, 1942. Up at 5.00am & got tea for the working party. Fine & warmer. 
Rice & turnip congee for breakfast. Busy all morning with accommodation, clothing returns 
& canteen. Rice bust for tiffin plus two spoons full of ghee AND a tin of bully beef between 
two men — 40z per man for two days. Boy oh boy, happy days are here again! I ate all my 
ration for tiffin as did most other people. Then another meeting with Capt. Valentine about 
shoes etc sent in by the Third National Committee. 145 pairs of leather & canvas shoes, 95 
sweaters & 85 bars of washing soap is the Volunteer issue. I had a very busy day. Then rice, 
fish sauce, sweet potato mash & 8ozs of raisins at night. The raisins like the bully beef was a 
Red Cross issue. Last night after dark scores & scores of lorries & tractors could be heard 
coming down the Taipo Rd. Working party today reports about 22 transports in the harbour 
together with some destroyers & cruisers. It is a brilliant moonlight night — what a night for 
our bombers. Warmer today. In bed after 10.00pm. There is going to be a lot of trouble about 
the issue of shoes etc. 


Sunday, November 22, 1942. Working party cancelled at 10.30pm last night. Rice & sweet 
potatoes for breakfast, rice bust for tiffin. Warm. I called a meeting re Third National issue, 
our company want a draw for the shoes & sweaters. At 3.00pm a meeting with Capt. 
Valentine, he wouldn’t listen to our proposal. Final outcome, we got 13 pairs. More rows 
when I distributed these, especially when I gave Bobby & myself each a pair. Chow fan & 
boiled sweet potatoes at night. Much aerial activity. Beautiful night for bombing. Sweet 
potato pasties for the working party. Bed 9.30pm. 





Monday, November 23, 1942. Working party. Rice & sweet potato mash for breakfast. 
Heavy convoy left the harbour last night. Much aerial activity. News says fighting in 
Benghazi & Bizerte. Rice bust for tiffin. Fish came into camp in the afternoon but was taken 





122 


out again. Rice & veg soup at night. No lights all day & night. Aeroplanes up all day, air raid 
siren heard in evening but our bombers disappointed us. My feet are very tired. Bed 9.30pm. 


Tuesday, November 24, 1942. Up at 5.00am with the working party. Rice & sweet potato 
mash for breakfast. Very warm. We have 9 sweaters for our company, as usual the Kowloon 
Dock crowd have all the reasons why they should have them. People who have never been 
prisoners of war can never realise how low a man sinks & how greedy & selfish he gets. We 
had 3 cigarettes per man & our company opened a list for donations to men in hospital. We 
collected 50 cigarettes (out of 64 men receiving 3 each), so our 10 men in hospital received 5 
each extra. News says Benghazi is in flames, Germans retreating. Rice & 2ozs of sugar for 
tiffin, then rice & veg soup at night. My feet are getting worse. I am very, very tired, 
mentally. Bed 9.30pm. 


Wednesday, November 25, 1942. Acting CSM as Bobby is at Kai Tak & Brum’s eyes are 
bad. Rice & onion soup for breakfast. At 12 noon comes orders to move. We go into A3, 
myself & G Anderson in a bunk. There are 57 of us excluding 12 in hospital. I was able to 
keep Casey in with father & son, much to his regret as he would have liked to have seen me 
there. I had Okey’s & Hall’s kit to move in addition to my own. What a day. I had a whole tin 
of bully today, 120zs. Rice, sweet potato mash for tiffin, rice & fish soup at night. Some of 
the working party returned, none of their kit had been moved, no lights, some of them had 
been 7 & 8 consecutive days. B men go to Kai Tak & sit down all day. News from Kai Tak is 
good (although a lot of it is rumour I think): North African campaign is over; church bells 
have been ringing & celebrations held in England for 3 hours: Russians are advancing in Don 
District: French are resisting Germany’s entry into unoccupied France: Japs lost 40 ships & 
30,000 men in the 3rd Solomon Is. Battle: British & American troops taking part in heavy 
fighting around Waichow. No lights again. Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, November 26, 1942. Up at 5.00am with the working party. Rice & onion soup for 
breakfast. Canteen arrived. I bought some soy & tiger balm. Last night was easily my worst 
night with my feet. I was awake most of the night rubbing my feet, I applied ghee but that 
was no good. If this is the real beginning of electric feet then I am in for a bad time. Warm 
but a cold shower is like ice, our resistance is very weak. More patients went to Bowen Road 
including Grattan — he looks very bad.'*? Patients came back from Bowen Road. Rice & 
onion soup for tiffin, then rice, fish sauce & veg soup at night. Rumours continue about North 
Africa, Italy has asked for peace. I think rumours are getting wild again but I think the news 
is very good. We get 2ozs of bully 4 times a week, one tin of M&V between 3 men, once a 
week, loz of sugar per day — all Red Cross stuff. Bed 10.00pm. 





Friday, November 27, 1942. Another bad night. Scores of men walk around to ease their 
feet, it is pitiful. However I slept for about four hours. Rice & sweet potato mash for 
breakfast. George A. & I shared a bread pudding for tiffin. We gave 7 spoonsful of peanut 
oil, 7 spoons of sugar, some raisins & 3 loaves of bread to the chief baker — & what a 
delicious pudding it turned out to be. A packet of fags clinched the issue. Rice & veg soup for 
tiffin. Very warm. Busy putting shelves up etc. The air raid siren was heard in town at 
1.00pm, sentries came into camp & forced us to stay indoors. Unfortunately we saw none of 
our bombers nor heard any bombs dropping. Rice & sweet potato & veg soup, then our bread 





‘53 Seaman Gunner Alexander Grattan, HKRNVR, 10.12.42, pellagra and beri beri. 
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pudding. Wonderful. Rice, fried fish & veg soup at night. Rumours say that Russians are 
advancing & have cut off 300,000 German in Don District: we are within 30 miles of Bizerte: 
Italian people are asking for peace through the Pope: BBC is now broadcasting every hour on 
the war situation (this is looked on as extremely important news by the rumour mongers): we 
are ready for an offensive in Burma. No lights again. Bed 10.30pm. 


Saturday, November 28, 1942. Very cold last night. My feet were bad but so long as they 
were cold I could get off to sleep. I walked around in rubber shoes without stockings, this is 
letting my feet get cold, then got into bed & managed an hour or so sleep, when I awakened — 
same again. I have one blanket & a greatcoat to cover me but I have to keep the greatcoat 
clear of my feet, as they are so tender. Up at 5.00am with the working party, no lights as 
usual. Rice & sweet potato, veg soup for breakfast. Rice is very poor these days. Rice & 
onion soup for tiffin, then rice & veg soup at night. George & I opened a tin of yellow beans 
which are salty & add a taste to the rice. News says that Americans used 500 transport & 350 
warships in starting the campaign in Africa: Germans denied that Petain is in Toulon & 
contemplating joining Darlan: Turkish Foreign Minister is in London but Germans denied 
that Dardanelles have been opened to us: rumours of French fleet being wholly on our side: 
Allied planes bombed Canton. M & V was issued today, one tin for 3 men. More Red Cross 
stuff arrived in camp including our individual parcels. Capt. Valentine with two of our 
doctors saw Dr Saito in regard to men going to Kai Tak & number of men going sick. Dr 
Saito said only the Camp Commandant could do something but Major Boon refused to 
arrange an interview.!°4 More people complaining of their feet & bad eyes. No lights but we 
have an oil lamp now. Bed 10.00pm. 





Sunday, November 29, 1942. Working party. Last night my feet were about the same except 
they became numb & I had to sleep in my stockings. Rice, veg soup & tea (we always get tea 
twice a day) & a spoonful of cocoa & two sugar. Then, RED CROSS PARCELS at 10.00am. 
Fatigue parties fell over each other in their eagerness to work. My parcel contained one large 
tin nestles condensed milk, 80z tin biscuits, 160z tin Hunters Curried Mutton, 100z tin 
Hunters Meat Galantine, 100z tin Preston Tomatoes, 120z tin Moreton red plum jam, a Peek 
Frean tin Carlton pudding, 80z tin Hunters Choice Sliced Bacon, 80z tin margarine, 2 - 30z 
tins sugar, 30z tin beef paste, 30z tin Farmers Wife Cheese, 20z pkt Twining tea, “%4lb 
Rowntrees Plain York Vitamin D Chocolate, a pkt Pascals Lime Juice drops & a tablet of 
toilet soap. These parcels varied a little, some did not have the sweets, curried mutton was 
replaced by beef steak & kidney puddings, minced beef etc, Carlton puddings were replaced 
by apple, fig, minced fruit puddings, different brands of tea, sugar etc, some had cream rice. 
What a parcel! We were soon into the chocolate & sweets. This parcel will do more good to 
the sick than all the medicine in camp. Three of us shared a tin of M & V for tiffin. I added a 
rice cake & 20z of bully & this was lovely. We had two spoons full of ghee also. Rice bust at 
night to which George & I added a tin of tomatoes & some yellow beans. Then a cup of 
cocoa with plenty of sugar in followed by cheese & biscuits. Isn’t life grand! We were even 
allowed lights tonight. Everyone was happy & contented. Men with electric feet were nearly 
dancing. News continues to be good. Bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, November 30, 1942. Up at 5.00am with the working party. Lights on. I had a much 
better sleep, only getting up twice. Rice & onion soup for breakfast. Finished my chocolate. 





‘54 Captain Saito Shunkichi was the chief Japanese medical officer. 
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Acting CSM. Warm. Rice & tea for tiffin. Issue of bully, so I had bully & soy with my rice. 
At night we had rice, veg soup & fish sauce. I am managing to get an extra loaf from M. 
Ferguson which is very thankful. Raisins came in again, 40z per man, our cookhouse decided 
to make us a raisin pasty, one pasty for two men. News says that French fleet in Toulon has 
scuttled itself & that the French fleet at Dakar is on our side. Lights again tonight. Heard 
stories about Colonel Stewart, how he warned Maj Boon of his conduct, that he has caused an 
enquiry to be made in Japan of conditions in Shamshuipo. Deaths continue from malnutrition. 
One man who has suffered greatly from electric feet was walking out of hospital last night, 
orderly asked him where he was going, he replied he was going to get shot. Needless to say 
he didn’t go. I feel my feet a lot during the day. Rumours started of a draft that will be 
leaving on the 13", a Canadian in hospital is said to be changing his sex. Bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, December 1, 1942. Working party. Feet about the same. Rice & veg soup for 
breakfast & for tiffin. Bully beef issue. Had 4ozs for tiffin. Warm. Did some washing. Saw 
Jeavons in hospital, he is suffering very bad with his feet. There was a “Quiz” in the hospital 
between the Middlsex & Volunteers, sponsored by Lt. Abbott. The hospital has a concert 
every Monday. McKelvie is slipping fast, he will have to be careful.'*° Rice, veg soup & 
fried fish tonight, then cheese & biscuits. Bed 10.00pm. 





Wednesday, December 2, 1942. Up at 5.00am with the working party. They started having 
breakfast again before leaving camp. Our company has now 4 NCOs & 6 OR’s available for 
Kai Tak out of a total company strength of 76. Cool. Rice, sweet potato mash & tea for 
breakfast. My feet were not too bad last night. Tea & cocoa issue, then rice & veg congee for 
tiffin followed by ham & tongue paste on bread. Parades at 4.00pm as C in C of POW camp 
inspected the camp prior to the real bigshot arriving tomorrow. Rumour says that he kicked 
up a row because the Red X pcls had been issued, they should have been kept until 
Christmas. Boon now gives two salutes to the Japanese checker when he comes on parade. 
We got our raisin pasty tonight, it was delicious, especially with condensed milk. We could 
taste the peanut oil in the pastry too. Each pasty was about 9” diameter, one pasty between 
two men. We didn’t get chow, rice & veg water, until 9.00pm — we didn’t want any. Our tea 
had milk & sugar in it tonight. What a treat! No lights. Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, December 3, 1942. Working party. My feet same. Blankets were issued yesterday 
to men who had only one. Canteen arrived. Soy is now issued in bulk. Warm. Started PT 
again after parade as the Japanese Dr has decided that lack of exercise is the cause of all the 
sickness in camp. What bunkum! We had 15 minutes steady PT, then 15 minutes walking 
(not necessarily marching) on the parade ground. Rice, veg soup & fish sauce for breakfast, 
then rice, raw cucumber & spring onions for tiffin. George & I gave a tin of jam to the baker 
who made us a beautiful baked jam roll. It was about 16” in length & tasted delicious. A cold 
north wind sprung up after tiffin (I had a cup of cocoa too), 3.30 we fell in for an inspection 
by some Japanese General. The order was “no greatcoats to be worn”. We were on parade for 
over two hours & were pretty cold by that time. Chow at 9.00pm was rice & veg soup which 
was very good. Tonight is very cold & windy & everyone is tucked inside their blankets very 
early. Lights on. Bed 10.00pm. 





155 Sergeant John McKelvie, HK VDC. He survived the war. 
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Friday, December 4, 1942. Very cold & windy getting up at 4.30am with the working party. 
Lights on. Tea & a rice cake. Very good sleep last night, only wakened once. PT again & 
marching. This was appreciated as we were very cold. Rice & beans & tea for breakfast. 
Bully is now issued in 120z tins, one tin between 6 men causing more congestion about 
sharing etc. Rice & congee for tiffin. Bully, soy & bread added made this quite good, then a 
cup of cocoa with sugar. Parade at the usual time, 5.00pm. As chow at night was only rice & 
veg soup, George & I decided to have bacon & eggs. Boy oh boy! We warmed the bacon in 
the tin & boiled two eggs each (30sen per egg). It was beautiful. Bacon was delicious, nice 
lean & plenty of fat. There is some good chow in this world after all. Cold tonight. I had a 
shower at 4.00pm — I don’t think I have ever had a colder bath — it was very cold. I shall not 
blame anyone for getting lousy this winter if the water is going to be as cold as this. Bed 
9.30pm. 





Saturday, December 5, 1942. Bitter cold this morning. I was up twice during the night but my 
feet did not worry me. This getting up during the night affects everybody & quite a lot of 
people get up 10 or 11 times or even more in one night. Working party. PT & marching was 
welcome as it was terribly cold on parade. Rice & sweet potato mash for breakfast. I wish we 
could keep our food hot until we ate it, we should enjoy it more. Tiffin we had rice & fried 
veg then APPLE PUDDING with condensed milk on it. George & I had exchanged a tin of 
biscuits for this & was it good! It was marvellous. As usual the only thing wrong with it was 
that there was not enough of it. Rice, veg soup & fried fish at night. An issue of tea, cocoa & 
sugar. Cold tonight. Terrible days for working party. Sick men are going out again as there is 
no relief for the fit men. All men over 50 & men unlikely to be fit again moved into Jubilee. 
We had 12 from our company. Tonight I learned we could send 3 Christmas cards, to be 
handed in before noon tomorrow. Only a verse & the season’s greetings allowed, then the 
cards would not count on our quota. Bed 10.00pm. No lights. 


Sunday, December 6, 1942. Slept very well but bitter cold getting up at 5.00am with the 
working party. Rice & sweet potato mash for breakfast. Sent a xmas card to Arthur, Mabel & 
Elsie. Elsie will think I have gone “nuts” or something, — writing verse instead of prose. I 
wrote: 





From overseas I send my love 
To you on Christmas Day, 
Where e’er I be, what e’er I do, 
I always think of you. 


The old years done, a sad one’s gone 
A New Year lies ahead, 

So don’t lose heart, ‘tho we are apart, 
I’m coming back, sweetheart. 
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Figure 1 Christmas card to siblings 


Monday, December 7, 1942. Working party. Only 100 fit men remain for Kai Tak now. Cold 
again. Rice bust & tea for breakfast. We have pickled some cucumber in some soy so we had 
this & a tin of tomatoes. Then we opened a tin of margarine. Words fail me to try to describe 
how good these Red Cross goods are. We also opened a small tin of salmon & shrimp paste 
which Okey had given us. Tiffin was rice bust. I added some soy & 4ozs of bully (two days 
rations), then bread & margarine & fish paste. This margarine is delicious — just like butter. 
Rice, veg soup & fish sauce at night & a pot of cocoa. Parcels came in today — over 400, 
some of them being very good ones too. Canteen came in. Lots of men are buying eggs (1200 
came in at 30sen each) & cod liver oil & malt extract is popular amongst the rich (¥4.20 a 
bottle) then there are Wakamoto yeast tablets at 75sen, Quaker oats at ¥2.65 per lb. My feet 
are much better with the cold weather. I managed a lie down in the afternoon for an hour, the 
first for weeks. Bed 10.00pm. 





Tuesday, December 8, 1942. No working party. Ist anniversary of war with Japan. Cold. 
Rice & sweet potatoes soup for breakfast. Tiffin we had a tin of curried mutton — excellent & 
at night rice, veg soup & steamed fish, finishing up with a cup of cocoa, sweetened & bread, 
butter & cheese. We bought some peanut oil, quaker oats & eggs. I’m afraid chowing with 
George A. is a little too expensive for me — unless someone at Argyle Street is kind to me I 
am broke. We all received a new shirt. Total blackout. Machine-gun posts around the camp 
were manned. Interpreters appeared to be “tight”. No news. Bed 10.00pm. 





Wednesday, December 9, 1942. Up at 5.00am with the working party. Very cold. After 
sleeping in my cardigan & shorts for days I am now sleeping in my overalls. Usual PT after 
parade. I enjoy this as it warms me up. Rice & veg soup & tea for breakfast — terrible stuff. 
Rice bust for tiffin, but George & I had saved two tins of M & V (one third we owed to 
somebody) so we opened these. Great calamity — I overturned mine & lost half of it. How 
mad I was! Night we had rice & salt fish, veg congee to which we added one tin of tomatoes 
from a red cross parcel. Finished our butter & cheese. G Jeavons moved over to the 
Sanatorium (Jubilee). Bed 10.00pm. 





Thursday, December 10, 1942. Working party. Very cold. PT. Rice & veg soup for breakfast. 
Issue of two pairs of shorts per man. Rice bust for tiffin but we had EGGS (2) & BACON. 
This is a real feed. A Japanese has told someone in the hospital we shall receive an American 
Red Cross parcel on the 15", a British one on the 23"! & a Japanese parcel on the 25". What a 
feast we shall have — perhaps. The Camp Commandant is moving his quarters into the camp. 
At night we had rice, veg soup & fish sauce. No news, only rumours about Italy suing for 
peace. At Kai Tak, Chinese who are caught selling eggs etc to our boys were beaten up by the 
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Japs & the interpreter gave us a lecture which involved “Don’t forget you are slaves now & 
must do the work we set you”. Ah well, the day will come when positions will be reversed & 
then —. Bed 10.00. 


Friday, December 11, 1942. Up at 5.00am with working party. Warmer but not warm yet. PT 
was very enjoyable again under the RSM. He is getting quite popular now. Rice & veg soup 
for breakfast. Tiffin we had quaker oats but we mixed it too thin. We opened our second tin 
of milk for this. I can feel my feet again with the warmer weather. Night we had rice, veg 
soup & steamed fish. We pickled some cucumber in some soy. I can feel my feet again. Bed 
10.00pm. 





Saturday, December 12, 1942. Working party. Warm. Rice & veg soup for breakfast. Feel my 
feet. PT. We can send Xmas cards to Stanley. Sugar & cocoa issue. News about Allies being 
pushed back in Tunisia: Stalin says he will be in Berlin in February. Rice & hot water for 
tiffin. We again gave 3 buns, sugar & 7 spoons peanut oil to the baker to make us a bread 
pudding. When George collected it, he gave him the “rest of the raisins”. He had made a 
mistake & put raisins into our pudding. What an excellent mistake! We had more raisins than 
we had last time. How nice it was. Delicious. Felt very full afterwards. Parade at 4.00pm. 
About 500 parcels have been sent in today (by individuals), also ¥4610 sent through the Red 
Cross. Had a shower at 5.30pm, icy cold. I felt cold for the rest of the night, in bed about 
9.00pm. Concert at 8.30pm. Japs sent in instruments. CSM Baptista & Co. have made some 
beautiful Xmas cards but he is full up with orders.'*° 


Sunday, December 13, 1942. We still have night pickets. Feet not so good. Warm. PT very 
good again. Rice & beans for breakfast. Last night was rice & fish sauce. Tiffin was rice bust 
& hot water as usual. We had a tin of galantine. Night was rice & fried potatoes (chips). 
Germany is supposed to have cancelled all agreements with France including pact of 1940. 
We have our heater going now. Had a row with old Bob — what a selfish man he is. Bed 
10.00pm. 


Monday, December 14, 1942. Working party. My feet were worse last night but I managed 
PT this morning. Once I get going they are all right, it is when I sit down they burn like 
anything & electric stocks keep running through them. Rice & veg congee, burnt, for 
breakfast. Warmer. Tiffin we had another BAKED JAM ROLL from the bakery. With some 
condensed milk it was beautiful. At night we had rice, stewed veg & fish sauce. We are trying 
pickling garlic in peanut oil — a Russian friend of George’s says this is very good. News says 
that Russians have now cut off about 600,000 Germans: Churchill says war in Europe will be 
over before war in Far East: 7 battleships sunk in Pearl Harbour last Dec. have now been 
recommissioned. Our interpreter was at Kai Tak again. He made one “C” man carry a basket 
full of sand on his head. No one was allowed to help him lift it on his head. He collapsed. 
Another “lecture” was given which included “When I was at university & college I was 





156 CSM Marciano Francisco ‘Naneli’ Baptista, HK VDC 6 Coy, was a skilled artist. For examples of his work, 
see the book Souvenir of Shamshuipo, The Naneli Baptista Collection of Camp Sketches, 1941-1945, Peter E. 
Campos, Ph.D., Editor. 
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called a yellow-bellied c- sucker: now I’m going to show you guys”.'*’ Feet bad today. Bed 
10.00pm. 


Tuesday, December 15, 1942. Up at 5.00am with working party. Jap sentries often come into 
cookhouse & take rice cakes etc. They are using our rifles & equipment. Had my worst night 
with my feet. Boon called “Headquarters staff’ (himself) to attention on parade. PT good. 
Rice & stewed veg for breakfast. Warm. Sent 4 Xmas cards yesterday to George F & family, 
Tom A, J Young & W Littlewood at Stanley.!°* Rice bust in hot water for tiffin. Bully beef is 
now 3ozs per day, five days per week. Steamed fish, rice & stewed veg. We also had our 30zs 
ration of raisins made into a pasty which was extremely good. Our CSM gets more unpopular 
every day, so does his dad: I am glad I am away from them as I am much happier with the 
company. My feet have been bad today. Dr Ashton Rose is experimenting with injections of 
some nature on 18 men in Jubilee. Unless something is found quickly the whole camp will 
have electric feet. As it is at least 75% have got them. Lights out 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, December 16, 1942. At 10.00pm I had about 45 minutes marching up & down, 
came in & slept for about 2 hours, then up again & more walking. The electric shocks of my 
feet are very bad now. I still managed PT. Rice & stewed veg for breakfast. Warm. Canteen 
arrived. I have about ¥2 left. I was unlucky when money arrived from outside & from Argyle 
Street: none for me. We have to keep the camp ready for inspection any time during the next 
7 days, otherwise there will be no further concessions. Rice & hot water for tiffin. We had a 
bread pudding which included raisins we had saved from a pasty yesterday. This was not so 
good as usual but still good — maybe our taste is becoming too good. Night was rice & veg 
stew. I usually have cocoa for tiffin & at night. A Canadian repaired my boots, cost me 
80sen. No 3 Party are running a Xmas draw in aid of the sick in their party: Ist prize a bottle 
of cod liver oil & malt, 2"! “lb cocoa & one or two smaller prizes. Managed a yam ball from 
the cookhouse. Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, December 17, 1942. Working party. Had a much better night. PT. Rice, veg stew, 
fish sauce & tea for breakfast. Warm. Rice & hot water for tiffin. Had cocoa & % tinM & V. 
M & V is again | tin for 3 men. Big eats at night, rice, hot water, steamed fish, sweet potato 
& onion mash (very good) & a baked rice cake with a few raisins in it (a loz issue of dried 
fruit). Rumours persist about Italy packing up & that all Italians in HK were interned two 
weeks ago. Bed 10.00pm. 





Friday, 18 December 1942. Up at 5.00am, had rice & fish sauce, then off to Kai Tak. We go 
on 2 lighters hauled by 2 launches. The lighters have flat open decks, the men drop anywhere 
& immediately go to sleep. Everyone looks deadbeat. Reminds one of a convict ship in films 
& especially do we feel like convicts on arrival at the working ground — picks, shovels, trucks 
on rails for carrying soil & dumping. Our Japanese friend from Vancouver in charge. He goes 
via backstreets of Kowloon city in order to chase away woman watcher friends. I was picking 
& shovelling all day. Each party of 60 has 7 trucks & has to make 16 trips i.e. 112 truckloads. 





‘57 This was ‘The Kamloops Kid’, Kanao Inouye, a Canadian citizen who served as an interpreter and prison 


camp guard. He was found guilty post-war of both treason and war crimes, and executed in Hong Kong in 1947. 
‘58 George Frost, wife Dot and children Tony and Diana: friends of Len’s pre and post war. The most likely 
candidates for the others would be Wireless Engineer Thomas Addingley (there was also Thomas Armstrong, 
HKPWD, but he had his family with him), Electrical Engineer James Young, and Health Inspector Wilfred 
Littlewood, all at Stanley Civilian Internment Camp. 
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There were no incidents. The Jap had a spell picking, he airs his American expressions 
whenever he can “Cut it out. Don’t look at me like that or P’ll come up there & beat you up. 
Beat it” (this to the women). Very warm. We had tea at tiffin, 11.30 — 12.15, then tea from 
3.00 — 3.30 & 2 cigarettes & 2 biscuits. We managed a few half-loads & easily did our 16 
trips by 5.00pm. Back to camp about 7.00pm. Had rice, hot water (cocoa) & potato mash. 
Quite tired but I enjoyed it. Rumours of Turkey being at war with Germany. Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday, December 19, 1942. Slept very well: only got up once. Stiff in the morning. PT. 
Rice & veg stew & tea for breakfast. Heard that Grattan died in Bowen Rd: very sad, he was 
only about 26. Houston the magistrate died also at BR.'°’ Christensen of A Co. was found 
dead in bed in his hut yesterday morning at 5.45am.'© Cases of deafness through 
malnutrition are now arising. Rice & hot water (cocoa) for tiffin. We made some porridge — 
very good. Rumours about Christmas day feeds are varied. There is one tin of M & V per 
man, 2 eggs, 1 chicken between 4 men, Tkachenko’s are making Christmas cakes so that 
every man has a portion etc.'©! Atta & Vitamin A caramels came in. More individual parcels 
are said to have been taken from the godowns to Gun Club Hill. Rice, stewed veg., A boiled 
sweet potato & hot water (cocoa) at night. Warm. Tired all day. Concert at night - very good. 
Camp Commandant attended, said there would be no working parties from the 22"! or 23 
until the New Year (very loud cheers); also he was well pleased with our work at Kai Tak. 
Bed 10.30pm. 


Sunday, December 20, 1942. Working party. Very good night again. PT. Rice, veg stew & 
tea for breakfast. News says things are going OK in North Africa & Russia: Japs give no 
news about Far East. Warm. Went to church. Sugar & cocoa issue. Rice, veg stew & hot 
water (cocoa) at night. Visited Jeavons in hospital. Lt. Abbott gave a talk on “Crime in HK.” 
Returned 10.30pm. Rumours about Turkey being at war with Germany. 


Monday, December 21, 1942. Last night’s detail says no more Kai Tak until further notice. 
We have been standing by for inspection for about 5 or 6 days. Reveille was at 6.00am. Rice 
& beans at 6.30am. Parade, then thorough cleaning of camp & huts before 10.00am. Fall in at 
11.30am, off at 1.30pm. Two Red Cross officials, Swiss, accompanied by the C in C 
inspected the camp. Later we heard they passed an adverse comment about the hospital. 250 
men in Jubilee were not allowed on parade, remained behind closed doors out of sight of Red 
Cross people. Hot water (cocoa) for tiffin. We had 60zs of bully each & a fig pudding with 
some condensed milk. This was gorgeous, delicious. Rice & sweet potato mash at night. On 
parade two Canadian officers were very badly beaten up & kicked by our interpreter (2 men 
not on parade). What a day he is going to have when he gets out of here. Bed 10.00pm. 





Tuesday, December 22, 1942. Very good sleep again. PT. Rice & veg stew for breakfast. We 
made our own bread pudding & had it baked in the bakery. Quite good. At night we had rice, 
hot water (cocoa), steamed fish & stewed veg. We have opened our second tin of margarine. 
Rations issued to our cookhouse for Xmas day include one tin M & V per man, loz ghee, 
8ozs flour, loz sugar, 20zs raisins, 40zs peas. Hospital at night where O.C. RAF gave a talk 
on record long-distance non-stop flight he took part in in 1938 from Ismalaya (?) to Port 





‘59 Gunner Thomas Jackson Houston, HK VDC 2 Bty., 4 December 1942 avitaminosis and appendicitis. 
160 T ance Bombardier Neils Orskov Christensen, HK VDC 2 Bty., 18 December 1942, cardiac failure. 
‘61 Presumably Nicholas Ivanchenko, HKVDC. 
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Darwin.'® Very good. Jeavons is still suffering terribly. We are to get a 60zs loaf of atta 
bread on Xmas day & on every Sunday. Japs have sent in more sports equipment (which we 
have to buy), including a rowing machine, chest expanders, Indian club’s (3 pairs of each) 
cricket gear, baseball, badminton (those who play have to be passed as fit by a doctor). Bed 
10.00pm. 


Wednesday, December 23, 1942. I think my feet are improving. PT. Rice & stewed veg for 
breakfast. No tiffin as our cookhouse was moved again — back to the old place. We made 
some porridge — quite good. Canteen in. Some ducks were sent in prior to starting a farm (?). 
Rice, veg stew & hot water (tea) at night from the new cookhouse. G Hall gave me a tin of 
jam & a tin of pineapples. We had the pineapples (4 slices in a tin). Very nice though. My 
right leg gets very weak at times, it may be rheumatism or circulation gone wrong. Lots of 
singing in the huts at nights. Raffles are being run for the sick. A 3 pound — dressed chicken 
is being raffled. Bed 10.30pm. 





Thursday, December 24, 1942. Quite a good night again. PT. Rice & fish sauce for breakfast. 
One tin of M & V issued per man. We had a 60z loaf of atta bread & an ordinary 40z loaf (for 
two days). Tiffin, Pat Almada made us a chow fan of curried bully, fried rice & spring 
onions.'®? Very very good. About 500 parcels came in from Stanley. I received a 
handkerchief & a tablet of lifebouy soap from Dot & George Frost. Cards, including some 
dated 14/9/42 from Stanley also arrived. Scandinavians had a chow tonight. Received 2 eggs 
& a parcel of biscuits at night. Hospitals menus for tomorrow have no rice on them all day. 
Rice, fried veg, fish sauce & hot water (cocoa) at night. Got two cards from Dot & George. 
Hundreds of cards came in. Spirits were very high. Lots of singing. Lights out 1.00am. 
Cookhouse working all night. Mess & communion at midnight. 


Friday, December 25, 1942. CHRISTMAS DAY. George, V Ramsey & I up at 5.30am.!™ 
Made aM & V Christmas tree, included a tin of M & V per man, toilet paper (George had it 
sent from Stanley) & an oil lamp. Greetings all round, everybody in excellent spirits. 
Breakfast, we fried two eggs & some atta bread & margarine & marmalade & cocoa, then a 
fried potato fritter from the cookhouse — no rice. Delivered more cards. Attended carol 
service at noon. Tiffin was one tin M & V & half a raisin — pear pie. Excellent. When we had 
finished at 3.15pm my tummy had that Christmas feeling — just a little too full. We are not 
excused parade. Yesterday was the last issue of yeast. Night we had half a raisin-pear pie & 
tea — we couldn’t eat any more. Wrote Elsie. “My Dear Elsie, A year has passed now since I 
was made a POW. I was very lucky to come through the fighting without injury & up to now 
am in good health) etc etc. Concert in the hospital. Some pitiful sights, men giving turns 
whilst they are suffering badly e.g. Bert’s Smith playing his one string fiddle. Hospitals had 
good eats all day, from porridge, eggs, white & brown bread to roly-poly pudding, fruit cake 
& finishing up 11.00pm with cocoa (with milk & sugar) & a mince pie. Lights out 11.00pm. 


Saturday, December 26, 1942. Bad night. PT. We still wear mouth pads all day. Back to rice 
for breakfast, rice bust & tea. We had bread, margarine & marmalade too. Tiffin we had 








162 Flight Lieutenant Hector B. ‘Dolly’ Gray, RAF, AFM. He would be executed by the Japanese 18 December 
1943 and received a posthumous GC. 

163 Private Patrick Edward D’Almeida, HK VDC 5 Coy. 

‘64 Presumably Lance Corporal Joseph Victor Ramsay, HKVDC 2 Coy. 
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curried mutton & rice followed by a Carlton pudding.'® We made some butter sauce for the 
latter (mixed margarine & sugar) & boy oh boy was the pudding good! A real Christmas 
pudding! Then we had to start camp cleaning again for a big inspection tomorrow. Night we 
had rice, steamed fish, stewed veg & hot water (cocoa). Dry issue of tea, cocoa & sugar. 
Concert at night. Feet not so good. Bed 9.30. 


Sunday, December 27, 1942. Feet not so good. Up at 6.00am, breakfast 6.30am — rice, stewed 
veg & tea. Cold. Parade as usual at 7.35 for 8.00am. Orders are everyone must attend the 
softball or football match, or concert or gardening at 10.30am. These “sports” must continue 
until this inspection is over. The “big shots” arrived about noon, visited the softball & 
football matches, our cookhouse & the bakery, then out. Rice & fish sauce for tiffin. We also 
had a tin of M & V each. These M & V’s are very good. Feet bad again in the afternoon. 
Chow fan & hot water (cocoa) at night. We added soy. Saw Jeavons then had a walk before 
turning in. Cold. Bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, December 28, 1942. I find I can sleep better with my socks on. When I put my bare 
feet together they burn like anything, even my hands get hot when placed together. Slept 
much better. PT. Rice & beans & turnips for breakfast. Warmer. Rumour says Darlan has 
been assassinated: Russians are on borders of Poland: Red Cross Society are taking over 
responsibility for distributing food & medicine to this camp. Letters from Stanley indicate 
they are playing bowls & swimming there. Rice & hot water (cocoa) for tiffin. We had 60zs 
bully beef each. Night we had rice & stewed veg. Went to the hospital, same concert as was 
given in the theatre on Boxing Day. Very good, especially the Portuguese string band. These 
instruments have been sent in by the Japanese. My feet are about the same. Out of over 700 
Volunteers, less than 100 are A class & a lot of these have got the symptoms of electric feet. 
Bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, December 29, 1942. Not a bad night. Cool. PT. Rice & fish soup for breakfast. Rice 
& hot water (cocoa) for tiffin. We added 60zs bully beef. Night was rice, fried veg, a baked 
sweet potato & hot water (cocoa). My leg is starting to give way on me — a sort of numb 
feeling which feels due to lack of circulation or weakness. The Japs Camp staff played our 
boys at softball — cum — baseball (they played with a soft ball) & were easily beaten 18 — 1. 
Bed 10.00pm. 





Wednesday, December 30, 1942. Still no working parties. Feet the same. Ashton Rose is 
experimenting with his injections with more people. PT. News good — Russians fighting 
between Kharkov & Rostov. Canteen arrived. Nearly everyone with money is buying eggs 
these days, at 28sen each. Rice, veg soup & tea for breakfast. Tiffin was rice & hot water 
(cocoa). We had our last Red Cross tin tomatoes. Night was rice, steamed fish, fried veg & 





165 Seemingly out of fashion now, this was an item in certain Red Cross parcels. And old recipe notes: “Put into 
a basin two ounces of crumbled ratafias, two ounces of chopped macaroons, four ounces of sponge cake crumbs, 
and eight ounces of finely minced suet, with three ounces of the best brown sugar. Mix together, adding the 
juice of a lime, four ounces of chopped preserved apples, with a wine-glass of rum, and one by one, five whole 
eggs. Butter a plain mould (not fluted) plentifully, pour the pudding mixture carefully into it, cover the bottom 
of the mould with buttered paper, tie it up in a cloth, and boil for three hours and a half ; turn it out upon a hot 
dish, and pour round it some apple sauce, which is simply thin apple puree flavoured with lime juice, a pinch of 
nutmeg, and a liqueur-glass of rum, brandy, Benedictine, or any liqueur, to the half pint.” 
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hot water (cocoa). Jap sentry in our hut with Gardner, I said “Benjow” to him, nearly kicked 
me — had no respect for my stripes. The “Chichibu Maru” has been sunk 20 miles outside HK 
according to rumour. Concert. Warm. Feet not so good. Bed 10.00pm. 


Thursday, December 31, 1942. Not a very good night. My feet felt as if they were being 
pierced by 1000 red-hot pins & needles. PT. Rice & fish soup & tea for breakfast. Warm. 
Tiffin was rice & hot water (tea). We had 60zs bully beef. Night was rice, stewed veg & hot 
water (cocoa). News says heavy fighting in Tunisia: sound of heavy gun fighting in 
Mediterranean: fighting in Russia stagnant. A concert given by the Portuguese boys in their 
hut was excellent.'© There was a string band, Klondike Lil, a white girl & a “hula hula” girl 
& boy & a “brothel” sketch. A sweep had as its first prize a small bottle of brandy & a kiss 
from Klondike Lil. What a kiss! The “girls” were wonderful, one couldn’t have guessed they 
were anything else. In No | Party’s hut was a Scotch concert, not so good until midnight 
when everyone found their voices. Community singing went on until 11.30pm. Young Clemo 
in his imitations of Chinese was very good.!®’ Spirits very high. Bed 12.30am. 








166 Many such concerts and plays were put on during the war, spawning an industry of program-designing, prop- 
building, rehearsals etc. which kept many men happily occupied. 
‘67 This could have been either Freddie or Ernest Clemo, both HK VDC. 
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1943 Diary 


Friday, January 1, 1943. Cooler. PT. Rice, steamed fish, fish sauce, baked potato & cocoa for 
breakfast. Rice, stewed veg & pear pie for tiffin the latter was very good but not nearly so 
good as the raisin pie. Rice & hot water (tea) at night. George gave me an egg, so we each 
had a boiled egg & the remainder of our pie. Young Bobby & Nesteroff missed a slapping on 
the 30th when Nesteroff was late on parade. Concert in the hospital. More books were sent in. 
Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday January 2, 1943. Warm. PT. Rice & stewed veg & tea. Ducks were on sale at ¥5.00 
each, two ducks per party. Rice & hot water (cocoa) for tiffin. We added 60zs bully beef. 
Night was rice, stewed veg & hot water (tea). A day issue of tea (a very good ration — one 
jam tin full), cocoa (2 spoons full) & sugar (about three spoons full). Concert packed out: 
impossible to get in 45 minutes before start. Bed 11p.m. 





Sunday, January 3, 1943. Better night. PT. Rice & stewed veg & tea for breakfast. Warm. 
More people getting nicotine acid injections. I weigh 149 Ibs, not much different from when I 
came in. It is a pitiful sight to see the number of men around 100 Ibs — scores of them. Rice & 
hot water (tea) for tiffin. We had some porridge. Brown bread as usual on Sundays. Night 
was rice, potato — onion mash & hot water (tea). No news. Games are taking place every day 
— softball, cricket, hockey, football — fit men making the most of the holiday from Kai Tak. 
Bed 10.00pm. 





Monday, January 4, 1943. Good night, but cold. I sleep until 7.30am these mornings & 
sometimes have no time for a wash before muster. PT as usual after muster. Rice, veg & tea 
for breakfast. Rice & hot water (cocoa) for tiffin. We fried the rice with some onions & 
tomatoes — quite good. Night we had rice, steamed fish, veg & hot water (tea). Quite cold 
tonight. Late chow so stayed in. Bed 10.00pm. 





Tuesday, January 5, 1943. Cold getting up this am. PT. Rice, beans, fish soup & tea. Russians 
still advancing. Japanese sentry still keeps coming in to see Gardner — nice little fellow. Hot 
water for tiffin. No rice as there is a shortage of firewood. We had cocoa, rice (a kind friend 
gave us some) & 60zs bully beef. We draw our bread at tiffin time. Night was rice, stewed 
veg., a boiled sweet potato & hot water (tea). Cold. Parade at 3.30pm. Bridge at night. Cold. 
Five more men of our company supplied with canvas shoes. After 12 months in here we still 
have to argue & fight to get shoes. Bed 10.00pm. Rumours about another draft on the 15", 
third nationals being released & remainder going to Stanley. 





Wednesday, January 6, 1943. Very good sleep, only up once. Reveille at 6.00am., breakfast 
(rice & tea) at 6.30am. Parade as usual at 7.30am. for 8.00am. No PT. Cleaning up camp. 
Japanese Generals & staff inspected the lines about noon. Rice & hot water (cocoa) for tiffin. 
We fried the rice with some onions & yellow beans. Rice & stewed veg & hot water (tea) at 
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night. Chow is terrible these days. Cold. Bob Hoare had a stroke, taken to hospital, 
haemorrhage of the brain.'©8 Very good concert. Very cold. Bed 11.00pm. 


Thursday, January 7, 1943. Very cold this am. Had no wash until afternoon. PT. Rice, fish 
soup & tea for breakfast. Rice & hot water (tea) for tiffin. George & I split a tin of M & V. 
Very nice. Remittances are allowed to Stanley but no letters. Latest treatment for electric feet 
is bathing them in hot water every 2 hours. Rice, stewed veg (no turnips these days, mostly 
pak ts’oi) & hot water (cocoa). Bitter cold night. Bed 10.00pm. 


Friday, January 8, 1943. Coldest night yet. “Fall in at the double” sounded at 6.30am. Just a 
practice parade, rumour has it for the new Camp Commandant taking over. Parade ended 
7.45am. Rice, steamed fish, fish sauce & tea for breakfast. Rumours continue to be strong 
about the Volunteers going to Stanley. Rice & hot water (cocoa) for tiffin. We had a bread 
pudding made for us at the bakery — just bread, peanut oil & sugar but it was very good. Cold 
all day. Managed to have a pie made for George & I in our cookhouse. We gave our bully 
ration of 30zs, they added some onions & made a lovely small pie — beautiful. We had this 
after our evening meal of rice, steamed veg & hot water (tea) & I was “full”. A brisk walk 
from 9.00 — 9.45pm made me warm & ready for bed at 10.00pm. Jap soldiers do not smoke 
until they are 21. The sentries are very hungry & are continually in the bakery & cookhouse 
“begging” for food, especially bread. They were even asking for firewood last night. Our 
officers & batmen live very well. A major draws ¥125, a captain ¥65, a lieutenant ¥30 & a one 
lieut. ¥15 after they have had their “lodging allowance” deducted by the Japs. 


Saturday, January 9, 1943. Very cold. Up at 730am — no wash. PT. Rice, stewed veg & tea 
for breakfast. Parcel day — they come in nearly every Saturday now. Rumours about going to 
Stanley continue to be strong. Rice & hot water (cocoa) for tiffin — we added a small tin of 
pork & beans. It was our company’s turn for bully pie —- George & I also had an experimental 
cottage pie made by the cookhouse (another 3ozs of bully) — so I didn’t have the rice & veg 
the cookhouse issued. I had their cocoa & a day issue of sugar. The pies were very good. A 
“Quiz” contest in the hospital. No concert as they are bricking up the doors & windows. Bed 
10.00pm. 


Sunday, January 10, 1943. Much warmer. Very good night. The new Camp Commandant 
appeared on parade this am. PT. Rice & fish sauce for breakfast. Tiffin was rice & hot water 
(tea). We added a tin of pork & beans. Night was rice, veg stew & cocoa. George & I gave a 
tin of M & V to the cookhouse who made us three small pies. We had one each tonight — they 
were lovely. Russians are still advancing, they are now 63 miles from Rostov: heavy rains in 
Tunisia, decisive battle will be fought in a few days: heavy fighting in Burma: Japs raided 
Shiu Kwan. Bob Hoare is much better but he still rambles in his talk & doesn’t know where 
he is. Okey came out of dysentery — he is thin & doesn’t like coming out, he wants to go to 
Jubilee. There is no more M & V in camp, we had bully issued for today instead. Bed 
10.00pm. 


Monday, January 11, 1943. Very cold wind. PT. Rice & stewed veg for breakfast. At 1.00pm. 
came “fall in at the double”. All A, B & C men were separated, British & non-British, we 
were all inspected as to our fitness. Volunteers were dismissed at 2.30pm., regulars were all 








168 Sergeant Robert Edward Hoare, HK VDC. He survived the war. 
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put together as one unit. Later, 472 regulars, fit men, moved from Hankow to Nanking area 
with 600 fit Canadians. Sick Canadians moved over to Hankow. Chow at 3.30 was rice & hot 
water (cocoa), we had the pie we had saved from yesterday, warmed up. Parade again at 
4.30pm. Lots of movement in camp. All these moves have always had to be done 
“immediately”. Rice, stewed veg & cocoa at night. Very cold all day. Rumours about a draft 
are very strong. It will be a matter of luck whether the Volunteers go or not. At present we 
are excluded, but as we had our names taken this afternoon, we (the fit men) may be put on 
the draft to make up the number. It will be cold wherever we go. Bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, January 12, 1943. Bitter cold this morning. No PT. Rice, stewed veg & tea for 
breakfast. Rice & hot water (tea) for tiffin. We added 3ozs bully. At 3.30pm. 149 Volunteers 
& myself got the order to pack immediately & go over to Nanking barracks ready for the 
draft. Parade as usual at 4.30pm then we were inoculated for typhoid — cholera. There are 476 
Imperial troops & 610 Canadians. Rice, stewed veg, steamed fish & a pear pasty at night. No 
lights in our hut. Lots of wrangling to get off the draft. Bed 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, January 13, 1943. Slept on the floor. Parade. Rice, stewed veg & tea from our 
cookhouse. We were swabbed for diphtheria & had a stool test. Collected canteen orders. I 
am in number 10 Party & my draft number is 623. Rice & hot water (tea) our last meal from 
our cookhouse for tiffin. Cold. We are fenced in. Camp inspection. All bed boards have to be 
replaced, otherwise hut occupants will be dealt with according to Japanese military law. I 
hope we go on the draft now, if we don’t, as rumour says the Volunteers might not, it will 
only be postponed for another month or so. Rice, veg stew & hot water from our new 
cookhouse. No chance of getting outside our lines. Clothing return was called for at 8.00pm 
to be completed by morning muster. Busy until 10.00pm. Lights out 12.00. 





Thursday, January 14, 1943. My arm is very stiff. Parade, rice, veg & hot water for breakfast. 
We were vaccinated. Japanese sentries on duty to keep us in our lines. Warmer but still cold. 
Another camp inspection. Money arrived from Shanghai etc also letters came in — nothing for 
me. No extra bread now. Tiffin was same as breakfast but a little worse — if possible. Chow is 
terrible. A sugar issue of 1/20zs through CQM’s. Same chow at night. I had a HOT BATH — 
a real one, in a full-sized bath with hot & cold running water. Wonderful! I do not feel so 
well tonight, my inoculation is affecting me. In bed by 9.30pm. Rumour says we are all to 
have a Red Cross parcel before we leave & that we are going on one of the two Red Cross 
ships now in the harbour. People in segregation, just out of the ‘dip’ hospital are in the draft. 
Japanese instruct us that we have not to be referred as a draft — yet. 


Friday, January 15, 1943. Warmer. My feet are worse. Rice, fried fish & fish soup for 
breakfast. Another stool test & throat swab. Rice & veg soup for tiffin, same at night. 
Managed to get over to the hospital at night. Very uncomfortable in our bunk, no beds, got a 
light for the first time tonight. Only 13 men from the whole draft are dip carriers. Trouble 
about Eurasians included “by mistake” in the draft. Bed 10.00pm. 





Saturday, January 16, 1943. Warm again. Parade, then gargle & throat inspection. Breakfast 
at 10.30am, of rice, fried fish & fish soup. Another inoculation & a body inspection. Rice & 
veg soup for tiffin — terrible. I feel a little feverish & have a cold so I turned in early tonight. 
Orders for parade were all greatcoats to be worn. Then all those not going on the draft had 
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them taken from them & a blanket issued in lieu. What a trick. I wrote a letter to SE & also 
made out my will & handed it to Tausz of Gilman’s who is a Czech. Lights out 10.00pm. 


Sunday, January 17, 1943. Feel no better. Feet also troubling me. Parade, then a dysentery 
inoculation. As my left arm was so stiff & sore I had this jab in my right arm. At 11.45am 
came the order to pack everything & be ready to move by 12.15pm. What a rush! Then we sat 
there for two hours & were told to return to our lines. In a way I was glad for I found my kit 
was far too heavy. I had a valise on my back, 4 blankets, a full kitbag & a wicker basket with 
various odds & ends. When we got back to our lines we found them stripped of everything 
we had left behind, even our cookhouse had been relieved of vegetables. Very tired. Bed 
10.00pm. 


Monday, January 18, 1943. Reveille at 6.00, breakfast before parade, then all kits packed 
again & ready for away at 10.00am. Our former cookhouse made us some pear pasties last 
night, two per man, which kept me busy until 11.00pm. On parade at 10.00am, we were 
issued with slacks, shirts, canvas shoes (no man allowed more than 2 pairs of footwear), SD 
tunics & trousers, 2 singlets & a pair of underpants (these were new), we were told any man 
found with more than two blankets would know what to expect. Parade ended at 2.30pm & 
again we found our lines looted. No chow until 9.00 pm although we were issued with 2 tins 
of bully & 5ozs of bread. I am now in party 24 & it seems fairly definite we shall be going 
but the Volunteers in 25 & 26 & the hospital people in 27 & 28 will probably be left behind. I 
sincerely hope I shall go now, so do most of the other Volunteers. News is that the Japs have 
stopped the British advance on the Thailand border: & Germans in Libya have been issued 
with an ultimation. We have Lord Samuel’s son in number 26 party — he doesn’t intend 
leaving anything behind by the looks of his kit. Very tired. My feet are very bad. Very bad 
cold. Fed up. Bed 10.00pm. 





To Japan 


Tuesday, January 19, 1943. Reveille, at the double, at 4.45am, to be fed & ready for off at 
5.15am. Left at 7.00am. We were all given ¥10 from the Red Cross. I am now in Party 23. 
There are about 19 Volunteers. Danny has not come. We walked to Kowloon wharves, our 
kit was taken by lorries. Nathan Road was clear of all people. Rumour was that we were 
going on the TATUTA MARU a 18 to 20,000 ton ship & when the first lighter left the wharf 
we anxiously watched where she went.'® At first she headed towards an “old tub” of about 7 
or 8000 tons, then she swung round & made straight for the TATUTA. We were last to leave 
Kowloon, on the Star Ferry launch. Once on board the TATUTA we were taken for’ard, right 
into the bows & put into the hold there — 147 of us. What a tight fit. We are unable to stretch 
out — only sit down. There are two lights & the hatches are battened down most of the day 
which makes it very hot & stuffy. We set sail, I think, at 12 noon. The Camp Commandant is 
on board, so are the two sentries who used to visit Gardner in A3, both of them recognised 
me. Later, one of them told me we are going to 3 places, Osaka, Kobe & Nagasaki. The other 
one gave me 5 pkts of cigarettes & a box of matches. At 5.30pm we had rice & sweet 
potatoes & a little veg. Each party draws chow from the kitchen. Some parties have bunks, 








16° Actually the Tatsuta Maru. 
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lots of Japanese merchant seamen are on D deck (we are on E deck) who have been rescued 
from torpedoed ships. Lavatory accommodation is good taking everything into consideration 
for the Japs themselves are crowded. We have seven lavatories. Water for washing is on for 2 
hours per day. I slept fully clothed, no blankets. 


Wednesday, January 20, 1943. My feet are bad. I had not a very good night considering. 
Everyone seems to be sleeping on each other. Breakfast was bread, 5ozs & tea — about 4 of a 
mug. We had an issue of 5 pkts cigarettes, 3 pairs stockings, 2 pairs white gloves, | singlet, 2 
cakes soap & a packet of biscuits (same as we had at Xmas). Tiffin was rice & sweet 
potatoes. Rice works out about one mug full per man. At 5.30 we had rice & fried turnips & a 
little hot water. The food is very well cooked but we could do with more to drink. Where I 
sleep I can hear the water splashing up against the bows & hear the noise made every time the 
ship plunges its nose into the sea. There is quite a bit of movement down below whilst 
upstairs there is very little. Rumour says (they still continue) we are to be divided into 3 
groups in Japan, Imperial troops, Canadians & Volunteers & go to 3 different places. Turned 
in about 9.30pm. 


Thursday, January 21, 1943. Up at 7.30. We had half a tin of bully issued to us yesterday. 
Bread & tea for breakfast. The sea sounds to be quite choppy. We are certainly lucky to be on 
this ship & not on a smaller one, how terrible it must have been for the first two drafts._ My 
eyes are very bad now. Rice & sweet potatoes for tiffin, rice & fried turnips at night. We 
seem to be squashed more than ever tonight. Bed about 9.30pm. 


Friday, January 22, 1943. Tea & bread for breakfast, then we were told to pack & be ready 
for off. The three groups are made up of 500 Canadians in A group, 400 Imperial in B, 300 
mixed in C, (this includes 85 Volunteers & over 100 Canadians). We arrived in Nagasaki 
about 11.30am, we had our spleen “touched” by an M.O., were fumigated & landed at 
6.00pm. Then the Volunteers & 15 more were made into a group of 100. We hung around in 
the cold, were renumbered, helped to unload our Red Cross goods (I was hit by a Japanese 
officer — we were sat watching the Japanese doing the work of unloading our stuff when they 
suddenly realised that we were prisoners). We were given six cakes each, some Japanese girls 
bought us tea, then off to the railway station at 9.30pm & off by train at 11.30pm, a special 
train on which were the whole draft of 1200. 


Saturday, January 23, 1943. (In Nagasaki, there were conductresses on the trams.) We were 
packed 100 in a coach made to seat 88. What a crush when we all had our kit inside. 
Impossible to sleep. About 7.00am we had breakfast, a box of rice & a box of fish & veg etc, 
very nice & tasty. 200 of our men got off at ORIO, a big mining place, which doesn’t look 
too good for them.'”° The sentries are very friendly. The countryside is beautiful, the houses 
are very neat & there are very few hovels like one sees in China. Orange trees, dog carts, the 
ashes of a soldier at Mozi when everyone stood to attention & saluted (the ashes are in a 
white box held by a white scarf slung round the neck of the men carrying), children all in 
uniform, gay dresses worn by the girls, just like in picture books, face masks common, we 
were not allowed to see through the window between Ozumi & Asa. Stations noted from 
about 8.00am & after Orio were TOBATO, KOKURA, MOZI, tunnel under the sea, I think, 
then SIMINOSHEKI, OZUKI, ASA, OGORI (10.30am), TOKUYAMA (11.30am — tiffin 





170 Orio is about one hundred kilometres north east of Nagasaki. 
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was brought aboard) IWAKUNI, MEAZMA (12.45pm), HAROSHIMA (1.05pm) & 
ONOMECHI (3.00) where we got off. The rest of the draft stayed on the train bound for 
Kobe or Osaka. All the town turned out to see us walk to the wharf. There were few signs of 
poverty or bad times or a war. We went aboard a launch about 3.30pm & landed at 
INNOSHIMA Island about 4.30pm. RAF fellow prisoners met us.'’! It was bitter cold. We 
are in wooden buildings, which feel cold & damp but all the windows & doors are complete. 
In each room are 32 men, 16 below & 16 above. There are wooden bed boards with tatamis 
on them which make them quite comfortable. We were given five blankets so I slept on three 
& had four over me — & it was not too much. We take off our shoes when we enter the 
building. We had a hot bath (wasn’t it wonderful). Each man washes in a small wooden box, 
when clean he gets into the big bath which holds about seven men. There are 92 RAF men 
here from Singapore & Java who arrived here last November, 8 have died here. There is no 
medical officer. How pleased they were to see us. They have had no Red Cross goods until 
we atrived. They wear Japanese uniforms & work from 7.00am — 5.00pm, having a holiday 
every other Sunday. The camp is very small, no space for exercise or recreation. We had veg 
soup & fish & half a loaf about 7.00pm & we sat at a table & used plates & cups (we had 
only to supply a spoon & fork). Bed 10.00pm. 









* ' os sy, : - r ° { i 
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Figure 2 Innoshima ca This is a copy of an original sketch by Geoff Coxhead that has hung, framed, 
in my father's home (and now mine) for as long as I can remember. 





Sunday, January 24, 1943. Up at 6.45am, rollcall (stood to our beds) at 7.00am. Guard staff 
very friendly. Rice & veg soup for breakfast — quite good, much better than veg soup at 
Shamshuipo. Very cold. Ice in the tubs & icicles hanging from the taps. Rice & veg soup for 
tiffin — very good. Today is rest day for everyone. About 3.00pm the Camp Commandant 
decided we should have a concert so we all had to turn out in the cold & have an open-air 
sing song. Maybe the intentions were good but it was warmer in bed. Rice, veg stew & a 
bully beef fritter & cocoa at night make a good meal. Roll call (tinko) at 7.30pm & bed at 
8.00pm. !72 





Monday, January 25, 1943. Up at 5.00am, icy cold again. We had to wear canvas shoes 
inside, impossible to get our feet warm. Tinko at 6.00am when I had to call them to attention 
in Japanese & we had to number in Japanese. Very amusing. Then to crown everything, the 





71 These RAF men had been captured on Java. 
'?2 Tinko is more often transliterated as Tenko. 
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officer says “O.K.” when we have finished. Rice & veg stew for breakfast at 6.30am. Rice & 
veg stew for tiffin & dinner. Cold all day. Bed 8.00pm. 


Tuesday, January 26, 1943. Up at 5.00am, icy cold. Rice & veg stew at 6.30am. Barley is 
mixed with the rice which makes it very nice. Medical inspection at 9.30am which was a 
farce. No guard when Camp Commandant takes about 60 men to fetch firewood. We signed 
the oath — not to escape etc. Very funny. Camp Commandant gave a speech — he said we 
were unfortunate to have been captured, he would look after us like a father, his subordinates 
would be a mother to us, he esteemed us as militia, altogether it was a very unusual but polite 
& well-intentioned speech. Cold all day. Rice, veg stew & 2 fishes each & cocoa at night. 
Bed 8.00pm. 


Wednesday, January 27, 1943. Up at 5.45am for tinko. Icy cold. Rice & veg stew at 6.30am. 
PT at 9.00am followed by drill in Japanese — how to salute, stand at ease, attention. Rice veg 
stew & fish balls for tiffin & rice, veg stew with beef in it at night. Bridge. Bed 8.00pm. 





Thursday, January 28, 1943. Up at 5.45am. Icy cold, I cannot remember my feet being so 
cold as this before. Rice & veg stew at 6.30am, same for tiffin. Then at 2.00pm we were 
taken for a run through the village to a beach, a distance of about 1% miles. The chief cook, 
interpreter & one of the officers accompanied us. We ran all the way except those who kept 
falling out. The village turned out en masse & appeared very friendly. Back to camp at 
3.00pm, then more drill in Japanese. This was very amusing & the two Japanese in charge 
saw the humorous side of it. This lasted until 4.00pm. Rice, steak (about 1%” square) & 
cabbage & carrot salad at night. Our M.O. (a RAMC private) gave me 9 vitamin C pills for 
the next three days. Tinko, then bed at 8.00pm. 





Friday, January 29, 1943. Up at 6.00am for tinko, rice & veg stew at 6.30am, then back to 
bed until 11.30am. Icy cold. Rice & veg stew curried for tiffin with a few small pieces of 
pork in it. Then another walk & run round 2 or 3 villages from 2.30pm — 4.30pm. The 
country is very pretty, there are scores of orange groves, people very friendly, hundreds of 
children especially when we were put on show on a big sports ground, they had never seen 
anything like it before. Lots of schools & we saw SNOW on the hills in the distance. Rice, 
veg salad & 2 fishes each at night. Bed 8.00pm 


Saturday, January 30, 1943. Up at 6.00am, rice & veg stew at 6.30am. Very cold. Rice & a 
sort of cocoa bean soup for tiffin, very good. Another walk & run at 1.30pm & a game of 
football in one of the school playgrounds. Dr Miki likes to make an exhibition of us. Rice, a 
piece of fried meat in batter & chips at night. Snowing. The NCO tonight (burned ears) 
insisted on me bowing to him. Squadron Leader Wright loaned us ¥10 with which we bought 
one orange for each of us.'7? The Camp Commandant weighed out the oranges. Red Cross 
parcels are here, about 80 but 18 have to be returned to the Red Cross (so the C.C. says. 
Incidentally there are 36 guards). 46 parcels were issued to the 92 RAF men. Our rice & 
barley ration per day is 240zs, there is not enough though. Bed 8.00pm. 


Sunday, January 31, 1943. Up at 6.00am, bitter cold, I was on night picket from 10 to 11 last 
night. Rice & veg soup for breakfast. These veg soups usually are made up of beans, carrots, 





73 Squadron Leader Eric William "Ricay" Wright, RAF. 
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cabbage, sometimes bits of meat or fish — they make very good soups. Back to bed at 7.00am 
until tiffin, rice & veg soup. Yesterday morning we were fitted up with caps & uniforms, 
hardly one of which fitted. When making the red bands for the caps we had not enough to go 
around so we asked the interpreter for more. He says, “no more”, we must not make the 
bands shorter or narrower but we must still make 100 bands. This is a typical obstacle we 
often come across. At 10 today we were taken to the shipyard & shown our new jobs. I am on 
the nut & bolt squad. What a job & what noise. Quite a number of ships in the docks which 
are very big. Back at 4.00pm. The new guard arrived. Rice & veg soup, bed 8.00pm. 


Monday, February 1, 1943. Up at 5.00am, rice & soup at 5.30am off to work at 6.30am. I was 
put in the “nuts & bolts” squad. Other squads are coal-heaving, timber carrying, track 
maintenance, boiler shop, electrical shop. We had a break at 9.30am — 9.45, tiffin (brought 
from camp, rice & meat & veg stew) 12 — 12:40pm, break 2.45 — 3.00, finish about 4.15, 
back to camp 5.00pm. I wore my new uniform over my ordinary clothes. Feet bad. Clean 
plates after meals — everything eaten. Boots issued. Hot bath. Supper. Bed 8.00pm. 


Tuesday, February 2, 1943. Work same as yesterday. Rain from 5.30pm. Chow as usual. Two 
of our men were slapped at work. On the whole, foreman & workmen try to be friendly. I feel 
more a prisoner now than ever before. Feet bad! 





Wednesday, February 3, 1943. Raining. Issued with umbrellas. Very heavy day at work. 
Moving plates & girders without any reason — just finding work. No coolies in the yard. One 
ship just complete. Bed 8.00. 





Thursday, February 4, 1943. Work as usual. Very tiring. A very gloomy future lies ahead of 
us in this camp. Men falling sick. Camp Commandant says we must produce at least 80 men 
daily for work, RAF 50. M & V stew tonight, Japs get it too. Fried bully last night & cocoa 
with sugar. Very cold. 





Friday, February 5, 1943. Up at 5.00am as usual. “Bolting” all day. Very tiring for the feet — 
mine are bad. Fried fish tonight. Issue of 5 cigarettes on Tuesday. Last night we were allowed 
to buy biscuits for 10sen. Cold. 





Saturday, February 6, 1943. Work. Up at 5.00am. Stoves put into the rooms. Very nice. 
Chow as usual: always rice & soup for breakfast & tiffin. Night we had rice & soup also: 
practising a song, a Japanese one. We have to learn this for the 11 which is a holiday. Rain 
tonight. Feet bad. 





Sunday, February 7, 1943. Up at 5. Work. Heavy rain last night, roof above me is leaking. 
Fish tonight. Tried to snow this afternoon. Sandbags are placed outside Japanese houses & 
shops. 


Monday, February 8, 1943. Work. Men in our gang getting “welders” eyes — unable to see. 


Men & woman use same lavatory. Grilled fish tonight. Rice — barley & soup as usual for 
breakfast & tiffin. Feet are bad at night. Cold. 
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Tuesday, February 9, 1943. Work. Very cold. Foreman sometimes builds us a fire at “break” 
time. 3 or 4 ships completed. Issue of 1 pkt of Royal Leaf cigarettes per man. Fried fish. 
Picket tonight 1.00 — 2.00am. Japanese sentry making a lot of noise — took a pair of gloves 
from Lepatourel as Lep reported him.!’4 Furnell is now known as the “White Nip”.'”> Bed 8. 





Wednesday February 10, 1943. Work. Easy day on board ship. A RAF fellow was taken out 
to hospital on Monday with suspected diphtheria — his room has been “isolated” — no work 
for a week. Snowing a little in the afternoon an issue of toilet & washing soap. Whenever I 
have any spare time I always think of home & the day of our release. Thoughts of being with 
Elsie & all my relatives & friends are more than enough to keep this life bearable. & when 
we get talking about the things we are going to eat, as often as we do, well it looks as if we 
shall do nothing else but eat when we get out. We also often try to imagine how we shall be 
released, where we shall go & our welcome back to Hong Kong. Life is going to be very very 
pleasant when this is all over so “Roll on that Day”. Fish tonight. 


Thursday, February 11, 1943. Japanese Empire Day (let’s hope it’s the last) & a holiday for 
all. Up at 7.00am. Breakfast at 7.30am was rice without barley. (Rice with barley mixed is a 
wartime measure for all Japanese in order to economise on rice. The Japs do not like the 
barley so today was a special treat of plain rice. Actually most of us prefer it with barley.) 
Very good soup morning & tiffin when we had fish also. At 4.00pm we had Japanese cocoa 
made from beans & sweetened. This also had dumplings & it. Rice, soup & a veal steak at 
night — very good day for food. We were also given an apple (my first for over 14 months) a 
packet of cigarettes & bum fodder. Water pump broken — no water for washing so I had a real 
lazy day & enjoyed it. Bed 8.00. 


Friday, February 12, 1943. Up at 5.00am. Work. Warmer. Usual chow, fish at night. New 
issue of cup & 2 plates per man also 3 kettles per room. 





Saturday, February 13, 1943. Work. Warm in the sun. Meat & the soup tonight. Bed 8.00pm. 


Sunday, February 14, 1943. Holiday, breakfast 5.30am, tinko 6.00am, then back to bed. 40 
Volunteers & 40 RAF had to answer a Japanese questionnaire. I was included. Some of the 
questions were — what are your present feelings & hopes for the future: whom do you most 
worship or admire (I told a lie here, Elsie, for I put Winston Churchill): on the declaration of 
war against Japan what were your feelings about your parents, your comrades, your men, 
your officers, the policy of your government: at the height of battle what were your thoughts, 
what consolation or relaxation did you require (air support & the Chinese Army): did you 
read any newspapers, leaflets, etc during the war (I said it was a compliment to the British 
that no leaflets were directed towards them): how did you feel when it was all over. 
Yesterday the RAF boys bought up all the sweet potato chips but we get some today. Fish for 
tiffin. The camp address is FUKUOKA CAMP, Innoshima branch. 


Monday, February 15, 1943. Up at 5.00am. Work. Snowing. Very cold. Usual chow. A lot of 
new boys ranging from 14 years to 20 years have started in the docks. 





14 Signalman Charles Barry LePatourel, HK VDC. 
3 Private John G. Furnell, RAMC 
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Tuesday, February 16, 1943. Same as yesterday. A keel of a new ship was laid — there was a 
small ceremony. Ships in the dock have wooden guns. 





Wednesday, February 17, 1943. I am 30 years of age today. How old it seems compared to 25 
when I left home. Very cold early am but warm when the sun gets out. 


Thursday, February 18, 1943. Raining all night & morning our party was kept outside 
working all the time, got wet through. Very bad day — feel very bitter towards my employers. 
Feet not so good. At least three of us will be reporting sick tomorrow because of “wetting” 
today. 





Friday, February 19, 1943. Lewis’s birthday. Reported sick. Did some spring cleaning in our 
room. This “sickness” was a silent protest to working in the rain yesterday. 


Saturday, February 20, 1943. Up at 5.00am. Work. Very cold. Chow as always cold for tiffin. 
Night picket from 2 to 3.00am. 





Sunday, February 21, 1943. Work. Bitter cold. Usual food. Tonight was better than usual, 
rice, veg soup, fried pork in batter & fried potatoes & cocoa. 


Monday, February 22, 1943. Work. Bitter cold. These new conscript workers are now in 
charge of us. 





Tuesday, February 23, 1943. Work. Cold. Boys at military Academy “fight” with these 
wooden poles — makes them tough. Dummies on the parade ground for bayonet fighting. 
Children greet us to & from work. 


Wednesday, February 24, 1943. Heavy day lifting girders. Pulling the Japs legs about Yankee 
planes bombing Tokyo, Innoshima — they do not like Churchill. News that we have Solomon 
Is. & New Guinea. Cold. Snowing. 





Thursday, February 25, 1943. Another heavy day. Cold. Chow doesn’t seem to be as good 
now. Nearly all cabbage but good cabbage. My feet are, I think better than when I first came 
here but my eyes are weaker. I cannot get rid of a splitting headache just above the eyes. 





Friday, February 26, 1943. Took a day off. We are now not allowed to report sick in the 
morning. All day in bed. 





Saturday, February 27, 1943. More lifting at work. Warm during the day. We now have 
“Star” cards for work. Red beans tonight for chow — very good. Washing is a big problem. 


Sunday, February 28, 1943. “Rest day” so we spent the morning cleaning & washing the 
room for the Camp Comandant’s inspection. Room 2 & 1 (RAF) won 6 & 4 pkts fags. Last 
night we had an impromptu concert in Room 5 at which the Japanese RSM & interpreter 
were present. The latter gave us some tunes on his mouth organ. Rumours of another draft 
arriving on the 10" March. No fires from tomorrow. Bread tonight — about 80zs & a very 
small piece of margarine. A lot of the men said they preferred rice to the bread as there was 
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not enough, we had a piece of roast pork (quarter the size of this page), spinach water (called 
soup) & tea with sugar in it (half an ordinary teacup). Did a spot of reading. 


Monday, March 1, 1943. Up at 5.00am. Work. Cold. Boys at the military Academy have hard 
training. Working at the top of the bulkhead on 1778 ship. Usual chow. 


Tuesday March 2, 1943. Work. One man RAF who pretended sickness to dodge work had to 
kneel on as hands & knees all day in the dispensary & had no food. We have to supply 142 
men for work daily, 80 HK, 62 RAF. No fires. Cold. 





Wednesday, March 3, 1943. Work. Cold. Pork fritter for chow. Yesterday’s typhoid injection 
made me feel unwell. A new guard this month. Bugler is terrible. Heavy gunfire heard. How I 
long to be home. It is difficult to keep up one spirits but thoughts of my life when this is all 
over make me carry on. I pray we shall be home this year. 





Thursday, March 4, 1943. Work. Very cold. An “earthquake” about 4.45am, shook the knives 
& plates etc. Chow still good, mostly cabbage, sometimes noodles curry. 


Friday, March 5, 1943. Work. A sub-chaser was launched at 11.30am. Cold. 





Saturday, March 6, 1943. Work. Cold. My feet are much better. Bread for tiffin. Most men 
prefer rice. Flight Lieutenant Night has extreme pellagra, he cannot even sit up in bed without 
assistance. 





Sunday, March 7, 1943. Work. Feeling fit. “News” about an invasion of the Continent: North 
African affair is over. 





Monday — Thursday, March 8 — 11". Work each day. Cold. Soups & stews are very good. 
Bread on Tuesday. Thursday we had six biscuits & 10 cigarettes in celebration of Jap victory 
in the Jap — Russo war. Matches are scarce — at tiffin one man obtains a light, then it goes all 
around the 142 men from cig to cig. Pay on Tuesday — I drew ¥3.45 also our ¥10 is in the 
bank. A spoonful of cod liver oil per man from Sunday to Wednesday. 





Friday, March 12, 1943. Work. Warm during the day. We were allowed to write a postcard 
on which we could only state “I am interned in Fukuoka, Japan. I am working for pay (or not 
working). I am in excellent, usual or poor health. Sent mine to Arthur. 





WM FRB CES TP 


| Dear Arthn>, 





Reaeived 








tio: t we 
: still working, Rell 
Camp 


no private ones, 


Willie Boo 





when I come 


I'm 








Figure 3 Postcard to Arthur 
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Saturday, March 13, 1943. Work as usual. No 1778 is getting bigger. “President Harrison” 
has been in dry dock for about a week. Japanese paper mentions “an invasion of the 
Continent” & that “the war in Europe will probably end this year’: also Rome had a big air 
raid: Japan claims allies lost 550 planes & 55 tanks in February. 


Sunday, March 14, 1943. Night picket 12.00 — 1.00am. Up at 7.30am for tinko & breakfast. 
Usual cleaning all morning. Bread for tiffin. We had to fill in forms showing what food we 
liked most: what we did not like (i.e. camp food): what we would like made in camp. The 
weather is definitely getting warmer, beautiful day today. I feel my feet a little when it is 
warm. 





Monday, March 15, 1943. Work. Up at 5.00am. No greatcoats to be worn. 





Tuesday, March 16, 1943. About 300 bags of rice & barley to be carried from the boat into 
camp. The bags weighed from 110lbs to 130lbs each. I carried 7. German troops have been 
withdrawn from Rostov area to France. Chow keeps up to standard. Lights are left on all 
night. Red beans tonight. 





Wednesday, March 17, 1943. We had to clean up our rooms before going to work ready for a 
visit by a Japanese Brigadier—General. He arrived about 11.00am with a Red Cross 
representative. The latter promised to send food, medicines & a doctor if possible. He 
complained of lack of shipping for Red Cross parcels. Our room was in the “cleanroom 
competition”. I had a nip of a saki with the interpreter tonight: he is a character in himself. 
When he told us about the visit of the Brig—Gen. he announced it whilst picking his nose. He 
“snooks up” very loudly through his teeth. Lights on all night. Breakfast was rice & veg 
(cabbage) soup, tiffin bread (80zs) & spinach soup, night rice, cabbage soup & salted salmon. 
Water too hot for a bath, no cold water, pump broken. 


Thursday, March 18, 1943. Work. Feel very tired & lazy. No official “breaks” at work from 
today. Camp Commandant gave 5 biscuits (each biscuit is only as big as a sweet) to each 
man. Oranges on sale. The 36 Red Cross parcels opened & equally distributed amongst 192 
men, all milk & some margarine being given to the hospital. Our room, 27 men, got 56 tins, 5 
soap, 2 sweets & 4 chocolate. Three of us got one cream rice, tomatoes, stewed steak & rice, 
sugar, margarine & cheese, also each man got 3 pieces of chocolate & a biscuit (there were 
21 pieces in a Ylb slab of chocolate). Breakfast was rice & veg soup, tiffin rice & veg 
(cabbage, spinach & carrots) stew, night, rice, cabbage soup & a pork fritter. Bed 8.45. 
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Friday, March 19, 1943. Work. Warm. Breakfast rice & spinach soup, rice & veg (spinach, 
barley, cabbage) stew & night rice, cabbage & leek stew & 11b of Red Cross sugar per man. 
Japanese newspapers were sent into camp, dates February 234 24, 25, 26. 


Saturday, March 20, 1943. Work. Raining all morning. Breakfast rice & spinach soup, rice & 
veg (spinach & cabbage) stew for tiffin, night rice & curried veg (carrots, turnips, noodles) 
stew & daikon. Our room bought 2lbs of butter or margarine @¥2.00 per lb & a large bottle 
of soy. Feet are aching again at night. 


Sunday, March 21, 1943. Japanese Spring Festival of oranges. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. 
Washing the room out, tables etc morning. At 1.00pm we went for a walk accompanied by 
the Camp Commandant only, he was riding a bike. Williams had a swim at the beach, then 
HK played Singapore at soccer, draw 3 — 3.'’° I scored all our three goals. I also broke my 
spectacles in the last two minutes of the game. Back to camp at 4.00pm. Breakfast rice & 
spinach soup, tiffin, rice, rice soup & salted salmon. I also had one third of a Red Cross 
stewed steak with rice. Night was “bubble & squeak” which included rice & Red Cross M & 
V, also cocoa. I had one third of a tin of tomatoes. More tommy rot in the newspapers dated 
February 26, no claims whatsoever, only explanations etc why Germany is still strong & why 
there should be no fears of collapse. Bed 9.00pm. Singsong last night 8.00-9.00. 





Monday, March 22, 1943. Work. Up at 5.00am. At 12.40 am the interpreter came round & 
said something about all books being examined, if any were found hiding their owners would 
be made “heavy prisoners”. A packet of cigarettes for smokers & potato chips for others was 
given us yesterday. Stiff today after yesterday’s football. Breakfast rice & veg soup, tiffin 
rice & veg (cabbage, carrots, turnips), night rice, veg soup & pork fritters. Warm. Beautiful 
weather. 


Tuesday, March 23, 1943. Work. McColgan had a bad accident, 3 lots of stitches in his 
head.!’” Accidents at work are becoming more common. Three men who reported sick this 
morning with put on carrying sand all day. We have still to send 145 to work every day, 
excluding two boot repairers. If any more report sick like this the canteen & bath will be 
stopped. Breakfast was rice & veg soup (two buckets), tiffin rice & veg stew, night rice, fish 
cakes, soup & sweetened cabbage. Warm. Bed 9.00pm. Night picket 11-12.00. 


Wednesday, March 24, 1943. Work. Cold. Breakfast rice & veg soup, tiffin rice & veg stew, 
night rice, spinach & Yorkshire pudding made with eggs. This was very good, I have tasted a 
lot worse in hotels etc. although naturally it was not as good as home. A radio broadcast early 
morning seemed to give the Japs some concern & they had 40 minutes extra for tiffin to hear 
a speech by Lt-Gen. Bazzai. Cherry blossom is appearing now, we saw some on Sunday, 
looked like a tree covered with snow. Sprigs appear in camp office, these are usually pink. 
All books were inspected. The interpreter told me to hide my notebooks when the “high 
officer” made his inspection on the 20" of next month. I hid my diaries. Bed 9.00. 








176 Most probably Sergeant Ernest Hillas Williams, HK VDC. 


7 Sergeant Daniel McColgan, HK VDC. 
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Thursday, March 25, 1943. Work. Cold. Breakfast rice & veg soup (two full buckets — a few 
beans are put in the morning soups), tiffin rice, salted salmon & spinach, night rice, meat & 
fried veg & cabbage. My Japanese issue boots were taken from me yesterday. I handed in my 
spectacles for repair. Bed 8.30. 





Friday, March 26, 1943. Work. Cold. Breakfast rice & veg soup, tiffin rice & veg stew, night 
bread, butter (lb for 20 men) & red beans — very good chow. Sweet potato chips & biscuits 
for sale. 16 of us bought 21b butter, 3 of us had a tin of cheese — made our evening meal very 
good. 


Saturday, March 27, 1943. I had a day off as my spectacles have been broken in the shop. 
Stayed in bed all morning. The post cards we wrote have been returned as they should be 
typed. Breakfast rice & veg soup (cabbage, spinach, beans) tiffin rice & curried veg (noodles, 
carrots, cabbage) night rice & cabbage soup with bean curd. I bought 300 yeast tablets for 
¥1.80. Got my glasses back — ¥2.60. 





Sunday, March 28, 1943. Holiday. Raining. We have to buy toilet paper now. A crane fell to 
the ground at work yesterday. This is the crane I have been working under for quite a while. 
Bilson & Sherriff had a narrow escape — was this fate that I had a holiday yesterday?!78 No 
one was killed, only the crane man injured. It was one of our “bulkheads” that was too heavy 
for the crane. Squadron Leader Wright gave us a two-hour talk on the “Battle of Britain”.!” 
Breakfast rice & veg soup, tiffin bread, corned beef, cabbage soup & tea. Six of us shared a 
Red Cross tin of margarine, made this meal very good. Night rice, salted salmon & cabbage 
soup. Indoors all day. Japanese newspapers indicate (between the lines) things are not too 
good for the Germans: they still talk about Churchill & Roosevelt’s speech about 1943 being 
victory year. Vaccinations today. Bed 8.30. 





Monday, March 29, 1943. Work. Up at 5.00am. Still cool. We have no “breaks” now at work. 
Breakfast rice & cabbage soup, tiffin rice, spinach & pickled turnip, night rice, leek soup & 
fish. Bed 8.00. 





Tuesday, March 30, 1943. Work. Bitter cold turning to rain. Our roof leaks. A search for 
money lost by Fletcher-Cooke.'®? Breakfast rice & veg soup, tiffin rice & veg stew, 
especially good, night rice & two lots of pickles & spinach soup — very good. We have 
started an amenities fund each man paying two days pay per month. Heavy rain tonight. 





Wednesday, March 31, 1943. Work. Rain all day. Bitter cold, damp & miserable. Breakfast 
rice & veg soup, tiffin rice & veg stew with noodles, night rice, salted salmon, spinach soup 
& “creme” spinach (spinach mixed with bean curd). Roof is leaking. 


Thursday, April 1, 1943. Work. Fine & warmer. Breakfast rice & leek soup, tiffin rice & 
curried veg with noodles, night rice, cabbage soup & a pork fritter. A new guard arrived — 





18 Sergeant George H. Sherriff, HK VDC 2™ Bty, Sergeant William Terry Bilson, HK VDC Field Ambulance. 
79 T ater Air Commodore Eric William Wright, CBE, DFC, DFM, AE (21 September 1919 — 5 November 2007) 
was a senior officer in the Royal Air Force who flew Hurricanes with No. 605 Squadron in the Battle of Britain. 
Posted to the far East he was captured at Singapore and sent to Japan. In April 1948 he flew one of the six 
Vampire F.IIIs of No 54 Squadron making the first Atlantic crossing by jet aircraft. 

180 Pilot Officer (later Sir) John Fletcher-Cooke, RAF. See his book The Emperor’s Guest. 
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trouble re saluting. Kim had a fit.'8' Rumour says Queen Mary is dead: Japs in Alaska: 
another draft following us has been sunk. 


Friday, April 2, 1943. Fine. Work. 1922 ship (the dredger) is nearly ready for launching. 
Invasion barges take about one month to make ten. Two new cranes are being put up, it 
appears as if one is to be moved to replace the one damaged. Breakfast rice & cabbage soup, 
tiffin rice & veg (cabbage, carrots, onions) stew, night rice & curried noodles (fried) with 
cabbage & a few pieces of pork. Night picket. Japs take off their shoes when entering the 
house. 


Saturday, April 3, 1943. Work. Fine. Breakfast rice & leek — onion soup, tiffin rice & veg 
stew, night bread, fish, dripping, spinach soup & 1/2 apples — very good. Started shivering on 
“tinko” tonight, went to bed feeling bad. 





Sunday, April 4, 1943. Stayed in bed all day. No breakfast, ate half my tiffin of rice & veg 
soup, had veg soup at night, kept my loaf & dripping. An issue of cigarettes (biscuits for non- 
smokers) & sweets — free. We are usually able to buy cigarettes or oranges or sweets about 
once a week. Very good news from the docks — we have landed in Spain. Let’s hope that is 
true this time. Blackout tonight. Rain all day. 





Monday, April 5, 1943. In bed again. Feel a little better. No breakfast. Rice & fried veg for 
tiffin (I ate half & finished my bread during the day). Night rice, veg soup & salted salmon. 
Blackout again. It was nice going to bed in the dark. 





Tuesday, April 6, 1943. Feel a little better but no work. Had some soup for breakfast, rice & 
fried veg for tiffin. Cold. The crane was moved yesterday at work. Rice, fried pork & spinach 
soup at night. Rumour that King George VI has been killed in an air raid. My feet are giving 
me trouble. Heavy rain tonight. 





Wednesday, April 7, 1943. Off again but much better. Breakfast rice & veg soup, tiffin rice & 
good veg stew, night “bubble & squeak” & spinach soup. News from the docks: — King 
George VI had an arm fractured in an air raid, it is not serious: the Von Tirpitz has been sunk 
in the Atlantic: heavy fighting in Spain: two sea battles one in Atlantic & one in the 
Mediterranean. 





Thursday, April 8, 1943. Off again. Heavy rain last night & today. Had to wash the floor — 
visit of official from Fukuoka. I helped get the bath ready. Breakfast rice & spinach soup, rice 
& veg stew tiffin, rice & cabbage — spinach soup & shark fish (tasted of ammonia). Am 
taking 5 yeast tabs. & two Vitamin C tabs. after each meal. Knocked out of Bridge comp. 





Friday, April 9, 1943. Work. Up at 5.00. Cold. Breakfast rice & veg soup, rice & veg stew, 
night rice, salted salmon, pickle, cabbage soup & a cup of sugar. Biscuits & cigs at 15sen on 
sale. I was paid ¥4.05 last month’s wages. 





181 Presumably Private Nicholas Kim, HK VDC. 
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Saturday, April 10, 1943. Work. Warm. Rice & veg soup, rice & veg stew, rice, pork fritters 
& cabbage — spinach soup. Talk by Sgt Pilot Kelly on his “experiences in NEI’.!*? Bed 
9.30pm. 





Sunday, April 11, 1943. Holiday (?). Up at 7.00am. The dredger No 1922 was launched last 
week. Our post cards were finally handed in after being typed. Rice (very poor & burned) & 
spinach — cabbage — beans soup for breakfast. Floor washing, camp cleaning etc. in morning, 
also one hours saluting drill & then body inspection (weight 65kgs). Dysentery inoculation 
(1cc) yesterday made my arm sore & felt out of sorts. Our room had a talk by WO Pritchard 
“The Silent Service” — very interesting.'*? Overcast. Rice, fried fish & veg soup for tiffin, 
fried “bubble & squeak” & cocoa at night. “All” watches & gold rings were taken from us — 
reason not known. Rain started tonight. 





Monday, April 12, 1943. Work. Feel much better. Warm but I still wear a cardigan, 
windbreaker, thick trousers under my working uniform. Rice & veg soup (two tubs) for 
breakfast, rice & curried veg with noodles for tiffin, night (6.45p.m.) rice, corned beef fritters 
& a thick corned beef — veg soup (half a ladle but very good). Night picket 10 — 11.00pm. 
Young kids jeer us & mock us. One of the sentries always looks for trouble, insists on us 
saluting etc. 


Tuesday, April 13, 1943. Work. Up at 5.00am. Usual breakfast & tiffin, night bread, 
margarine (very little) clear soup & veg pickle. From canteen our room bought 3lbs 
margarine (21 men, ¥2 per lb) & 1 lb black tea (¥3.00). News about Spain is good, Germans 
advancing in Russia. I hope Elsie still thinks of me as I do of her, how I look forward to 
seeing her again & starting our life together. This life is very trying but the future is so bright 
that is not as bad as it would be if we had no hopes for the future. Roll on THAT DAY. What 
a day it will be!!!! We have some nice “presents” for these Nips. Wakened at 9.30pm. by the 
sentry to put all our shoes straight. 





Wednesday, April 14, 1943. Work. Warm. Usual breakfast & tiffin night bubble & squeak & 
spinach soup. Sweets for 20sen. There is very little work for us to do that the foremen have 
difficulty in keeping us occupied. We are doing a lot of coolie work, pulling plates, moving 
girders etc. 





Thursday, April 15, 1943. Work. Usual breakfast, dry bread & cabbage soup for tiffin, night 
thick veg & meat stew & rice. We still are dubious about the supposed “landing” in Spain. 


Friday, April 16, 1943. Work. Still cool. Breakfast rice & veg stew (two buckets), tiffin rice 
& salted salmon, night bread & red beans (a little margarine also). Halsall was put in clink as 
a “heavy prisoner” for referring to “the Japs” when making an explanation to the interpreter 
at the docks about a fight with some kids.'** Was reminded of Bidmead, Fry & two others in 
goal at Stanley, sentenced to 2 years for attempted escape, were given 60zs of rice a day, 








182 Sergeant Pilot Terence Kelly, RAF. His book Living with Japanese, Kellan Press, 1997, gives an interesting 
perspective on Innoshima’s ex-HK residents. 

183 WO (later Wing Commander) Harold Alfred Pritchard, RAF, was second in command of the Innoshima 
POWs, becoming commander in December of this year. 


184 Private Harold Halsall, HK VDC, 1 Coy. 
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increased to 100zs after two months, worked for 9hrs a day, then Shrs sitting down facing a 
blank wall.!®> Sentries here very obnoxious tonight, we cannot even lay on our beds before 
8.00pm. but we must not be up after 8.00pm. We occasionally do “PT” in the morning now 
under Lt-Commander Cooper.'®° Very tired. Bed 8.00pm. 


Saturday, April 17, 1943. Work. Breakfast rice & veg soup, tiffin rice & veg stew, night 
bubble & squeak & spinach soup. A “blacklist” was started on our gang — those who do not 
do enough work — I am one of the six on this list. I don’t know why I am on when certain 
others are off, still I must watch my p’s & q’s for a while. Very heavy day doing more work 
for the crane — pulling plates & girders around until my hands are sore. Two men in Room 3 
slapped by “Lugless” because they had a button not fastened: we have to “shout” our 
numbers on “Banjo”. There appears to be something that has upset them. Very tired. 


Sunday, April 18, 1943. Work. Breakfast rice & a “small fish & peas in pods” soup, tiffin 
bread & veg soup, night rice & soup (Red Cross powder & spinach) & cocoa. Halsall had 48 
hours as a “heavy prisoner’, he was stood to attention from 5.00am to 8.00pm. In a room 3’ x 
6’, had a half ration of rice per meal. Bed 8.00pm. 


Monday, April 19, 1943. Work. Raining. Inspection of the camp by the Brigadier. Breakfast 
& tiffin as usual, night Red Cross soup spinach & rice & Yorkshire pudding. Tightening up 
of rules about saluting, we must always wear a cap outside, if not, one month as a heavy 
prisoner (according to interpreter). 





Tuesday, April 20, 1943. Work. Breakfast & tiffin, night bread & a thick veg stew. More 
newspapers issued dated Mch 24-Apl 12. The way the Japanese are treating us makes us 
think the news is good. Doing a lot of work at the top of scaffolding. 


Wednesday, April 21, 1943. Work. Breakfast tiffin, night bread & the same thick veg soup — 
carrots, spring onions, peas & pods. I also had a half tin of gelantine — a tin I brought in to 
Shamshuipo - made the meal a very good one. Warm. 





Thursday, April 22, 1943. Work in the “tree-tops” again. Chow the same as yesterday. Warm. 
Feet not so bad. A RAF fellow was given 10 days heavy prisoner for “using his foot to attract 
the Japanese — a grave insult”. News gathered from the newspapers is good: Germans 
retreating in Tunisia: 48,000 planes turned out in 1942 by USA — 12,000 less than forecasted: 
the interpreter reminds us unofficially to be on picket properly & not in bed, otherwise we 
shall become heavy prisoners he says “J am terrible” — meaning terrified. Picket 2-3.00am. 





Good Friday, April 23, 1943. Work. Warm. I am wearing shorts instead of SD trousers. 
Breakfast: tiffin rice & curried veg with noodles: night bread, a Red Cross bun, veg stew & 
tea with sugar. Then Red Cross supplies arrived: — 178 Red X pcls (at least 4 opened), bully 
beef, M & V, cocoa, sugar, salt, raisins, 140 pairs of boots. Various discussions as to how to 
dispose of the pcls. We had half a tin of corned beef & a small cupful of raisins. The RAF 





185 Superintendent Ken Bidmead, Lance Sergeant Vic Morrison, Assistant Superintendent Brian Fay (all of the 
Police Force), and an Australian civilian Vic Randall had escaped from Stanley but were betrayed, recaptured, 
and badly treated. 

186 Presumably Lieutenant Commander Cooper, RNVR. 
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fellow had his sentence reduced to 5 days because on a recent inspection our camp was the 
best in Fukuoka. 


Easter Saturday, April 24, 1943. Work. Warm. Breakfast & tiffin, night bread & Red Cross 
soup & a small piece of fried meat. Then Red Cross pcls were issued. Camp Commandant 
opened them all, pcls distributed per room. We all got 14 out of 15 or 16 articles, I did not get 
a cream rice or meat paste. Bed about 10.00. Bought Red Cross soap for 75sen per tablet (3 
tablets). Great excitement drawing for everything. Rumours that the King & Queen have 
gone to USA: “Queen Mary” has been sunk. 


Easter Sunday, April 25, 1943. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Beautiful day. Distributing boots all 
morning. Haircut. Our room gave Locarno, interpreter, a whole slab of Rowntrees chocolate 
(he came round wanting to buy for ¥5 for his wife who is sick — he says there is no chocolate 
in Japan). The new boots have opened the eyes of the workers at the docks. Breakfast rice & 
veg soup (two buckets), tiffin rice & veg stew with meat. I had half a tin of biscuits & half a 
tin of cheese, also tea with sugar & of course, chocolate. A walk to the beach in afternoon, 
some men had a swim. Back at 3.45pm. A very good Evensong at 4.30pm. Chow at night 
was a plain loaf, a current loaf, a small piece of chocolate cake & Red Cross soup & tea — 
excellent. Cigarettes & cakes (20sen per packet) on sale. Feel very full. Last night the sentry 
played “noughts & crosses” on our beds; a nought indicated the bed was neat & tidy: a cross 
— not so. 





Monday, April 26, 1943. Work. Up at 5.00am. Breakfast, tiffin: dinner bread & veg soup. 
Opened a tin of marg & syrup. Very warm. Rumours of another draft. Lights out is now 
9.00pm. 





Tuesday, April 27, 1943. Work. Pulling plates again. Warm, very tiring. Breakfast: tiffin: 
dinner rice & Red Cross soup & some kind of fish or oyster. A tin of cream rice before 
turning in at 9.00pm. News from the docks is that Russia & Germany have agreed to peace 
terms. 


Wednesday, April 28, 1943. Up from 10.30pm — 2.00am as I was sick: last night’s cream rice 
had turned. Work, not feeling so good. Warm. Cocoa for breakfast: tiffin: dinner bubble & 
squeak & spinach soup. Not much drinking water. Yesterday’s news seems to be a rumour. 
The Japanese now use our bath. Bed 10.00. 





Thursday, April 29, 1943. The present Japanese Emperor’s birthday today, so holiday. Up at 
7.00am. Breakfast rice (no barley in it) & soup (I gave my rice away). Cleaning the 
lavatories, sewing on buttons. Cigarettes (usual price 15sen) given to smokers, cakes (20sen) 
given to non-smokers — for 5sen. Beans mixed with rice, spinach & fish for tiffin: I also had 
half a treacle pudding & half an apple pudding. Talk by Lt Commander Cooper on “A 
Fugitive in Java” — very good — he was not captured until August 1942. Dinner was rice (I 
again gave all mine away) pork fritter, Red Cross soup & 2 small loaves with beans in them — 
a very big meal: unfortunately I have lost my appetite. Lots of rice given & thrown away — a 
very unusual occurrence. Bed 9.00pm. 
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Friday, April 30, 1943. Work. Very warm. Breakfast: tiffin: dinner bubble & squeak & 
spinach & bean curd soup. These warm beautiful days make me think how wonderful it will 
be with Elsie in the summer, with a car to go just where we please, seaside or countryside — it 
will be heaven. I can hardly imagine that day. Another ship in dry dock, she has either been 
torpedoed or shelled, she appears to be lucky to have reached shore as she is hit in at least 
three places. 





Saturday, May 1, 1943. Work. Warm. Dinner rice, salted salmon & fried pea-pods & turnips. 
News from a Japanese paper is fighting in Tunisia is finished: Russia is asking for half our 
aircraft production — otherwise she will conclude a separate peace with Germany. After tinko 
I had half an apple pudding, half a jam pudding & cheese & biscuits — very nice. Bed 9.00. 


Sunday, May 2, 1943. Work. Warm. Pulling all day. Dinner rice, fried rice & Red Cross 
soup. Cocoa for breakfast. 153 men at work yesterday. We carry firewood about twice a 
week. 





Monday, May 3, 1943. Work. Warm. Dinner rice, pea-pod water (called soup), % tin bully 
beef & % tin made into a bully beef fritter. Washing soap, cakes issue. Oranges on sale. Ib 
of sugar per man issued. 





Tuesday, May 4, 1943. Work. Warm. Cocoa for breakfast. Dinner rice, rice & veg & pork 
congee & fish. 





Wednesday, May 5, 1943. Work. Very warm. Pulling plates. Dinner rice & soya beans. We 
must not sing, whistle or talk to dockworkers: also not to talk during tiffin. We now work 
7.00am — 12 & 12.30 to 5.00pm — full-time, no breaks. Opened my tin of milk — lovely. 


Thursday, May 6, 1943. Work. Warm. Canteen — yeast tabs, tea, razor blades, soy. Cigarettes 
for sale. Cocoa for breakfast, dinner bubble & squeak & Red Cross soup. My feet are much 
better but I have bought two more bottles of yeast tablets. 5.50pm when we got back from 
work. 





Friday, May 7, 1943. Work. Warm. Dinner rice, pork steak & turnip. We finished work on 
the stroke of 12 noon, we were “timed” whilst eating our meal (how “fast” we ate), no one 
could start eating until everyone was seated then Mr Cooper announced, “you have now my 
permission to breath”. Some had not finished eating when we had to fall in again for work, 
arrived back at 12.40pm. Finished 4.45pm. We were all searched tonight, no one knows what 
we have pinched, back to camp 6.15pm. Things are getting tough. Working on 1778 again 
today, side plates, up in the skies. Raisins issued, 2 cups between three men. PT party are 
taking 60,000 gallons of oil out of the tanker in No. 8 dock, the one which was hit. 


Saturday, May 8, 1943. Work. Warm. Up in the “tree-tops”. Cocoa for breakfast. Dinner rice, 
pea-pods & pork fritters. The search yesterday was for a “camera”. Jack Ridge was seen 
using a magnifying glass to light a cigarette, someone saw him & thought it was a camera.'®” 
Concert tonight — not bad. Oranges for sale. Payday, I drew ¥3.30. I am taking yeast tablets 
again. 








'87 LAC Jack Ridge, RAF. 
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Sunday, May 9, 1943. Holiday (?). Up at 6.30am. Inspection by Camp Commandant, all 
books taken from us. More rice arrived by barge. Cakes at 20sen, cigarettes at 15sen, one 
apple free. Breakfast tiffin rice Red Cross soup & “meat fritter” (I also had half a tin of 
bacon), dinner rice & soup. Newspapers dated April 23 — 30: only 250 internments in HK, 
rest gone to Shanghai. Very busy all day. Canteen order at 8.40pm. 


Monday, May 10, 1943. Work. Very warm. Dinner rice & fried veg & meat. Washing is 
getting very serious now as our shirts etc get very dirty at work. Fire practice. Toilet paper 
issued. Bought a tin of milk for 5 pkts Royal Leaf (cigarettes) also a tin of jam for 5 pkts. 


Tuesday, May 11, 1943. Work. Warm. Curried veg for tiffin. Dinner rice, cabbage & pork 
fritter. 


Wednesday, May 12, 1943. Work. Hot. Fried pea-pods for tiffin: dinner rice & meat & veg 
fried. More fire practice. How these warm sunny days make me think of the time when I 
should be home with Elsie, with a car to go where we please etc, what a wonderful time we 
are going to have. I pray that Elsie & I shall find each other as we want to find each other, 
then we can be so happy. 





Thursday, May 13, 1943. Work. Hot. Dinner “bubble & squeak” & a tin of M & V between 
4: also an issue of sugar, about %4lb. Rumours of working parties being changed round. 
Blackout last night & tonight, only a shaded light allowed downstairs. I dropped a girder on 
my fingers but they were not hurt too bad. Bed 9.00pm. 





Friday, May 14, 1943. Work. Hot. Dinner bread (a plane loaf & a raisin loaf — small ones 
naturally), a spoonful of “potted” meat & cocoa. I had margarine & jam also. Rumours we 
are fighting in France & Poland (?). We often hear the remark “Roll on that f-----g ship”. The 
“Dockyard Defence Corps” are having rifle drill at 5.00pm. — we see them on our way back 
to camp. This month’s guards are just the opposite of last month’s — they are very friendly or, 
if not, just indifferent which suits us even better. Fire drill again, also blackout. 





Saturday, May 15, 1943. Work. Hot. Dinner rice & veg stew. Rumours are current again that 
we are fighting in France. George Cottrell is still writing out recipes.'8* We had about eight 
men from other parties transferred to our party today. Fixing brackets to ribs. Fire drill. 


Sunday, May 16, 1943. Work. Rain all day. Got wet through carrying girders (cranes were 
stood idly by) but we had an easy day afterwards. Cocoa for breakfast: dinner bread & beans. 
Cigarettes at 15sen. Americans are making a big drive on the Aleutians. Newspapers dated 
Apl. 1 to 22" arrived. 


Monday, May 17, 1943. Work. Dinner rice, meat fritters & veg. We are now getting “bamboo 
trees” with our pea-pods as our veg. Newspapers dated May 1 — 7" arrived. Tunisian 
campaign is finished. What good news: papers also state our soldiers are illiterate (they 
compare with Japanese masses). Air raid practice. Bed 9.00pm. 








'88 Corporal George Cottrell, HK VDC Stanley Platoon. 
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Tuesday, May 18, 1943. Work. Fixing brackets on ribs. Dinner rice & meat & veg stew. Fire 
drill. 





Wednesday, May 19, 1943. Holiday. Up at 5.00am. Cleaning rooms in camp etc. Visit by a 
General from 8.00am — 12 noon. Rice & yellow beans for tiffin; bread, %4 tin bully & meat & 
veg stew for dinner, also about 25 raisins per man. Talk by Jack Cox on “Bombs” in 
afternoon.!°? 


Thursday, May 20, 1943. Work. Onions & leek form the main parts of the soups now. Dinner 
bread, meat & veg stew (2 a ladle) & tea. Cool. Bridge at night. Bid & made a grand slam. 





Friday, May 21, 1943. Work. Cool. Dinner bread, grilled fish & soup. Men are practising ju- 
jitsu daily at 5.00pm in the Training School. 1778 is growing rapidly, the top deck side plates 
were started on today. Cigarette issue. 


Saturday, May 22, 1943. Work. Warm. Dinner bread & veg stew. Bread is not so good now 
when I have nothing to add to it. Concert: Chinese play very good. 


Sunday, May 23, 1943. Night picket 4.00 — 5.00 then washed my uniform until 6.15am. 
Reveille 7.00am. Cleaning all morning. Bridge in pm. Some went for a walk & a swim. 
Breakfast rice, veg soup & malt mabela (a kind of porridge) tiffin rice, cabbage soup & %a 
tin of M & V: dinner rice & meat & veg stew. Our letters have been returned by post to the 
camp office. “Lugless” has left. Canteen arrived peaches (80sen per bottle) pickled meat & 
veg (1.10) soy (65) tea (2.90 per Ib) caramel’s (.05sen per pkt of 10). Sweets, boiled for 
10sen. Camp Commandant goes fishing quite a lot. 





Monday, May 24, 1943. Work. Heavy rain. Roof is leaking. Very little work on the ship. 
Dinner bread & meat & veg stew & cocoa. 





Tuesday, May 25, 1943. Work. Fine. Beans & rice for tiffin, dinner bread & onion soup. 
These loaves weigh 14ozs but are very small. Rumours of a peace conference in Turkey: 
heavy fighting in Aleutians. Bed 9.00pm. 


Wednesday, May 26, 1943. Work. Warm. Carrying nuts & bolts these days. Dinner bread & 
onion soup. Finished up with peaches & tinned milk — lovely. More newspapers — May 10 — 
20. Churchill states we shall finish Germany off in a year or two, then bring our full might on 
Japan. This doesn’t sound so good. Can I expect Elsie to wait for me all these years? 
Sometimes I’m afraid she will have met someone else. I sincerely hope not yet I cannot 
blame her whatever she does. What a waste of our lives has this last few years been. 


Thursday, May 27, 1943. Work. Rain from 11.30am. Rough sea tonight — makes a wonderful 
sight. Dinner rice, veg soup & % tin corned beef. Peaches & milk for supper. 








189 Presumably Flying Officer Frederick Cox, RAF. 
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Friday, May 28, 1943. Work. Humid. Dinner bread & veg soup. Rumours of Tatuta Maru 
being sunk. 





Saturday, May 29, 1943. Work. Again on “nuts & bolts”. Bread & soup for breakfast: tiffin 
rice & beans: dinner bread, Red Cross soup & fried fish. Canteen NCO forbade the concert 
tonight because the rooms are not tidy for tinko. Baths are now every other night for 
everyone, us before tinko & RAF after, then RAF before & us after — this to save coal. Very 
bad cold. 


Sunday, May 30, 1943. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. 150 bags barley arrived. Breakfast rice & 
soup & cocoa, tiffin bread & soup, I had half a tin of curried mutton & rice), night bread, 
soup & meat fritters. Inspection of blankets by Camp Commandant. Bridge. Cakes for sale. 
Our room had a “treasure hunt” which I won. Ping-pong was started. Camp staff had a 
Japanese concert. Canteen NCO decided at tinko to have a concert. Mecano, the interpreter, 
caused a disturbance: later we heard he was made a heavy prisoner for the night, he was 
thrown into clink wearing singlet & underpants only & later he was beaten up by the Camp 
Commandant & Canteen NCO. 


Monday, May 31, 1943. Work. Breakfast — bread & soup, dinner bread, onion soup & onion 
fritter. Rumour says Yankees are in full control of the Aleutians: a ship leaving H.K. with 
prisoners has been sunk. 





Tuesday, June 1, 1943. Work. Bread & onion soup for breakfast & dinner, %4 tin M & V for 
dinner: rice & broad beans for tiffin. 159 men at work today. Picket 9 — 10.00pm. Drew my 
last ¥5.30 from the bank. Rice rations cut down by 26%. Japanese workers get very small 
rations. 





Wednesday, June 2, 1943. Work. Rice & soup for breakfast tiffin & dinner (meat & 
dumplings & soup for dinner). 





Thursday, June 3, 1943. Work. Warm. Rice & soup all day. I am very tired these days at 
work, especially my feet. Mosquito coils issued but we cannot have any matches. Squadron 
Ldr Wright has taken possession of the key to the Red Cross supplies. 


Friday, June 4, 1943. Work. Showery. Rice & soup all day. 


Saturday, June 5, 1943. Work. Rice & soup all day. Newspapers dated May 21 — 31‘. Japs 
are out of Aleutians. A dockworker wanted to buy my belt for ¥30. 


Sunday, June 6, 1943. Work. Raining. Dinner bread, Red Cross soup & fried onions. Cakes at 
15sen. 





Monday, June 7, 1943. Work. Raining. Breakfast cocoa (sweetened) & mabella & soup; tiffin 
soup & barley boiled in milk & sugar, night bread, /% tin bully & soup & Yorkshire pudding. 
Sweets at 10sen, cigarettes at 15sen. Rumours of Hitler wanting peace terms. 
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Tuesday, June 8, 1943. Work. Raining. Our second riceless day (to make up for rations over 
issued). Breakfast sweetened cocoa & mabella: tiffin barley & soup, night bread, 2 tin M & 
V & soup. 





Wednesday, June 9, 1943. Work. Raining. Rice & soup all day. Rumours of Churchill being 
in Moscow. Roof still leaks. 





Thursday, June 10, 1943. Work. Heavy rain. Rice & soup for breakfast & tiffin, / ration rice, 
fried macaroni with meat & % tin M & V at night. 


Friday, June 11, 1943. Work. Thought I was in for a slapping when I made a mistake with my 
working figures. Rice & soup b. & tiff., dinner bread, soup & cucumber salad. Rumours that 
we have New Guinea & half of Burma, Guam & Midway Is. 





Saturday, June 12, 1943. Work. Rice & soup all day & fish at night. Concert. Bridge & ping- 
pong. Night picket. 





Whit Sunday, June 13, 1943. Yasume.!”° Up at 6.00am. Dhobying ping-pong tournament. 
Rice & soup for breakfast, rice & fried cabbage for tiffin (plus half a tin of stewed steak & 
rice) bread & cabbage soup with noodles for dinner (plus half a tin of bacon — my Red Cross 
parcel is finished now). Bought two tins of jam for 60sen each. 


Monday, June 14, 1943. Working. Raining. I still feel my feet. Normal rice rations resumed. 
Rice & cabbage soup breakfast: rice & beans tiffin, rice, grilled fish, cabbage & 40zs corned 
beef dinner. Rumours the camp staff are leaving at the end of the month & that the dockyard 
police are taking over. 





Tuesday, June 15, 1943. Work. Very warm. Rice & soup all day. News from camp & dock is 
we have taken Corsica, Sardinia & there is heavy fighting in Sicily. Talk by Prof Hill.'”! 





Wednesday, June 16, 1943. Work. Very warm. Rice & onion soup all day. Rumours we have 
landed in Italy, Greece & the Balkans. Talk by Williams on “Law”. 


Thursday, June 17, 1943. Work in the “tree-tops”. 1778 will soon be ready for launching 
(18/7/43). The top deck is being put on. Very warm. Bread & 4ozs bully for dinner. Hundreds 
of mosquitoes. 





Friday, June 18, 1943. Work. Warm. My feet still cause me trouble, also my ears. Rice & 
soup all day. 





Saturday, June 19, 1943. Work. Warm. Rice rations cut. Rice & soup all day. Newspapers 
June 1-10 arrived. 





190 Day off. 
91 Lance Corporal Robert Ashton Hill, HK VDC ASC Unit. He was lecturer on Physical Chemistry at the 
University of Hong Kong and would die of pneumonia and beriberi, 27 September 1944. 
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Sunday, June 20, 1943. Holiday. Up at 6.00am. Dhobying. Papers state there are 700,000 
letters in Tokyo for prisoners. What would I give for one from home! 180 pairs American 
boots arrived in camp. Raincoats issued. Rice & soup all day. Ping-pong tournament. 
Swimming in front of the camp. I had a chat with a Japanese sentry: he says war will last five 
years, Japan will win: if England wins — 10 years & he will then commit hari kari: I said I 
should be home next year; Bill Billson said this year.!” 





Monday, June 21, 1943. Work. Warm. Moretto, the boxer is our new assistant foreman. Nuts, 
bolts & washers are scarce. Our room received 5 books — these are passed around from camp 
to camp. Bread & 3o0zs bully & soup for dinner. 


Tuesday, June 22, 1943. Work. Warm. Rice & soup all day. We have 36kgs rice & 11kgs 
barley per meal day: also 25sen per day is spent on our rations. 


Wednesday, June 23, 1943. Work. Warm. Rice & soup (always cabbage) all day. Beat Room 
2 at ping-pong 5 — 0. 





Thursday, June 24, 1943. Work. Warm. Another sub chaser was launched. Rice & soup all 
day. 


Friday, June 25, 1943. Work. Warm. Bread tonight. Talk by McKenzie on South Africa.!? 





Saturday, June 26, 1943. Work. Warm. Bread tonight. Talk by Fletcher Cooke on the 
“Colonial Office”. He thinks H.K. will be given to Australia or Canada or made into an 
international settlement. If we lose HK or give it up I think I shall try South Africa, certainly 
if Elsie has not waited for me I should be ready to try another colony if a better job is 
available. 





Sunday, June 27, 1943. Holiday. Up at 6.00am. We had to go for a swim & play games 
whilst we had our photos taken. Breakfast rice & cabbage soup: tiffin rice & beans, dinner 
rice & cabbage soup with a little meat. Rain in afternoon. Bridge. 


Monday, June 28 to 1943. Work. Rice & soup all day. Sailors at the canteen, stripped naked 
& had a cold shower, right in front of the window where the girls are cooking rice. I had a 
swim tonight after work. Nearly every night we have been allowed a swim on returning from 
work. More slapping last night for not saluting. 


Tuesday, June 29, 1943. Work. Warm. Rice & soup. Pumpkin is appearing in the soup, also 
meat occasionally. 





Wednesday, June 30, 1943. Work. Warm. Bread tonight. Beat Room | at ping-pong 
5 - 0. 


Thursday, July 1, 1943. Work. Warm. Rice & soup all day. 








192 Sergeant William Terry Bilson, HKVDC Field Ambulance. 
'93 TAC Robert Adams McKenzie, RAF. 
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Friday July 2, 1943. Work. Cold & wet. Our new raincoats are not waterproof. Rice & soup 
all day. 





Saturday, July 3, 1943. Work. Warm. Rice & soup for breakfast & tiffin. Dinner plain rice (2 
bowl), meat & rice (% bowl), stew (meat, onions, pumpkin) & sweetened barley (2 bowl). 
Very good. Ping-pong ladder started. 


Sunday, July 4, 1943. Holiday. Raining. Up at 6.20am. The post cards we wrote have arrived 
in Shanghai. We were allowed to write another today; I wrote to Elsie. Very good soup noon 
& night. Inspection by “Smiler’, the NCO. 


Monday, July 5, 1943. Elsie is 26 today. Many happy returns & I sincerely hope & pray I 
shall be with her before she is 27. How time flies & yet not fast enough. I wonder what she is 
doing. Work as usual. Showery. Rice & soup all day. Inter-room bridge league has started. 
Tokyo is supposed to have been bombed. Lost in final of ping-pong to Room 3. 1-4. 


Tuesday, July 6, 1943. Work. Rice & soup. A few potatoes are appearing in the soup. 
Sweetened barley for breakfast. 





Wednesday, July 7, 1943. Work. Rice & soup. 
Thursday, July 8, 1943. Work. Warm. Bread tonight & a tomato each. No news or papers. 
Friday, July 9, 1943. Work. Hot. Rice & soup. 


Saturday, July 10, 1943. Work. Hot. Meat, tomato & runner beans stew tonight — about 2 
spoons full per man. An aircraft carrier arrived in No 8 dock. After we had all seen it at tiffin 
time, an order was given that we have to “double” past the ship in the future. Kim came back 
from work & went into hospital. Rumours of an impending visit from the Red Cross on the 
15", Concert — amateur night. 





Sunday, July 11, 1943. Holiday. Very hot. Up at 5.40 washing, tinko at 6.45 am. Moving rice 
& all stoves in am. Ping pong & bridge. Swimming. 





Monday, July 12, 1943. Work. Very hot. Rice & soup, terrible. 13 peaches for ¥1 for our 
room of 29. 


Tuesday, July 13, 1943. Work. Very hot. Bread tonight. Sweets 13 boiled sweets for 10sen. 
Am taking cod liver oil, hope it makes my feet better. Night picket 4.00 — 5.00. 





Wednesday, July 14, 1943. Work. Very hot. Food is very poor. Rumours we have taken 
Sicily & are fighting in Naples. 


Thursday, July 15, 1943. Work. Hot. Usual food. We all have to have our hair cut off. A 
number of cases of food poisoning yesterday. A General visited the camp. Lots of 
mosquitoes. 
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Friday, July 16, 1943. Work. Very hot. Usual poor food. The aircraft carrier left No 8 dock. 





Saturday, July 17, 1943. Work. Very hot. Bread & 1% tomatoes tonight. Lofty was 
responsible for me being slapped by the Tiger — for washing my hands before time. 1778 is 
called KEBITSU MARU. Sick men are still being sent to work. Smoking times in camp are 
5.00 — 7.00, 9.00 — 9.30, 12.00 — 1.00, 3.00 — 3.30, 6.00 — 7.20pm. Ping-pong 6.00 — 9.00, 
holidays 12.00 — 9.00. 





Sunday, July 18, 1943. Work. Very hot. 1778 was launched successfully — unfortunately. 
Dinner was Yorkshire pud., a baked tomato, ¥2 bowl rice & sweetened barley — very good but 
does not make up for the bad food we have been getting. Last month we had an average loss 
of weight of 1'kgs. 





Monday, July 19, 1943. Work. Very hot. Usual food. Rumour that 50 (or 100) men are being 
transferred to another camp at Sikoku to do farm work. A sentry told me that we have 
300,000 men fighting in Sicily. Another sentry kicked & hurt one of our men for being on the 
bed with his shoes on. These incidents are becoming more common. A rumour says we have 
made a leaflet raid on Rome asking them to surrender. 


Tuesday, July 20, 1943. Work. Very hot. Usual food. 

Wednesday, July 21, 1943. Reported sick am, cold & a touch of malaria. Rain. 

Thursday, July 22, 1943. Off again. Rain. Inspection by General. More kickings & hittings 
(Lofty Dove fractured his ankle).'°* Newspapers July 1-10 arrived. Nothing new except 
Churchill says a landing on the Continent will be made before Autumn. 

Friday, July 23, 1943. Work. Very heavy rain. Did no work all day. Bread & sweetened 


barley for dinner. We were all drenched to the skin. No one is allowed to return from work at 
tiffin time. Rain still comes into all the rooms. 





Saturday, July 24, 1943. Work. Heavy rain. No work. Usual poor food, either egg plant or 
pumpkin or cucumber. 





Sunday, July 25, 1943. Holiday. Up at 6.00am washing. Camp Commandant on tinko. We 
had to practice shouting our orders out for tinko. Poor chow. 


Monday, July 26, 1943. Work. Worst breakfast yet, rice (not properly cooked) & egg plant 
water — very very thin & small quantity: then rice & ¥2 bowl cucumber for tiffin, dinner rice, 
cucumber & stew (potatoes, egg plant & cabbage) — quite good. Cigarettes — only for 
working party. 153 at work (88 HK men — only 2 sick & 4 in hospital). Woman & kids do PT 
at 6.30am each morning. 





Tuesday, July 27, 1943. Work. Breakfast rice & cabbage water, rice & egg plant stew, dinner 
rice & stew (egg plant, tomato & potato) — quite good. Camp Commandant spends a lot of 
time at the docks. Warm. Rumour that Mussolini has lost his job & King Victor Emmanuel is 
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leader of Italy: we have surrounded the capital of Sicily. Two men had to stand outside the 
guard room for 15 minutes at 9.30pm — for talking in bed. 





Figure 5 A Red Cross letter kept by Len's family. 


Wednesday, July 28, 1943. Work. Very warm. 156 at work. Bread & stew for dinner. 
Fighting is supposed to have ceased on Sicily: Marshall Badoglio has taken over from 
Mussolini: we have taken Midway Is. 





Thursday, July 29, 1943. Work. Warm. Usual food. 





Friday, July 30, 1943. Work. Warm. Tomato & meat soup for dinner — very good. 161 at 
work. 





Saturday, July 31, 1943. Work. Very warm. Meat & onions for dinner — very good. Two men 
were put in the “heavy house” for 2 hours, one for selling his watch, one for losing his 
raincoat. They had to kneel for 2 hours. 


Sunday, August 1, 1943. Holiday. Up at 6.50am. Rice & onion soup for breakfast & tiffin, 
egg plant soup for dinner. Had a swim. Newspapers July 11 — 20 arrived 3 days ago: news 
from Sicily & New Georgia & Rendover very good. Bank holiday. 


Bank Holiday Monday, August 2, 1943. Work. Very warm. F party was divided into 3 groups 
today under 3 sub-foremen. Dinner was rice (2 bowl) & rice mixed with meat (2 bowl). One 
medical orderly was sent to work today. I wonder where I shall be next Bank Holiday 
Monday: England I hope. 
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Tuesday, August 3, 1943. Work. Warm. Rice & meat & onion soup for dinner — not much of 
it. But very good. Rumour that Burma was given her independence on August 1. Last week 
an order was given to salute all Japanese soldiers. 





Wednesday, August 4, 1943. Work. Warm. Rice, cucumber & Yorkshire pudding for dinner. 
84 men received 50sen per day rise in wages (I was included) 3 men $.10 per day rise, as 
from this month. Rumour that the “Illustrious” has been sunk off Sicily: Burma has declared 
war on us. 





Thursday, August 5, 1943. Work. Warm. My feet still cause me trouble. Breakfast rice & egg 
plant soup, tiffin rice & egg plant stew, dinner rice & egg plant soup — stew. Sweets (15) for 
15sen per man. 


Friday, August 6, 1943. Work. Warm. There is a move afoot to try & arrange sharing equally 
the rises in pay we get. Breakfast rice & onion soup, tiffin rice & fried egg plant (always less 
than %2 a bowl) dinner rice & mashed pumpkin. No water for washing purposes tonight 
(usually we have a trickle) so the Camp Commandant allowed us in the sea but we had not to 
swim. Rumours from the docks: Sicily is ours: 7 of 8 Solomon Is. are ours: Japs have bombed 
Munda Is: Lt Commander Cooper has had a severe attack of dysentery plus a faulty injection 
of Furnell’s which made the matter more serious. 


Saturday, August 7, 1943. Work. Warm. Rice & macaroni soup for breakfast, tiffin rice & 
cucumber, dinner rice & stew (egg plant, tomatoes & pumpkin). A gramophone concert 8 - 9. 
No water for washing but we were able to swim. Rumours of Russians massing on the 
Manchukuo border. Cigarettes for everyone at 15sen per pkt. 


Sunday, August 8, 1943. Air raid alarm at 2.00am: practice only. Work: warm. Breakfast rice 
& egg plant soup, tiffin the same a bit thicker, dinner rice & curried noodles & onions. Water 
in the tanks only & a swim. Sweets (or cakes) for the working party @ 13sen. Thousands of 
mosquitoes. We have a “friendly” lot of guards this month, very “friendly”. One came in each 
room tonight & picked out individuals to stand & bow to him. If a man flicks an eyelid or has 
a shirt button undone at tinko he is in for it. 


Monday, August 9, 1943. Work. Warm. Yesterday we created a record by the number of 
bolts we put in. This week would be Huddersfield Holiday week in normal times. Breakfast 
rice & onion soup, tiffin rice & cabbage soup, dinner rice & egg plant & onion stew. Water in 
the tanks & a swim. Free issue of cigarettes to working party only, also toothbrushes. Three 
short talks in Room 6 on “My Job. — Mathias on “Chartered Accountant’, Cotterell on 
“Prisons”, Rose on “Commercial Traveller”.!°> 20 mosquito coils issued per room. Bed 
9.00pm. 





Tuesday, August 10, 1943. Work. Warm. Breakfast rice & egg plant soup, same for tiffin, 
dinner rice, tomato & meat soup, 4 fried fishes. One long round of continual slappings; at the 
docks carrying wood, smoking before tiffin, then a lesson on saluting & eyes front etc, a flick 
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of the eyelid & a man was for it (a log of wood was broken on one man). This guard 
commander is supposed to be just back from the Solomons, he says we are too arrogant. Fire 
practice. I was paid ¥3.90, last month’s wages. Swim. 


Wednesday, August 11, 1943. Work. Warm. Breakfast rice & egg plant soup, tiffin rice, 3 
spoons full of clear soup & a dumpling, dinner rice & yellow beans. The day free from 
incidents (for a change). Ash trays have to be handed in to the guard’s house after tinko, 
collected at 5.00am: forage caps have to be worn in the centre of the head. Ships 2801 & 
2802 are going on rapidly: the keel of 2803 was laid about a week ago. Italy is supposed to 
have offered peace terms: that she be a neutral country & there be no fighting on Italian soil. 
Swim. 





Thursday, August 12, 1943. Work. Warm. Disturbances at night picket. Sentries are round at 
5.00am to get us out of bed. Breakfast rice & noodle soup, tiffin rice & beans, dinner rice, 
cucumber, fried egg plant & 3 fried fish in batter. Our mutual friend took Fowler’s glengarry 
jumped & stamped on it, then slapped him because he coughed as he was leaving.!°° Camp 
Commandant, when we complained of the man being hit with a log of wood, said he was 
very lucky to get off with such light treatment. There has been no ping-pong for 3 weeks. 
Pickets 9 — 10.00pm. Swim. 





Friday, August 13, 1943. Work. Very warm. Breakfast rice & egg plant soup, tiffin rice & 
egg plant & wild celery, dinner rice & stew (egg plant, onions, pumpkin). No incidents with 
our mutual friend until we were having a swim, then he appeared & would not let anyone 
leave the water: everyone had to turn out of their rooms. 





Saturday, August 14, 1943. Work. Warm. Breakfast rice & egg plant soup. Tiffin same, 
dinner rice (no barley) & stew (meat, egg plant, onions). Peaches (4 for 25sen) cakes (small 
biscuits) for 12%sen, | pkt cigarettes. Guard commander had room Leaders standing on the 
sea wall calling out orders in Japanese. Bed 10.00pm. 





Sunday, August 15, 1943. Up 7.00am. Holiday. Cleaning & washing. Sweets (13 for 15sen). 
The room bought 5lbs tea for ¥15. Heavy rain afternoon. Breakfast rice & egg plant soup, 
tiffin rice & egg plant soup with a few onions in. Swim. Weight 61kgs. Dinner rice, 2 fried 
fish & a small (very small) meatball in batter. 


Monday, August 16, 1943. Work. Warm & showery. Breakfast rice & onion soup, tiffin rice 
& “clear” soup with two dumplings, dinner rice & pumpkin mash. Swim by order 5.40pm - 6 
then 2 ft of water in the bath for 170 men to have a wash. Soups are very thin. 





Tuesday, August 17, 1943. Work. Very warm. Breakfast rice & onion soup tiffin rice & 
beans, dinner rice & stew (onions, tomato & egg plant). Rumours that there will be no more 
newspapers. Trouble in the room about soup serving — what animals we get into. Bridge. 





Wednesday, August 18, 1943. Work. Warm. Breakfast rice & egg plant soup tiffin rice & egg 
plant stew (about a spoonful) dinner rice & stew (tomatoes & egg plant). Rumours Red X 
pels will be here Sunday: Russians are fighting in Kharkov: Japs have landed on Rendover: 
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Churchill is in Canada. 97% Volunteers are working: only 3 men are sick. 168 at work (92 of 
ours). Days are drawing in. Bed 9.00pm. 


Thursday, August 19, 1943. Work. Warm. Breakfast rice & egg plants soup, tiffin egg plant 
soup, night egg plant stew & cucumber. Dim Joe says fighting in Sicily is finished. 


Friday, August 20, 1943. Work. Warm. Breakfast egg plant soup, Tiffin egg plant, dinner egg 
plant stew. Cigarette issue. 





Saturday, August 21, 1943. Work. Mornings & evenings are cooler now. Breakfast rice & 
egg plant soup, tiffin egg plant, dinner pumpkin mash. Rumour says we have invaded Italy. 
Bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, August 22, 1943. Holiday. Up at 7.00am cleaning & washing. Breakfast rice & 
pumpkin soup, tiffin rice & pumpkin soup. Then Canadian Red Cross pcls!!! 192 of them. 
Unfortunately some were in bad condition. I had Ilb Cow Bell milk powder, Ilb Estonia 
butter, “4lb tea, 120zs corned beef, 10%0zs York luncheon meat, Ilb Aylmer orange 
marmalade, 3Y20zs Silver King sardines, 73%40zs Mayflower salmon, 40zs Redpath sugar, 1 
pkt McCormack & Co biscuits (13), 5¥z0zs Lowneys vanilla sweet chocolate, 1 tablet toilet 
soap, 40zs maple leaf cheese, 1oz salt, 7ozs Atlas raisins, 60zs Atlas prunes. Rice & egg plant 
for dinner. I ate my chocolate, some of the raisins, prunes, biscuits, cheese. Swim. Bed 
9.00pm. Very warm. Inspection 8.00pm. 


Monday, August 23, 1943. Work. Warm. Breakfast rice & egg plant soup, tiffin rice & 
cucumber, dinner rice & pumpkin mash. After inspection yesterday, “Smiler” says we are 
No. 1 camp. More Red Cross pcls are arriving in a fortnight’s time, one parcel between two 
men. Bed 9.00pm. Swim. 


Tuesday, August 24, 1943. Work. Very warm. On Sunday Nakano was offering 10 — 15 pkts 
cigarettes for a slab of chocolate. Five years ago today I last saw Elsie. What memories it 
brings back!! I wonder if she is still waiting? How can I expect her to be? Still, thoughts of 
Elsie keep me going more than anything else in here. Breakfast rice & egg plant, tiffin 
pumpkin, dinner pumpkin & tomato soup. Swim. Some of the men make these guards mouths 
water by eating their Red X pcl in full view & giving themselves big helpings of sugar, milk, 
jam etc. How mad these guards are, especially Gosans. Bridge. 


Wednesday, August 25, 1943. Work. Very warm. Breakfast egg plants soup, tiffin cucumber, 
dinner pumpkin & tomato mash. Very hot all day in the sun. Free issue of an exercise book, 
pencil & toilet soap & half a razor blade per man. Rumour says Mussolini & his wife are in 
Spain. One man who used to get “reliable” news from the Japs says, quietly, he is prepared to 
bet European war is over by Christmas. If only he is right! Bridge. Swim. 


Thursday, August 26, 1943. Work. Very warm. Breakfast egg plants soup, tiffin egg plant, 
dinner fried egg plant, also cucumber. Issue of half tablet washing soap. Pears for 10sen. 
Swim. The milk from the Red X pcl is delicious. Bridge. Rumours Russians have taken 
Kharkov: leaflet raid on Rome — no ack ack fire. Mussolini is in Spain. Bed 9.00pm. 
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Friday, August 27, 1943. Work. Very hot. Breakfast egg plants soup, tiffin pumpkin, dinner 
egg plant, tomatoes & a few bits of meat. Swim. Milk. 98 HK men working (93 at the docks). 
Bed 9.00pm. 





Saturday, August 28, 1943. Work. Very hot. Breakfast egg plants soup. Tiffin pumpkin, 
dinner Yorks pudding & cucumber. I had half a tin of salmon — very good. Milk. Rumours 
that internees from HK have been repatriated from Shanghai to Goa (India). Bed 9.00. 





Sunday, August 29, 1943. Work. Still on brackets. Very hot. Breakfast egg plants soup, tiffin 
pumpkin, dinner tomato & egg plant soup & one tomato. The cards we wrote on July 4 were 
returned to us — they were too long — we can now write 100 words only. I wrote Elsie I think 
it is a waste of time. The “nice” NCO was replaced two days ago. Milk. Bed 9.00pm. 





Monday, August 30, 1943. Work. Very hot. Breakfast egg plant soup. Tiffin pumpkin, dinner 
meat & pumpkin soup & cucumber. Newspapers arrived, August 21 — 26 — news very good, 
confirming rumours we have been hearing lately. Very hard work in the hot sun. Milk. 


August 31, 1943. Work. Breakfast egg plants soup, tiffin beans, dinner pumpkin stew. Very 
hot, hard day. 


Wednesday, September 1, 1943. Work. 100% men working. Hospital closed down. Jobs were 
found in camp for two men with hernia. Breakfast pumpkin soup, tiffin pumpkin mash, 
dinner fried egg plant. Rumoured that an Italian statesman has accompanied De Gaulle to 
London. Blackout, air raid alarm sounded. 





Thursday, September 2, 1943. Work. Breakfast egg plant, tiffin cucumber, dinner pumpkin 
mash. Very hot. Blackout, lights dimmed. 





Friday, September 3, 1943. Work. Breakfast egg plants soup, tiffin egg plant soup, dinner 
pumpkin. I added half a tin of bully. No barley in the rice dinner yesterday & today. Finished 
my milk. 


Saturday, September 4, 1943. Work. F party is now made up of 5 parties. I am moved to the 
“Pilots” party. What rotten luck. I am fed up. Picket 1.00 — 2.00am. Breakfast egg plants 
soup, tiffin beans, dinner bread & cucumber. I added 2 tin bully & butter — lovely. Concert at 
night — exceptionally good, “In Town Tonight”, Sod’s Opera, choir. More newspapers — news 
excellent all-round. 


Sunday, September 5, 1943. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Cleaning & washing. Breakfast egg 
plant, tiffin pumpkin soup, dinner egg plant. I added /% tin of meat roll. Walk & a swim. Very 
hot. Bridge. Biscuits & cigs on sale. 


Monday, September 6, 1943. Work. Hot. Breakfast egg plant soup, tiffin egg plant, dinner 


egg plant & onion stew. Rice rations are getting smaller. A H.K. Empire ship is in No. 8 
dock. Rumours the 8th Army is in Italy. Bridge. 
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Tuesday, September 7, 1943. Work. Breakfast onion soup, tiffin onion soup, dinner onion 
soup & cucumber. [ had trouble with Moto — he took me to the No 1. Sweets & pears on sale. 
Hot. 





Wednesday, September 8, 1943. Work. Breakfast onion soup, tiffin onion soup, dinner rice & 
black beans mixed & onion soup. More newspapers up to Sept 3rd. News good: Turkey looks 
to be coming in on our side: fighting in Italy. Rumours of landing at Brest on Sept 3 & 4". 
Warm. Bridge. Cigarettes (2 pkts) at 15sen. 





Thursday, September 9, 1943. Work. Breakfast egg plant soup, tiffin pumpkin mash, dinner 
meat & egg plant soup. Hot. 


Friday, September 10, 1943. Work. Breakfast pumpkin soup, tiffin onion soup, dinner rice & 
one fried egg plant, onion & fish, all in batter. Exceptionally good news: Italy has 
capitulated!! What wonderful news. The end is approaching. I think there is a good chance of 
being with Elsie for her next birthday. 2 pkts cigarettes, free, per man. Bed 9.00pm. 





Saturday, September 11, 1943. Work with Moto (the Mad Hatter) is not so good — not at all 
pleasant. Newspapers yesterday up to 7. Breakfast egg plant soup, tiffin carrot & grass soup, 
dinner egg plant soup. We felt an earthquake again today (we had one yesterday). Showery. 
Bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, September 12, 1943. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Breakfast egg plant soup, tiffin beans 
& also pumpkin soup, dinner onion & pumpkin soup & cucumber. Rain. In the paper of Sept 
8 Churchill declares war will probably be over by Christmas: then said it was a slip of the 
tongue: editorial remarked on his statement “by Christmas” as not that of a devout Christian. 
Bridge. No water for washing. Talk by Fletcher-Cooke on “Administrative Officer in 
Malaya”. I weigh 61.4 kgs. 





Monday, September 13, 1943. Work. Warm. Breakfast egg plant soup, tiffin pumpkin, dinner 
onion soup. Newspapers of 10th arrived with Italy’s surrender. Nakano announced that 350 
Americans will arrive any day. I received ¥5.60 wages. 





Tuesday, September 14, 1943. Work. Breakfast onion soup, tiffin rice & beans mixed & 
onion soup, dinner black beans (2 ladles per man). Rice is cut by 10%. Showery. More 
slapping by Dim Joe because a man reported him for slapping him. Very nasty. 





Wednesday, September 15, 1943. Work. Breakfast onion soup, tiffin curried onion & 
noodles, dinner egg plant stew. Germans & Mussolini are still fighting in Italy. Inoculation 
for cholera. Hot. 





Thursday, September 16, 1943. Work. Breakfast egg plant soup, tiffin thin soup, dinner 
bread, meat & soup. I had % lb butter & marmalade — delicious. The butter is excellent. 
Rumour is that Italy has declared war on Germany: British internees being repatriated. Warm. 
We sometimes finish early & I sit under 2801 thinking of Elsie & home & what we shall do 
when I get back. How I pray for that day. 
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Friday, September 17, 1943. Work. 15 years ago today my mother died. Breakfast pumpkin 
soup, tiffin pumpkin soup, dinner pumpkin soup & fried fish. Cleaning rooms in camp for 
Maj-Gen.’s inspection tomorrow. 





Saturday, September 18, 1943. Work. Breakfast egg plant soup, tiffin pumpkin soup, dinner 
meat soup. Cigarettes on sale (15sen). 





Sunday, September 19, 1943. Work. Breakfast pumpkin soup, tiffin pumpkin soup, dinner 
bread & pumpkin soup. Rain all day. Sleeping in the bilges. Camp Commandant is often 
around the docks — he transferred J Cox to PT. 


Monday, September 20, 1943. Rain all night. Roof leaking. Work. Breakfast pumpkin soup, 
tiffin pumpkin soup, dinner bread, meat & pumpkin stew, also tarra root soup — very good 
dinner, especially as I had butter & marmalade. Chilly evenings & mornings now. Rain — 
little work. 


Tuesday, September 21, 1943. Work. Breakfast tarra root soup, tiffin tarra root, dinner 
pumpkin & tarra root soup & bread. Warm daytime, cold night. Very few are having cold 
showers. No news. Cigarettes on sale. 





Wednesday, September 22, 1943. Cold getting up. Work. Breakfast pumpkin soup, tiffin 
carrot tops (grass) soup, dinner tarra root & grass soup. 





Thursday, September 23, 1943. Work. Breakfast grass soup, tiffin tarra root soup, dinner egg 
plant & pumpkin. Concert — very good, Hill-billies etc. 


Friday, September 24, 1943. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Cleaning & washing. Warm. Breakfast 
egg plant soup, tiffin pumpkin, dinner bread, doughnuts & Yorks pudd. Bridge. Newspapers 
up to 21“'— no mention of fighting in Italy. 


Saturday, September 25, 1943. Work. Breakfast egg plant soup, tiffin black beans, dinner 
bread & pickled melon. Lots of argument about Amenities fund all brought about by a certain 
few in rooms 3 & 4. News in Italy & Russia continues to be good. 


Sunday, September 26, 1943. Work. Breakfast grass soup, tiffin melon soup, dinner bread & 
“grass” soup. Night picket 12.00 — 1.00. I feel fed up & very miserable lately as do lots of 
others, we have had too much of this life. Only the capitulation of Germany will raise our 
spirits, we can easily wait for these “people” out here to be finished off then. Hirano has 
recovered from dysentery. 


Monday, September 27, 1943. Work. Breakfast grass soup, tiffin pumpkin soup, dinner 
pumpkin pie & melon stew. 


Tuesday, September 28, 1943. Work. Five years ago I arrived in H.K. Breakfast melon soup, 
tiffin pumpkin & tarra root, dinner tarra & some root. Camp Commandant is often round the 
ships taking numbers of men. 
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Wednesday, September 29, 1943. Work. Breakfast pumpkin soup, tiffin pumpkin & tarra 
root, dinner bread & tarrow root. Rumours we have rescued the Pope & Queen of Italy from 
Rome, taken to N Africa: big concentration of warships in Pacific. 





Thursday, September 30, 1943. Work. This month’s guards have been very good. Breakfast 
grass soup, tiffin tarra, pumpkin & cabbage soup, dinner tarra root & pumpkin soup & meat 
fritters — quite good. Very cool in mornings & evenings. 3 pkts fags given us free on Tues. 
Yesterday we had to pay for them, Katalka. decided he couldn’t give them free. Racket 
somewhere. 





Friday, October 1, 1943. Work. Breakfast pumpkin & tarra soup, tiffin same, dinner bread, 
pumpkin mash & 5 grilled fish each. Papers of 28" in, Russians have taken Smolensk, they 
are doing very well. I think that Germany will last not more than 3 months after we invade 
the Continent. 





Saturday October 2, 1943. Work. Breakfast pumpkin soup, tiffin same, dinner same. Sweets 
15sen (13 pieces), soy is 65sen, tea ¥1.00 per %4 lb. Examination on “night picket” orders, 
saluting etc. Bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, October 3, 1943. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Breakfast pumpkin soup, tiffin same, 
dinner bread & pumpkin soup. Cigarettes (15sen). 


Monday, October 4, 1943. Work. The Hospital ship American Maru left. Breakfast egg plant 
soup, tiffin grass soup, dinner pumpkin soup & grass soup: I started wearing a shirt for work. 
New set of guards arrived — last months were very good. I have got out of my bad habit. 
Bridge. 





Tuesday, October 5, 1943. Work. Breakfast grass soup, tiffin pumpkin, dinner bread black 
beans & grass soup. A piece of cake for 10sen — very nice. I feel fed up, probably because the 
news is not moving fast enough for me but I must keep my pecker up & not think too much 
of the news, it is so very easy to feel fed up. 





Wednesday, October 6, 1943. Work. Breakfast tarra root & grass soup, tiffin pumpkin, dinner 
pumpkin & cabbage soup. 


Thursday, October 7, 1943. Work. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin very thin pumpkin soup, 
dinner very thin pumpkin soup. Rumours of peace talks in London between England, Russia 
& Germany. 





Friday, October 8, 1943. Work. Breakfast very thin cabbage soup, tiffin very small & thin 
pumpkin soup, dinner carrot tops soup. Temp at 6.15am. 56°. Feel very hungry. Find it very 
difficult to laugh, we become very bitter. We won the bridge inter-room competition. 





Saturday, October 9, 1943. Work. Breakfast grass soup, tiffin black beans, dinner pumpkin 
mash, black beans (curried). Salter resigned as rice server, G Cottrell took over. Showery. We 
had a games night in our room. Bath is every other night. 
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Sunday, October 10, 1943. Yasume. Up at 7.00am. Raining. Breakfast grass soup. There is 
nothing to be obtained from Habu in the vegetable line, even the Japs themselves (civilians) 
cannot get anything. Tiffin black beans, dinner carrot & tops soup & black beans. 





Monday, October 11, 1943. Work. Breakfast carrot tops soup, tiffin same, dinner black 
beans. Soy & salt are issued weekly. 





Tuesday, October 12, 1943. Work. Breakfast carrot tops soup, tiffin same, dinner one grilled 
fish, baked sweet potato & carrot tops (grass) soup. Paper comments on American 
shipbuilding for September, 164 ships, 1652000 tons being less than Aug. 164 ships 1697000 
tons (Aug has 31 days). This dockyard has built eight ships (1778, 1922, 2801, 2802 & 4 sub 
classes) about 20,000 — 25,000 tons in one year. 1778 is in No 8 dock, she has at least 15 gun 
platforms, 2 big doors at the stern. Bed 10.00pm. 


Wednesday, October 13, 1943. Work. The weather is still very warm during the day. 
Breakfast grass soup, tiffin same, dinner meat fritters & cabbage soup. 2801 launched. 
Inspection by a Lt-Colonel. Rumours persist about the new draft arriving, landing on Wake 
Is. 





Thursday, October 14, 1943. Work. Lt Colonel, Commandant of prison camp in this area, 
inspected today. Breakfast grass soup, tiffin cabbage & tarra root soup (meat crackling had 
been boiled in it) dinner black beans (two ladles), cabbage soup & fried tarra root — very good 
meal. Pilot swung a hammer at Brede — he is mad.!”” 


Friday, October 15, 1943. Work. Breakfast grass soup, tiffin tarra root soup, dinner tarra root 
soup meat fritters & tarra root in batter — very good. Rumours of officers leaving, also camp 
staff on November 30. S.L. Wright has bought 15 mouth organs, ¥5 each, we also have a 
xylophone, ukulele, guitar, mandolin, ping-pong set, badminton” & quoits — bought from 
canteen profits. Biscuits (20sen) & cigs (2 pkts 30sen). 





Saturday, October 16, 1943. Work. Breakfast tarra root soup, tiffin fried tarra root, dinner 
meat & tarra root soup (very little). Concert gets better & better: stage improvements: talent. 
Picket 12.00 — 1.00. 


Sunday, October 17, 1943. Holiday. Breakfast onion soup, tiffin cabbage tarra root & onion 
soup, dinner same plus a tarra root fritter. Weight 62.4kgs. Showery. S.L. Wright has 
promised ¥100 each for RAF & HK personnel when he leaves. In Nippon Times, our Naval 
losses in Far East are compared with Japanese losses (warships only). Ours total “more than 
690” (this includes 70 cruisers sunk & 35 wrecked, also a total of 110 destroyers) their total 


Monday, October 18, 1943. Work. Breakfast grass soup, tiffin tarra root & cabbage, dinner 
fried cabbage. Interpreter “tight” on tinko, gives out Zentsuzi Camp No | has 98.8% working 
party, No 3 98.5%, No 2 (us) 96.99% — very bad, very low, Commandant very angry. Usual 
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threats of no fags, no canteen, no bath, no concerts etc unless we improve. Cigs 15sen. Still 
warm during the day. 


Tuesday, October 19, 1943. Work. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin same, dinner beans (2 
buckets). Keel plate of 2804 was laid on October 16/43: work is quickening up very 
noticeably: hundreds of new conscripts arrived lately. Rumours we have captured Rome. 


Wednesday, October 20, 1943. Work. Breakfast tarra root soup, tiffin same, dinner meat & 
tarra root soup (one cupful). 171 at work (173 possible). 


Thursday, October 21, 1943. Work. Breakfast thin onion soup, tiffin tarra & lily root soup, 
dinner beans. Japanese camp staff are now working a few hours each day at the docks. Cold 
night. 





Friday, October 22, 1943. Work. Cold in am. Breakfast lily root soup, tiffin tarra root & 
daikon, dinner meat, cabbage & tarra root soup — very good. Cigs 15sen. 





Saturday, October 23, 1943. Work. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin cabbage, fish meal & tarra 
root stew, dinner carrot tops & meat (?) soup. Biscuits 5sen (5 pieces). Arguments about 
beans. We can only have the bath every other day until the new draft arrives. Firewood is 
very scarce amongst civilians. 


Sunday, October 24, 1943. Work. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin same, dinner same. Soap is 
very, very scarce, I only use soap where absolutely necessary: socks etc have to be washed 
without soap. Camp staff had half the camp’s meat ration yesterday, also all the fish. What a 
racket. Another racket is cigarettes — free issues from the docks are sold for cash. Temp 54°. 





Sunday, October 25, 1943. Work. Rain & cold. Breakfast carrot tops soup, tiffin pak ts’oi 
soup, dinner pak ts’oi soup & fish. Bath. Camp Commandant has now taken over the stores. 





Tuesday, October 26, 1943. Work. Temperature 53°. Breakfast daikon soup, tiffin daikon & 
fish meal mixed (quite tasty), dinner daikon soup & one piece of meat (less than one page of 
this book for 31 people) issue of soy salt & fish meal.!°8 Bridge. No news. 


Wednesday, October 27, 1943. Work. Breakfast daikon soup, tiffin daikon & fish meal, 
dinner pickled daikon & fish. 3 green oranges (10sen). 


Thursday, October 28, 1943. Work. Breakfast pak ts’oi soup, tiffin same with daikon, dinner 
same & bread & Yorks pudding. Issue of tooth powder, soapbox, 14 boot brushes per room. 
Cigs 15sen. Papers up to 23", Rumour the Japs have evacuated New Guinea. Talks on 
English counties Durham, Yorkshire & Notts. Bowen Jones, RAF, an artist, was told he must 
leave for Tokyo tomorrow. Issue of soy (1 cupful) & miso paste (% bucket per room). 





Friday, October 29, 1943. Work. Breakfast pak ts’oi soup, tiffin daikon soup, dinner beans & 
a baked sweet potato. Our foreman Moto wanted to have a fight — the usual way, with a 
hammer or anything except fists. B Jones left for Tokyo. 








198 A page in the dairy measures 185 x 120cm 
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Saturday, October 30, 1943. Work. Temp 46°. Breakfast daikon soup, tiffin fried tarra root 
(good) dinner fish & tarra root, daikon & pak ts’ oi soup. Cigs (15sen) 3 green oranges 
(10sen). I got a new uniform. Papers up to 28" — Russians still doing well. 


Sunday, October 31, 1943. Work. Breakfast daikon soup, tiffin tarra root soup, dinner bread, 
two grilled fish, two baked fish, tarra root soup, spring onion leaf soup & a sweet potato. 
2801 has steam up, 1778 still alongside. Oranges (3 for 10sen). 


Monday, November 1, 1943. Work. Temp 41°. Breakfast daikon soup, tiffin daikon soup 
(bowl-full) dinner fried meat, onions, carrots & a little ginger, mixed (very tasty) & daikon & 
tarra root soup. Winter rations of rice tonight (bigger bowl). Fred Squires had a lucky escape, 
knocked off the scaffolding of 2802 by a plate & fell about 30 ft into 6” of water — sprained 
legs & thighs & bruises.!°? Common thing for scaffolding to collapse. Issue of 1 pair of 
socks. Oranges (3 for 10sen). Biscuits (20sen). 


Tuesday, November 2, 1943. Work. Breakfast carrots & tops soup, tiffin same, dinner real 
carrot soup with mizou, carrot tops soup & a small piece of fried bean curd. Cigs (15sen). 
Concert — In Town Tonight — very good. 





Wednesday, November 3, 1943. Holiday. Usual cleaning. One blanket returned to each of us. 
Breakfast carrot & tarra root soup, tiffin same, dinner same & 5 fried fish. No water for 
washing. 





November 3, 1943.2 Life, that is, this present life is becoming very miserable. Every one of 
us at various times have these periods when we feel weary & tired & “fed up” with 
everything. Our work is dull & uninteresting, the hours are long, the rest periods are short & 
few, and as work constitutes the biggest part of our life here these factors do not help to make 
our life at all pleasant. We are down at the docks by 6.35am each morning & start work at 
7am. There are no rests except when the foreman thinks he might give one. At 12.00 noon we 
proceed to the canteen for tiffin, which has been laid on the tables for about one hour. Our 
hands are dirty, no facilities being provided for washing. At 12.40pm we fall in for work 
again until 4.40pm when we give our daily salutes to our foremen, then more salutes to the 
supervisors until 5pm, followed by the familiar “migi nores” & “bangos”. During our 
working hours we are subject to any orders that may be given us by any Japanese workman 
and although at times we might refuse to do the job for any Tom, Dick or Harry, it usually 
pays in the long run to do as they order (a “workman” is often very helpful when we do not 
want to do the job). All day we have the noise of rivets & drills & cutters in our ears. In 
warm weather the heat on the bridges is terrible, in winter the cold is just as bad except when 
we manage to get around a rivetters fire. My feet are exceptionally cold, probably the effect 
of winter on “electric” feet. Food is the main topic of conversation, the news being a good 
second. As soon as a meal is finished we start thinking of what we shall be getting for the 
next meal. There are always moans & grumbles about food, however good it is, there even 
seems to be more moans the more food there is. The “empty plate” season is back again, 
there being hardly a scrap left on the plates after each meal. A number of men have got 








199 LAC Frederick Arthur Squires, RAF (dislocated left ankle). 
200 This, and other following italicised entries are from entries made in other notebooks. 
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beriberi and are having extra barley instead of rice. Lots of men buy yeast (¥1.95) & cod 
liver oil (¥1.70). 


Thursday, November 4, 1943. Work. Breakfast potato soup, tiffin lily root, dinner potato, pak 
ts’ 01 & a little meat soup. 





November 14, 1943. The newspapers come in very regularly, sometimes being only two days 
old. This is the reason there are so few rumours. The propaganda in the papers is very weak, 
we often wonder how it can be effective. There seems to be a big demand for planes, it being 
emphasised that unless the workers produce more planes then there is a possibility of losing 
the war. We often think of home although I’m afraid I cannot concentrate my thoughts on 
home as much as I would like. One reason is that I have planned my leave so many times that 
there are very few new things I can think of: Naturally, Elsie plays a big part in these 
schemes & I should be more disappointed than I can say if she is not waiting for me when I 
return home. Weighing everything up I think we shall be free in the fall or winter of 1944 & 
that I shall be home in the summer of 45. I am looking forward to settling down in Hong 
Kong afterwards, if not there then I think I should like some post in Africa. If Elsie is not 
waiting for me I think I shall apply for a new post unless, of course, I get promoted to 
assistant Traffic Manager in HK (I am hoping for this) then I shall consider staying on. I 
would like a new car on leave with the idea of bringing it out to H.K. with me. I want to 
resume my golf, tennis & bowls, & enjoy good food (we all say we are going to lead a life of 
comfort after this). The worst part of this life is that we do not know how long we are to be 
here. I would rather do 12 months as an ordinary prisoner in goal in England than one 
month of this. We look forward to issues of sweets and/or biscuits like little babies. 





Friday, November 5, 1943. Work. Breakfast pak ts’oi soup, tiffin fried pak ts’oi, dinner black 
beans. No news. Biscuits (20sen) cigs (15sen). 


Saturday, November 6, 1943. Work. Breakfast mizou soup, tiffin “shrimp meal”, dinner 
prawns soup. Talk on Devon, Hants & Sussex. 





Sunday, November 7, 1943. Work. Picket 11.00 — 12.00. Breakfast thin onion soup, tiffin 
black beans, dinner ¥2 cup beans, carrots & daikon soup & bread. Rumours we shot down 201 
planes over Burma, we lost 210: looks as if something has started there. I think we shall 
retake Burma by the end of the year. Cold. I take a spoonful of cod liver oil on my rice each 
morning. 


Monday, November 8, 1943. Work. Breakfast onion soup, tiffin carrots & daikon, dinner 
pumpkin mash. Received ¥5.60 pay for October. 8 men have beriberi & are having barley 
only instead of rice & barley. 


Tuesday, November 9, 1943. Work. Rain. Breakfast carrot & onion soup, tiffin same, dinner 
fish, carrot & onion soup, onion soup, rice & barley cooked separate — very good meal. 


Wednesday, November 10, 1943. Work. Had to wash the floor etc before going to work. 
Breakfast grass soup, tiffin soup (pumpkin & fish meal), dinner soup, pumpkin, carrot, 
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onions), rice, barley (sweetened 4 small bowl, salted %2 small bowl — good meal. Biscuits 
(20sen). 


Thursday, November 11, 1943. Work. Breakfast onion leaf soup, tiffin onion sauce with 
chilies — very good, dinner bread, fish (very good) & onion soup. 


Friday, November 12, 1943. Work. Breakfast onion soup, tiffin same, dinner bread, onion 
soup, black beans (two ladles each) — excellent meal. Rumours we have taken Bougainvillea: 
Japan warns Russia she will declare war if Russia leases bases to Britain or America: Turkey 
has severed communications with other countries. It is a beautiful night. I cannot remember 
seeing such a wonderful view as we have from our window. There is a full moon (it is 
8.00pm as I write) shining from above the island opposite across the harbour, looks just like 
one of the scenes from a “travel film” — some South Sea Island (very much colder though). It 
really is a marvellous sight, too good for this place. I am now turning in as it is very cold. 
Camp C-. inspects uniforms each night for tears etc. I have no soap of any description except 
sand soap (cannot be used for toilet). 





Saturday, November 13, 1943. Work. Temp 38°. Breakfast onion soup, tiffin same, dinner 
same. Talk on “Horse-racing”. Bed 10.00pm. 


Sunday, November 14, 1943. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Weight 62.5 kgs. Breakfast onion soup, 
tiffin beans, dinner bread & veg (onion & daikon) soup. Very quiet day. Tombola in Room 5. 
Looks as if the docks will be taking over the camp next month (C. Commandant & “Smiler” 
will remain). Sakemoto is “down” on his stores. Bridge. Katalka brought 2 ukuleles & a 
violin into camp. Sweets (5 pkts per room) 25sen per pkt (4 sweets per man). No cigarettes in 
camp. 





Monday, November 15, 1943. Work. Up at 5.00am. Breakfast “clear mizou” soup, tiffin 
pickled daikon, dinner daikon soup. Rain. Cigarettes (3 pkts 45sen). No more this month. 
More musical instruments brought in — 2 trombones, 2 euphoniums, 2 cornets, clarinet & 
drums. 1778 is still alongside, 2801 left a few days ago. Bed 10.00pm. 





Tuesday, November 16, 1943. Work. Warm. Breakfast daikon soup, tiffin same, dinner carrot 
& daikon soup. Lights out extended to 10.00pm until the 22" so that we can practice for the 
concert on the 23", This is to celebrate the arrival of the camp staff one year ago. 


Wednesday, November 17, 1943. Work. Breakfast onion soup, tiffin carrot & daikon soup, 
dinner bread, battered shrimp, shrimp meal, carrots & daikon soup. 


Thursday, November 18, 1943. Work. Breakfast ham ts’oi soup, tiffin same, dinner same plus 
fried noodles. Issue of soy, salt & mizou paste. 2802 launched. 1778 was launched on July 
19, she is again in dry dock. We had to stick paper on the windows as blast proof. Colder. 
Meat for the guards etc again, none for us. Free issue of cigarettes. 





Friday, November 19, 1943. Work. Very cold. Breakfast mizou soup, tiffin beans, dinner 
bread, beans & ts’oi & meat soup, daikon & ts’oi soup — very good. I shall have 4 blankets on 
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tonight. I now wear shirt, windbreaker, van douche & pullover under my uniform, 2 pairs 
socks. Inspection by a Lt-General. 


Saturday, November 20, 1943. Work. Temp 40°. My feet are bitter cold. No gloves. 
Breakfast ts’oi soup, dinner daikon & ts’oi, dinner bread, battered meat, daikon, mizou flour 
soup — quite good. Because we were early for tiffin & started to eat 3 minutes early, 
tomorrow we shall not be allowed in the dining room before 12.00pm. Anyone arriving at the 
canteen before 12.10 will have to do PT. Rumours we have taken the Nicobar Is. & bombed 
Palembang & Medang in Sumatra. 50sen given to all who worked a full month in September. 
5 more supervisors arrived a few days ago (we have now 10 excluding foremen). 


Sunday, November 21, 1943. Work. Cold. Breakfast ts’oi soup, tiffin beans, dinner beans & 
meat mash, ts’oi soup, pickled daikon — good meal. Papers arrived — all about the 2nd Battle 
of Bougainville, again we seem to have lost our fleet i.e. American fleet. Oranges 10sen. 
Stage is up for the 23". We average 169 — 170 at work every day (172 possible). Keel plate 
of 2805 laid. 


Monday, November 22, 1943. Work. Cold. Breakfast ts’oi (daikon leaves) soup, tiffin same, 
dinner same plus fried ts’o0i & meat. In papers Churchill states 1944 will see the climax of the 
war. “Smiler”’, Sakamoto, Minnie & George appear to be staying on at the end of the month 
& of course the Camp Commandant. 


Tuesday, November 23, 1943. Yasume. Up at 7.00am. Cleaning rooms in camp etc up to 
11.00am. As usual on yasumes, no water in camp. Breakfast Pak ts’o0i soup. 3 pkts cigarettes, 
1 pkt sweets or biscuits, 9 oranges — all presents. Tiffin rice & beans mixed (terrible as they 
were burned) carrot & cabbage soup & a piece of battered meat (a bigger piece than usual). 
Music for tiffin from the loudspeaker — even music has a big effect on our spirits. About 60 
guests came for tiffin & the concert. They took food packets home with them for dinner. 
Dinner bread, meat carrot & cabbage soup. Concert was good — Bill Bellamy played a 
Japanese tune which is played to soldiers going to the front, then an English tune played to 
our soldiers going away.”°! This was “Pack Up Your Troubles” & did we “let it rip”. 
Tombola at night. Amusing incident when the sentry on duty comes into the room for a light 
at 8.30pm (smoking time finishes at 7:20pm. He got the light. “Neckast”, “Dim Joe” 
Sakamoto all tight. Heard that remainder of Shamshuipo camp went to Kobe. Rumours we 
have taken Bougainville. It has been a beautiful day, sunshine all day & quite warm. While 
sat outside this afternoon I thought how pitiable it is that 191 men should have no better 
amusements than concerts like these for two years — makeshift players, scenery, stage — 
everything second rate. Why must we have wars. The concert ended with “Auld Lang Syne”. 





Wednesday, November 24, 1943. Work. More rules on how to “Clean & Tidy Your Kit”. The 
guards this month are the best we have had. Breakfast barley & veg soup (daikon & cabbage), 
tiffin, barley & beans mixed, beans, veg soup (carrot & daikon) — very good. Dinner bread, 
meat, carrot & daikon soup, beans — very good meal. Hirano is down 150 kgs of rice, he must 
have his stores correct for inspection tomorrow. Sakamoto has been very busy making up 
shirts, sheets etc. (he tore a sheet into four pieces ready for the inspection). Bath is twice a 
week. Oranges 5 for 15sen. More papers arrived, up to 19". All about Bougainvillea. 
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Rumours we are fighting in the Gilbert Is. Food has been very good lately, ever since October 
19. Sweets were weighed out last night - over 400 pkts. 





Thursday, November 25, 1943. Work. Lost-my—speon—at—breakfast—what—a—calamity! 
Breakfast ¥2 bowl barley, beans & carrot soup, cabbage soup: tiffin carrot & cabbage soup, 


dinner bread, carrots cabbage & doughboys soup. We have had butter this last three nights, 
enough to butter one slice of bread each time. The checking of stores & inspection will 
continue tomorrow. The rats are very noisy on the roof tonight. Found my spoon — with my 
toothbrush. 


Friday, November 26, 1943. Work. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin barley & beans mixed, 
carrot, daikon & veg soup, dinner bread, carrot & beans soup, cabbage soup. We are having 
beautiful weather. 





Saturday, November 27, 1943. Work. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin barley & beans mixed, 
veg soup, dinner bread (butter like the other nights) daikon & cabbage soup. Bill Rowe & I 
opened a tin of jam which we had been saving for Xmas.”"” Sweets (sugared beans) 20sen. 
Tombola (I won 26sen). Xmas day is not a holiday. Night picket 1.00 — 2.00. 





Sunday, November 28, 1943. Holiday. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin barley, beans also veg 
(cabbage) soup. Rice is cut 10 kgs. Dinner bread (and butter) cabbage & bean soup. Very 
restful day. 


Monday, November 29, 1943. Work. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin barley & beans mixed, 
beans & daikon soup, dinner bread (and butter) daikon & beans soup (2 ladles). 6 boxes of 
soap came into camp but whether any are for us or not we shall have to wait & see. One box 
has gone out of camp already, also another bag of rice, mizou paste etc. (some of the staff are 
leaving tomorrow). Cold. 


Tuesday, November 30, 1943. Work. Cold. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin curried daikon & 
cabbage soup, dinner bread (and butter) fish, carrot & daikon soup. The guards left & a new 
lot arrived (by mistake as the docks should be taking over). Rumour we have made a leaflet 
raid over Berlin asking them to surrender. 





Wednesday, December 1, 1943. Work. The docks took charge, supervisors armed with rifle 
& bayonet. The guards left. Very small rations of rice all day. No barley. We are supposed to 
get 47 kgs of rice, this makes about 12 buckets per room. Cabbage soup all day. We Room 
Leaders saw C Commandant about rice, he says barley will be coming. Rumours of Red X 
pels arriving this month. 


Thursday, December 2, 1943. Work. Breakfast as yesterday, tiffin rice & barley mixed 
(40kgs rice 6kgs barley) cabbage soup, dinner same. Feel very hungry. Newspapers arrived — 
we raided Berlin on Nov 22 & 23 dropping 2300 tons & 1500 tons losing 19 planes. What a 
raid! Wait till these people start having similar raids. 
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Friday, December 3, 1943. Work. Warmer. Meals as yesterday. Oranges (4 for 10sen). Red 
Cross pcls arrived, 13 boxes of 16 pcls — but we are not to have them until Christmas. 





Saturday, December 4, 1943. Work. Cold again. Meals as yesterday except dinner which had 
noodles in the soup, also a small loaf. Hirano & Nakano have gone, other NCOs celebrating 
tonight. Kandar came round after tinko & gave us a farewell speech. Tombola. Very cold 
tonight. 


Sunday, December 5, 1943. Holiday. Frost. Water ice cold am. Daikon soup for breakfast, 
tiffin & dinner. C. Commandant wished to give Katalka a pcl — we gave one also for himself 
& Smiler: also reminded him of poor food we are getting & difference between ours & theirs. 
We then got our Red X pcls. Mine was exactly the same as I got in August except the milk 
was Royal Canadian. Talk of making a Christmas pudding with our raisins. We were issued 
with long underpants. Oranges (4 for 10sen). 





Monday, December 6, 1943. Work. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin same, dinner daikon soup 
with some nip corned beef in. Pritchard & R. Leaders saw Fujeta at tiffin re food — he would 
not give us any satisfaction, he was very annoyed. 


Tuesday, December 7, 1943. Work. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin onion soup, dinner daikon 
soup with noodles. Moto threw a bolt at me, I reported him & was slapped by him & 
Kasharanakar — I got no satisfaction from Fujeta either. Another fellow who reported his 
foreman for slapping him was on his knees in camp from 10.00am to 4.30pm. Oranges (3 for 
10sen) pipes (1.23 - 1 per room) tobacco (30sen - 4 per room) notebooks (48sen - 2 per room) 
pepper (14 & 38 - 4 per room). We had of an egg for dinner also. 


Wednesday, December 8, 1943. Work. Bitter cold. A little snow even. Breakfast cabbage 
soup, tiffin daikon soup, dinner daikon soup & fish. Payday (¥5.20). Rumours of having the 
pig for Christmas as the sow is pregnant. Heard about our camp staff having “private sitting 
boxes” for the hens (to lay eggs in). 


Thursday, December 9, 1943. Work. Cold. Very thin daikon soups all day (stone cold for 
tiffin). Night we had rice mixed with eggs (?) & macaroni. Lemons (6 per room, 15sen each). 
Lots of swapping of Red Cross stuff. Bill Rowe & I swapped marmalade & salmon for 
chocolate & sugar. 





Friday, December 10, 1943. Work. Cold. I am having a very bad time with Moto now. Usual 
poor daikon soups all day. Dinner had a very small loaf between 4 men. Oranges (3 for 
10sen). More notebooks & pipes. Rations of “Green Lizards” in camp are very small 
compared with rations of former guards. 


Saturday, December 11, 1943. Work. Moto about — what a treat! Usual daikon soups, dinner 
plus noodles & a fish between 4 men. Newspapers in. 
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Sunday, December 12, 1943. Work. Breakfast “mizou” soup, tiffin cabbage soup, dinner 
daikon soup & 6 fish for the room. Worst day’s work yet. They appear to “have my name” in 
F party. I was with Moretto all day, he did not leave 3 of us for a minute, we worked right up 
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to the last second. What a hard day! But this will not get me down. Xmas day is not to be a 
holiday, the docks will not allow it. The Red X pcl came back from the docks, had a draw for 
each item plus about 40 prizes the officers had given, one was a day off work from Dr John, a 
dinner date with the cooks on Xmas Day 1945. I drew nothing. 


Monday, December 13, 1943. Work. My feet are bitter cold. Cabbage soup all day. Oranges 
(3 for 10sen). Tombola. 


Tuesday, December 14, 1943. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Breakfast thin daikon soup. Weight 
61.5 kgs. Tiffin cabbage & daikon soup, dinner same. Everyone making trifles & puddings 
etc, principal ingredients being biscuits, milk, sugar, chocolate, oranges, prunes, jam, 
marmalade, butter — there were some “wizard” mixtures. Dinner Bill Rowe & I fried a 
luncheon roll & butter, it was delicious. We were able to write another letter of 100 words, I 
wrote to Elsie. Memorial service. 





Wednesday, December 15, 1943. Work. Usual cabbage daikon chow, dinner plus noodles. I 
finished my half tin of milk. Everyone is looking forward to the Xmas stuff. Cigarettes 
(15sen). 


Thursday, December 16, 1943. Work. Rain. Usual cabbage & daikon soups. Tatuta Maru or 
her sister ship arrived. Kim is very depressed, he has not much spirit. I had biscuits & cheese 
tonight. 


Friday, December 17, 1943. Work usual daikon food plus fried veg & meat for dinner — very 
tasty. Officers are leaving tomorrow morning for Zentsuji. Oranges (% for 10sen). Barley 
arrived after a lapse of about two weeks. Cigarettes (15sen). An impromptu farewell concert 
to the officers — SL Wright, Lt Comm Cooper, Fit Lt Knight, Hallam, Fletcher-Cooke. 


Saturday, December 18, 1943. Work. The days are very warm. Usual food plus fried noodles 
for dinner. 2803 launched. 1778 is still alongside. Officers left at 6.00am. Newspapers. 
Officers left ¥200. 


Sunday, December 19, 1943. Work. Cold again after a week of warm weather. Usual food but 
rice looks bigger now that we have barley in it. Rumours of letters for us at Zentsuji & meat 
for Xmas. Picket 3.00am — 4.00am. 


Monday, December 20, 1943. Work. bitter cold, especially my feet. Usual food although 
soups have improved last week or so. Cigarettes (2 pkts at 15sen). Curry powder (6 tins per 
room 39sen). The professor scrapes the rice & soup tubs at tiffin. 


Tuesday, December 21, 1943. Work. Cold. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin daikon soup with a 
little carrot, dinner daikon, noodles, carrots & salmon soup — very good! Still hoping for our 
Xmas stuff but no flour in yet. 1778 still alongside. Rumours that Churchill is very ill, Japs 
have evacuated Gilberts: fighting on New Britain. Each room takes it in turn to have burned 
rice at night, this is eagerly awaited these days. 
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Wednesday, December 22, 1943. Work. Cold. Breakfast thin daikon soup, tiffin daikon & 
carrot soup dinner same plus onions & cabbage — quite good. News that bulk supplies will 
arrive in a day or two. Sent rice, barley, flour, miso, etc belonging to military back to 
Zentsuji. Docks offered to buy the stuff for us but military would not sell. 





Thursday, December 23, 1943. Work. Breakfast & cabbage soup, tiffin daikon & carrot, 
dinner daikon & carrot soup plus a little salmon on it. There is to be no Christmas stuff as 
there is no flour procurable. What a blow! I am terribly disappointed, I feel very miserable 
tonight, I wish Christmas & the New Year were over for I don’t feel like celebrating 
anything. An aircraft carrier came in, the tanker from No 8 was taken out with her bows still 
off. 


Friday, December 24, 1943. Work. Usual food. An aircraft carrier (formerly the Scharnhorst) 
is in No. 8 dock: we have again to run past the dock. Everyone busy making puddings, cakes 
etc. 





Saturday, December 25, 1943. Christmas day. Work as usual. RC service at midnight, C of E 
at 4.30am. Breakfast thin cabbage soup, tiffin daikon & carrot, dinner daikon & carrot soup, a 
cottage pie (bully, 50 tins, M & V, sweet potatoes) — it was delicious. Bill Rowe & I had our 
raisin pudd. — 4 biscuits, ¥2 bowl rice, butter, raisins, milk & sugar - it came out lovely. All 
rooms decorated! Lots of cakes — wizard. 144 tins of bully, 144 tins M & V & acase of eggs 
have come in. Presents of 5 pkts cigarettes, 11 oranges, toilet paper, toilet soap, 6 tins of tea 
per room, 4 boot polish, 2 pepper per room. Games tonight although the spirits on the whole 
are not as bright as last year. Still, nearly everyone is confident we shall have next Christmas 
as free men. How we shall celebrate & all future Christmases! Bed 10.00pm 





Boxing Day December 26, 1943. Work. Very cold. Breakfast carrot tops soup, tiffin same, 
dinner daikon soup, pickled cabbage, fish. 


Monday, December 27, 1943. Work. Cold. Meals as yesterday. Tomorrow’s holiday has been 
cancelled, what a blow! Asama Maru is still in midstream. Stoves appeared tonight, how 
warm the room felt. They are taking them out tomorrow, we have not to use military coal but 
wait until coal comes from the docks. Everything seems to be going wrong ever since the 
military left: food is much worse, officers have left, no Christmas pudding, no stoves, bath 
now twice a week & the camp staff will share it with us, let us hope something big will 
happen in our favour. 





Tuesday, 28 December 1943. Work. Bitter cold at the docks. Breakfast thin cabbage soup, 
tiffin & dinner daikon & carrot soup. Bed 8.00pm. 





Wednesday, 29 December 1943. Work bitter cold. Breakfast carrot tops soup, tiffin daikon & 
carrot soup, dinner curried noodles, daikon & carrot soup. Wood fires allowed tonight in the 
rooms, how pleasant. Absence of news. 


Thursday, December 30, 1943. Work. Rain. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin carrot & daikon 
soup, dinner cabbage & tarra root & onion soup. Very little work. Tombola. 
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Friday, December 31, 1943. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Cleaning. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin 
fried 2 tin sardines with % ration rice, daikon & carrot soup, dinner cottage pie (as at 
Christmas) — very good. Then Bill & I had a steamed pudding — % packet raisins, 1 bowl rice, 
3 spoons butter, sugar, mango peel — very good but soggy — I think not steamed long enough. 
We made a bowl full of buttercream (2 butter — 1 sugar). All afternoon preparing another 
pudd for tomorrow for three of us (Kim). 2 bowls rice (pounded) 3 biscuits (pounded) 2 pkts 
raisins, butter, sugar, mango & lemon peel. Concert. Lots of men stayed up until midnight. 
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Sketches by John Fitz-Henry 


This collection of sketches has been very kindly put together by John’s daughter Anne 
Thorburn and his son Oliver Fitz-Henry. 


Anne has provided the notes accompanying these sketches. 


My Dad, John FitzHenry?°, was a POW in Hong Kong and Japan. He made many pencil 
sketches of his surroundings. In the 1990s, he recorded some background information about 
some of his sketches that I have quoted below. Some of the dates and detail of his sketches 
below have also been identified from entries in his POW diary entries. 





A view inside one of the Sham Shui Po huts. Window openings have been partly bricked up. The 
Japanese had a sleeping shelf built — unfortunately full of bed bugs. I had a sheet of galvanised iron to 
sleep on which made my bed bug proof! Moving to Jubilee Buildings was an improvement — there we 
slept on concrete and were much closer for the twice daily muster parades — as well as the ones at 
night!” 


According to Dad’s diary, this sketch was probably done in May/June 1942. 





203 My father spelt his surname “FitzHenry” until the late 1940s when he changed his surname to “Fitz-Henry”. 
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A view of Sham Shui Po with the Jubilee Buildings in the background. 
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Dad’s diary describes a Japanese ship off Stonecutters Island in Victoria Harbour, Hong Kong on the 
4" of September 1942. The ship’s name not recorded but it was used to send the first draft of POWs to 
Japan. 
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This is the interior of Room 4 at a purpose-built PoW camp on the island of Innoshima in the Inland 
Sea of Japan, 1944. Bill Rowe, Len Sykes and LePatourel are pictured sitting on the table (Bill is 
playing cards). Len Sykes was the Room Leader (he is on Bill’s left) and on Len’s left is LePatourel. 
On the wall behind them, hanging by a nail, was a R.C.M.P.’s felt hat which Bill treasured and kept 
ready, together with his best, neatly-folded clean shirt on a shelf above, for the day when he would 
walk from camp as a free man. Unfortunately the hat was burnt when he left Japan! There were 32 
tatamis in each room i.e. 2x8 up and 2x8 down, one per person with a timber shelf behind. They had 
2x1m pieces (45mm thick) for each man fitted on an elevated sleeping platform. The view is from 
Tandy’s tatami as well as from my ‘next-door’ tatami, from where I made this drawing. 
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Looking down into Room 4 on a Yasume day. Mahjong is in progress and George Cotterill is ‘doing’ 
his watches. Various concoctions are on the stove mostly involving scrounged vegetables or sour 
rice, orange peel, chilli powder, etc. 





Serving some sort of treat on a Yasume Day. Maybe it was black pudding made of pig’s blood after 
one of the guard’s pigs had been slaughtered. This was added to some rice held back from our daily 
ration. 
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This picture shows a Klim tin pie being cooked on a stove at night, after the evening meal and before 
the bugle for lights-out. A Klim tin pie is a food concoction made in an old Red Cross parcel tin. 
KLIM was a US powered milk. The figure at the upper left is leaning next to the place where I slept. 
Tandy slept on my left and Alec Crawford on my right. 
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Midday meal near the gate of the shipyard where the POWs worked. 1944. Midday rice had been 
brought in tubs on a handcart from camp. The POWs are inside eating, some as slowly as possible. 
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Many solitary B.29s flew near the dockyard from mid-March 1945. The steel pier was hit with a 
bomb believed to have been from either Grummans or Vought Sikorskies. 


186 





Views to the camp looking south. The way to the dockyard is over the near headland. The broken 
steel pier was opposite the camp. September 1945. 
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Waiting for that boat, September 1945. 
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1944 Diary 


Saturday, January 1, 1944. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Everyone trying to put on a good show as 
regards high spirits & hoping that this year will really see the end of the war. Racing in 
afternoon — wooden horses, a track, starting post etc, tote — very good effort. Breakfast thin 
daikon soup, tiffin carrots cabbage, M & V soup, also we fried a tin of meat roll — delicious, 
dinner carrot & cabbage soup plus our pudding. This was lovely. Newspapers in: — the 
battleship Scharnhorst has been sunk, we appear to have the Marshall Islands, possibly 
Rabaul (this may be an error in the paper), Russians doing extremely well, commando raid on 
the Channel coast — all good news for the Ist of the year. 1 pkt cigarettes & 6 oranges free. 
Tobacco (45sen). 





January 1, 1944. 

Incidents in POW camp. 

University professor scrapes the rice tub at the dock canteen. 

Men steal burned rice, put outside the canteen: bank clerks, a judge (normal salary about 
£1400 per year). 

These two days of holiday have seen lots of mixtures being made. Fruit puddings made from 
rice, biscuits, raisins, prunes, oranges (and peel) lemons (and peel), butter, sugar, 
marmalade, jam: toad in the hole (slice of meat roll rolled in rice & baked); pies made with 
rice & veg, bully beef, meat roll: wines of raisins, pears, oranges, yeast. 





Sunday, January 2, 1944. Work. Cold. Breakfast thin daikon soup, tiffin carrot & daikon, 
dinner carrot, cabbage & onion soup. I made some milk & made a rice pudding, adding some 
marmalade - very good. The carrots here are extremely good. At the docks, the workers 
greeted each other with bows & bows, bending from the knees. About 10 days ago I saw two 
civilians meet in the docks they bowed at least 10 times, exchanging a few words in between 
each bow, then they parted. The wood fires in the room are very welcome. We cannot light 
them until 5.30pm, they are out by 8.30pm. Starting last Thursday, reveille is now 5.30pm, 
tinko 5.40pm, fall in for work 6.30pm. “Smiler” is very considerate & helpful. He allowed us 
fires from noon yesterday. 





Monday, January 3, 1944. Work. Cold. Breakfast & tiffin as yesterday, dinner ¥2 bowl rice 
with a few beans mixed in plus 3 small soda biscuits & % tin bully. Bath. Sakamoto appeared 
on tinko with “fly” undone, socks over trousers & suspenders round his knees. 159 at work. 





Tuesday, January 4, 1944. Work. Cold. Breakfast & tiffin same, dinner carrots & cabbage & 
onion soup, rice without barley. Commandant caught 4 men (3 sick) with a small fire at 
4.30pm: they had to kneel down in the camp office for 4 hours (1 man, Squires, collapsed at 
5.30pm & had to be carried to his room). J. Cox was slapped at work for not working, he has 
not to be Duty officer. Eastman collapsed at tiffin, he was beaten up yesterday because he & 
5 others could not lift a girder, eventually 10 men lifted it.7°* Kim had further convulsions 
from 7.00pm to after 9.00pm. 








204 Private Alfred Leonard Eastman, HK VDC. 
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Wednesday, January 5, 1944. Work. Icy cold wind. Snowed a little. Meals as yesterday. 5 
oranges free. 


Thursday, January 6, 1944. Holiday. Very cold. Fires 7.30 — 10.00 & 3.00 — 8.30pm. 
Breakfast thin daikon soup, tiffin daikon, carrots & cabbage soup, dinner tarrowroot & 
cabbage soup. Kim & I saved our veg from tiffin & curried it with a tin of bully & mixed 
with our evening soup — delicious. I am certainly going in for Chinese chow’s after this. Most 
of us say we could eat a British Red X pcl in one day but a Canadian is not so well balanced 
& would be more difficult. Most men prefer the Canadian to the British. Rice cakes are baked 
every night on the stoves. A shirt issued to all. 





January 6, 1944. Not many men throw away the orange peel, it is warmed on the stove & 
eaten. 





Friday, January 7, 1944. Work. Bitter cold, coldest day yet. Breakfast thin cabbage soup, 
tiffin & dinner carrot, daikon & carrot soup. The carrots make some good soups. Snowing. 
Children still turn out to see us on our way from work. Asama Maru entered No. 8 dry dock. 
1778 may have left today for good. 


Saturday, January 8, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday. Reg Broadbridge & I fried our rice & 
veg in cod liver oil & curry — very good.” Cold. 4 oranges, 10sen. Picket 11.10pm — 
12.15am. 





Sunday, January 9, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday. Cold. 





Monday, January 10, 1944. Work. Rain in am. Chow as yesterday. 7 or 8 cases of beriberi. 
Rice ration is 43 kg per meal. Smiler says there are lots of Red X pcls at Zentsuzi, he will try 
to get one for us next month. Tombola. Men are constantly grumbling about food, always 
about someone getting a few grains of rice more than themselves. 


Tuesday, January 11, 1944. Yasume. Up at 7.00am. Cold. Weight 60.5kgs. Average for camp 
- loss of 2 kgs since last weighing. Breakfast thin cabbage soup, tiffin carrots, daikon & 
tarrowroot soup, dinner thin cabbage & carrot soup & a cottage pie made from bully beef, M 
& V, carrots & a top of tarra root & a little rice — really wizard. Bill, Kim & I fried a tin of 
bully beef as we did on the 6th — delicious. I felt more full & satisfied than I have done for a 
long long time. PT at 7.20am. Outdoor “games” & PT 1.00pm - 1.30pm, otherwise a nice 
restful day. Talk by McKenzie on “Sir Thomas Herbert” who attended Charles I from 1647 — 
49. Told us how foreigners can be detected by heartbeats registering on any signature. 6 
oranges free, cigarettes 23sen, tobacco (16 packets per room) 45sen. Barley is in the rice 
again, making a better ration. Fires most of the day. 





Wednesday, January 12, 1944. Work. Usual chow — carrots, daikon, cabbage. 


Thursday, January 13, 1944. Work. Cold. Usual chow. 21 cases of beriberi. We cannot buy 
bakers yeast as Fujeta says it will upset our stomachs. Can buy Wakamoto & Ebios. Mogford 





25 Private Reg Thomas Broadbridge, HK VDC 3 Coy. 
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also purchased Metabolin, B1, in Habu.”° Our requests for meat, fish, fats, ribs are, as usual, 
treated as huge jokes by Commandant. I really believe they cannot buy them for themselves. 
Barley is rationed, we cannot even buy, mizou paste will arrive with Navy supplies on 30": 
no Red Cross bulk supplies at Zentsuji but lots of pcls. Oranges (8 for 20sen). Cigarettes (2 
pkts for 46sen) 8 bottles pepper free for each room. We are starting a common sick fund. 


Friday, January 14, 1944. Work. Warm & nice sunny day. Breakfast tiffin cabbage soup, 
tiffin carrots & daikon soup, dinner carrot & daikon soup, small prawns, pickled daikon. PT 
had to work until 6.00pm — protest made to Camp Commandant. Pritchard takes up his usual 
“do nothing” attitude. Everyone fed up & miserable tonight, we had to clean up the camp, no 
veg came in, no water in the taps — how I wish it would all end. Davies passed out at work — 
weakness.”°7 12 men off work. Wood yard foreman reports they cannot buy anything hardly, 
his wife is sick but he can do nothing, everything is scarce. Very little firewood in the docks. 
Asama Maru still in No. 8. Tea came in, also pipes & cigarette holders. 





Saturday, January 15, 1944. Work. Cold. Chow as yesterday, plus a mixture of mixed fish 
(soya seaweed & fish meal) for tiffin. More men had to work until 5.40pm, PT, wood yard, 
foundry etc — most men are ready to stick with Jack Cox & not work overtime but some men 
are ready to work until 9.00pm so long as they are fed. It looks as if all we shall do is put ina 
protest. We are told we get the same rations as men working from 7.00am to 9.00pm which is 
790 gms. The Nips had a 2 hour pep talk by a Naval officer this afternoon. Rumours of street 
fighting in Odessa. The neighbouring canteen “lost” all its meat & fish at tiffin time. Oranges 
(8 for 20sen). Lovely & tender. Fried up some pickled cabbage also. 


Sunday, January 16, 1944. Work. Very cold. Every day I feel cold & I say that never again 
will I feel cold. Pll certainly make up for all this. Breakfast thin cabbage soup, tiffin & 
daikon & carrots dinner & daikon & carrot soup plus some squid (a baby fish of the octopus 
group). I gave a talk on “British railways (working of)”. News in papers is excellent: — 
Russians have definitely crossed Polish border (we had rumours to that effect): Germany is 
still being bombed heavily: we are meeting with successes everywhere in Pacific — New 
Guinea, New Britain especially. We are impatiently waiting for that second front & then the 
collapse of Germany. If only it would come soon. No overtime tonight for anyone. 





Monday, January 17, 1944. Work. Cold. Breakfast & tiffin as yesterday plus seaweed for 
tiffin, dinner daikon soup & cottage pie — very good. Asama Maru is still in No 8 dock, a big 
aircraft carrier is lying in the bay. 2804 was launched yesterday. Sawmill & foundry gang on 
overtime. A letter of protest has been written to the Commandant re over time, our big 
difficulty is an interpreter. 12 men off sick. Thorough cleaning up of docks this past 4 or 5 
days for inspection tomorrow. Bed 9.00pm. 3 pkts cigs free (for NCOs, 2 for ORs). 





Tuesday, January 18, 1944. Work. Very cold. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin same plus 
seaweed, dinner, cabbage & daikon soup, pickled daikon & one steamed fish between two 
men — quite good. A large aircraft carrier entered No 8 dock. % lb coffee, ¥1.00, one room. 
Commandant has reduced rice rations by lkg, now 45kgs, reason being large number of sick. 





20 Corporal ‘Dai’ Edward M. Mogford, RAMC. 
207 Sergeant Garry G. Davies, HK VDC 3 Coy. 
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G Sherriff is very bad. After hot bath tonight, I felt dizzy & extremely weak. Harry Radford 
came out of cookhouse.”°8 8 oranges 15sen. 


Wednesday, January 19, 1944. Work. Very cold. Chow as yesterday. 30 cases of beriberi in 
camp, 8 neuritis feet, 7 influenza — yet only 12 are allowed off sick. Rumours of letters at 
Zentsuji for us — 3000 for 4 camps. 


Thursday, January 20, 1944. Work. Much warmer. Chow as yesterday except fish 1 between 
4 tonight. Issue of soy, six spoons-full per man. There are 6 big cranes in the docks, 2 big 
travelling cranes are being built. Garden shed is being altered. Very little work on the sub 
chaser. More sick men being transferred to PT gang. Room talk by G Coxhead on “Stars”.? 
At tiffin, man opposite me managed to scrape my rice bow] after I had finished, he scraped 
the outside, then a little of the inside. Quite a number of fellows hang around outside canteen 
used by aircraft carrier to receive soup etc being thrown away by sailors — like dogs waiting 
for scraps. Bill Rowe & Mr Ken had to stand to attention for 22 hours yesterday when their 
foreman caught them scrounging. 


Friday, January 21, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday but no fish, instead we had a boiled egg 
between 4 men for dinner. Rumour that Germany is asking for peace terms; from another 
source that the war in Europe is over. No one dare believe these rumours but lots think there 
is “something” happening: & everyone hopes it is. Issue of 1 eiderdown between 2 men. 
Mabel’s birthday. 


Saturday, January 22, 1944. Work. Breakfast carrot tops soup, tiffin cabbage & daikon soup 
& seaweed, dinner carrot & tops soup. More rumours — peace talks between 5 big powers; 
invasion of Burma has begun. Raining. Cold & miserable: our feet are wet from early morn 
until we get back. Everyone is hungry. I have just finished my evening meal & I feel terribly 
hungry & very weak. We have had no gloves issued yet. A dockyard policeman salutes 
everyone entering the docks, in the village someone is on duty saluting everyone going to 
work. 


January 22, 1944. Everyone is feeling very hungry during these cold days. Our rations are as 
low as they can be (I hope they get no lower anyway), we get 43kgs of rice per meal, 
sometimes barley is mixed in it when obtainable, making it much more filling & a vegetable 
soup, very little vegetable in the morning but fairly thick noon & night. We get not quite a 
bucketful for 31 men. We never get up from a meal feeling full & down at the docks we feel 
the pangs of hunger long before the next meal is due. At present the crew of the aircraft 
carrier in No § dock are using the canteen next to ours & quite a number of our fellows hang 
around their kitchen door waiting for food which might be thrown away. This is a pitiable 
site, Englishman waiting for scraps of food like mongrels will wait outside cookhouses at 
home, more pitiable too when we consider that these people are our enemies. Yet when I see 
men in the room cooking their little extras they have either begged or pilfered I can 
understand others following suit, for I must admit it makes me envious & notice my hunger 
still more. I only hope I have sufficient pride & willpower to prevent myself acting in a 
similar way. I think I have. 








208 TAC Thomas Henry Radford, RAF. 
209 Gunner Geoffrey S. Coxhead, HK VDC 2 Bty. 
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Heard of a Scottish dish tonight — a gammon (or rasher) of bacon with apples cut into small 
pieces & rolled in it & the whole thing fried. 

The pickled seaweed we are getting now would make tasty hors d’oeuvres. 

PARKIN is something I must have when I get home. 

The man opposite me at tiffin today (he is a schoolteacher in ordinary life) after we had 
finished eating & 4 of us were talking, quietly & unobtrusively pulled my empty rice bowl 
over to his side & scraped the grains of rice left on the outside. He also scraped a little 
seaweed from the inside. 

I must try a PORTERHOUSE STEAK — an American dish. 

When we are released, I would like to go to Hong Kong first of all for about three or four 
weeks before going on leave via America. 


Sunday, January 23, 1944. Work. One year ago we arrived here. Similar food to yesterday & 
still very hungry. Smiler is unable to get cod liver oil in Onomichi. Men are delving into the 
swill buckets for food, thrown away by the Nips. Prisoners in the three neighbouring camps 
are supposed to work in coal mines, iron mine & dockyard at Onomichi. Our camp is most 
healthy of the four. Supposed to be lots of Red Cross parcels at Zentsuji & 3000 letters for 4 
camps still being sorted (C Commandant was there yesterday). 





Monday, January 24, 1944. Work. Warm again. Breakfast carrot tops soup, tiffin carrots, 
cabbage & turnips soup, dinner carrots & turnips soup with a little meat in it. Issue of sand 
soap — terrible stuff. Two loads of carrots have been buried, will be kept for the coming 
“famine”. Tombola — won ¥1.17. 1 pkt cigarettes 23sen. 


Tuesday, January 25, 1944. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Cleaning. Issue of pepper, curry powder 
& a ¥2 |b tea per room. Inspection at 11.30 & 4.00pm — lousy day standing by all the time. 
Civilian police inspecting. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin carrots & daikon soup fried, also 
seaweed. Dinner carrots, cabbage & turnips soup & pickled daikon. Talk by Ient on Malta.7!° 
Three of us fried our tiffin & evening soup with a tin of bully curried — very good. 





January 25, 1944. Yasume. Everyone is feeling tired. Yesterday, on arrival back from work I 
had to collect soap for everyone. This would have been a pleasure if it had been decent soap 
as we got last month but it was not, it was sand soap — terrible stuff as I told the Camp 
Commandant. This was a bad start to yasume. There were “rows” from early morn re- 
cleaning, then the inspection at 11.30am took place at 12 noon. We were then told there 
would be another inspection in the afternoon. At 2.40pm we were told it would take place in 
10 minutes. They arrived at 4.10pm. Never have I felt so fed up & miserable & in such a bad 
temper. Everyone is on edge. However, a fire & a good meal tonight made me feel much 
brighter. It is a good job we work, otherwise most of us would go mad. As it is we feel so 
tired when we get back & we have so little food that all we can do is go to bed & sleep. 

Some men now use chopsticks as it takes them longer to eat their food than using a spoon & 
thus they feel to be eating more. I suppose that someday in the distant future we shall not 
worry very much about food but from the day we are released until that time is going to be a 
very happy pleasant time for us. How we shall enjoy eating. No one ever talks of women. New 
cases of beriberi are appearing every day. 





210 Sergeant Albert Victor Ient, RCoS. Ient’s POW experience is included in his son Victor S. Ient’s book These 
Valiant Men. 
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Wednesday, January 26, 1944. Work. Up at 5.30am. Breakfast carrot tops soup, tiffin carrots, 
cabbage & turnips soup, dinner carrot & turnips soup & a little meat in it, also pickled 
daikon. The letters at Zentsuji are said to be American letters only, another disappointment 
for us. The sow had 7 piglets, 3 are dead. Free issue of cigarettes, | pkt per man, 2 for NCOs. 
The carrier left No 8 dock, 2 more ships went in. 





Thursday, January 27, 1944. Work. Very cold. Chow as yesterday but no meat in soup. 
Seaweed for dinner. All men have now | eiderdown each. 





Friday, January 28, 1944. Work. Very cold. Chow as yesterday but no seaweed for dinner, 
squid instead. The carrier came back into 8 dock yesterday, left again today. Vegetables have 
been cut down. Issue of gloves, | pair per man — & not before time. Rumours of pcls arriving 
tomorrow. Issue of tea (4lb for 2 men) & curry powder (2 small tins per room). 


January 28, 1944. I must visit an English shipyard when I am home on leave: when I stay 
with Mabel would be a convenient time & place. It will be interesting to see how men at home 
carry girders etc as compared with the oriental method of pole & sling. 

I must try a crumpet fried in peanut oil, then “lashings” of honey spread on it. Also I heard 
of jam & bread sandwich fried in batter: and French toast (bread soaked in eggs [sometimes 
a little milk] & fried, then served with jam or treacle etc): scrambled eggs are improved 
when a little milk is added. 





Saturday, January 29, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday. Vegetables have been reduced — we 
get less than half a bowl now. Red X pcls will now arrive in February — 116 of them. Issue of 
1 pkt cigarettes per man, also toilet paper. Picket 11.10 — 12.15am. Woodyard worked 
overtime. 





Sunday, January 30, 1944. Work. Beautiful warm day. Chow as yesterday except no squid 
but fish meal & seaweed for tiffin. 2 oranges per man (20sen). Talk by Smith (HK electric) 
on a Tour of the Rhine Valley & Bavaria, very good, makes me want to have a tour say of 
Norway, when I go on leave.”!! Mae Buckley’s birthday.”!* Money statement. 





Monday, January 31, 1944, Work. Mild. Ivor’s birthday.”!? Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin 
carrots & turnips soup & seaweed, dinner M & V, bully, carrots & cabbage soup (delicious), 
daikon soup, 1% fish each & ginger — excellent meal. Overtime days for February were 
posted in the canteen, 11 of them. Our protest letter was put in, it upset Fujeta & the Camp 
Commandant very much, they told Pritchard we are now Nippon, not British, that we have 
no right to complain & if we insist on this request, all those protesting will be sent to the coal 
mines. I always wanted to go down a coal mine — so do all of us. Tea at 76sen per % lb. 


Tuesday, February 1, 1944. Work. Cold. Breakfast & tiffin as yesterday, dinner carrots & 
turnips soup, 2 fishes each, seaweed, pickled daikon — excellent meal. All men worked until 
5.40pm. We did less work after tiffin then we have done for a long time. Absolute farce — 





211 Private Raymond Walter Smith, HK VDC Engineers. 
212 Mae Buckley a friend of Len’s. 
713 Tvor Battye, a friend of Len’s from Halifax. 
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probably our popular interpreters doing. Very few Nips working. Oranges (20sen). Free issue 
cigarettes, 2 pkts, 3 for NCOs. 


Wednesday, February 2, 1944. Work. Very cold & a bitter cold wind. Coldest day yet, turned 
to snow in afternoon & night. Cabbage soup breakfast & tiffin, dinner carrot & turnips soup 
& a fish each. Men are becoming very bitter about food, there are lots of quarrels ahead. 
Pinching of daikons & turnips on way to camp: from ships: rows about distribution, small 
bowls & tightly packed bowls. A WO checks food but men now want someone to check 
WO’s food. I broke the arm of my spectacles. 


Thursday, February 3, 1944. Snow & slush to work. Chow as yesterday. Two men had 
operations for operations in afternoon, carried back from Habu on stretchers at 5.00pm.”'* All 
men worked overtime, F party worked for PT, some for woodyard. Rumours of landing on 
Marshall Is. & a landing south of Rome. 





Friday, February 4, 1944. Work. Mild. Chow as yesterday, but no seaweed. No Red X pcls 
yet. Oranges (2 for 20sen). C Commandant presented Room Leaders with 3 pkts cigs each. I 
drew 50sen bonus for Dec. tombola. 


Saturday, February 5, 1944. Yasume. Up at 7.00am. Mild. Breakfast & tiffin cabbage soup, 
dinner same plus a fish each & pickled daikon. Gas capes issued, raincoats returned, issue of 
washing soap (2 bar — the good “Navy” stuff), salt (/2 spoon per man): all cups returned & a 
tin can with handle issued in lieu: cigarettes (2 pkts, NCOs 3, 23sen per pkt) 2 oranges 
(1bitter, 1 sweet, 15sen), issue of dubbin. 


February 5, 1944. I would like to visit my old school, also have tiffin at the Co-op cafe as I 
used to & have a jam and/or treacle roll (s). 





Sunday, February 6, 1944. Work. Cold. Cabbage & daikon soups all day. Men are getting 
worse every day, especially on food matters. We miss the discipline of the military. 


Monday, February 7, 1944. Work. Cold. A few carrots & tiffin & dinner soups: also 1% fish 
per man for dinner. I baked my rice, veg & some pumpkin I had had given at night. 144 Red 
X American parcels arrived, but the Camp Commandant will not issue until there are less 
sick in the camp. Fred Squires was sent to work yet only managed to get about 200 yds 
before he collapsed. News that we have landed on the Marshalls. Russians fighting in Poland 
— excellent news. 





Tuesday, February 8, 1944. Work. Mild. Chow as yesterday. 
Wednesday, February 9, 1944. Work. Mild. Chow as yesterday. Overtime to 5.40. 


Thursday, February 10, 1944. Work. Mild. Chow as yesterday. Rumour that 1778 (Krebitsu 
Maru) has been sunk with 4000 men. Tombola. 





214 Should presumably read: ‘operations for ruptures’. 
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Friday, February 11, 1944. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Red Cross pcls issue at 10.00am. 2 
Invalid Pcls issued to the 2 men who had operations for rupture, then 24 pcls (20 ordinary & 
4 invalid) to 32 men. An ordinary parcel contained milk powder (1lb Milko or klim), 60zs 
Rosehill pate, 150zs butter, 80zs Kup Kafey coffee, 2 tabs soap, 80zs emergency ration 
bakers chocolate, 7340zs Bumble Bee brand salmon, 60zs Grapelade jam, Ilb extra large 
California prunes, /2lb Kraft cheese, average of 140 cigarettes (Chesterfield & Philip Morris), 
120zs Prem luncheon meat, *%4lb sugar cubes, 240zs corned beef, 100zs corned pork loaf: the 
invalid parcel contained 7ozs tin chopped ham & eggs, 80gms soap powder & 12 vitamin C 
tabs. What a day sorting things out, but what a pleasure! Chocolate excellent, I had a 
cigarette, made a rice pudding at 9.00pm with milk, sugar & butter — very good. Chow during 
the day as usual, I fried my veg & rice at night. Japanese Empire Day but no big “eats” as last 
year, probably because their Empire is not as big. We gave the Commandant & Smiler a 
parcel between them, but later the Comm went to the store & took a parcel — for Smiler, I 
think it is best policy to give them something, although we didn’t intend giving a whole 
parcel — he was very pleased with himself all day. Issue of socks yesterday, 1 pair per man, 
also cigarettes, 2 packets, 3 for NCOs & oranges (10 small ones for 20sen). 





Saturday, February 12, 1944. Work. Mild. Chow as yesterday. Overtime in the rain, an 
absolute farce, no work. Bath. 


Sunday, February 13, 1944. Work. Mild. Breakfast thin cabbage soup, tiffin carrots & daikon 
soup, dinner carrots & daikon soup, pickled daikon & baked small fishes — very tasty. Lots of 
pilfering going on — clothing hung out to dry, a pudding from the cookhouse, a whole bar of 
chocolate from a man’s bed, lots of rice, beans, maize, tinned food brought back from ships — 
we are getting into a terrible state. I pray we shall not be here much longer otherwise it will 
be hell. Still a lot of cooking. I had a cup of coffee last night & a Philip Morris cigarette after 
my late dinner, it was “wizard”. 





Monday, February 14, 1944. Work. Very cold. Chow as yesterday plus small fishes for 
breakfast, 3 fishes each at night. Overtime cancelled, cleaning up of camp instead. 3 men 
were seen in adjoining canteen eating rice, they got away through window but it is known 
they are our men. Late chow, coffee, cigarette etc. Bed 10.15pm. 


Tuesday, February 15, 1944. Work. Bitter cold. Chow as yesterday, no fish in morning but 
bigger quantities of everything as some big shots are here from Zentsuji for 3 days 
inspection. Our “professor” & another (Knight) were round at the canteen today “begging” 
for rice (10.00am). They were identified at tiffin. What a state we are in. Bill Rowe & I are 
keeping late nights lately. We opened our parcel last night (I was eating milk, butter, — how 
“moorish” once started on). We have a tin of SPAM luncheon meat each, remainder 
practically as previous list. I had 4 tin Rose Mill pate, delicious. 





Wednesday, February 16, 1944. Work. Bitter cold. Chow as yesterday but smaller, only one 
fish at night. 2805 launched. For late dinner I fried my rice with 2 spoons full of soy & % tin 
Prem which was lovely. I have been saving rice from breakfast & having a big meal at night 
these last few nights, usually bake my rice & veg in a Klim tin, then a cup of coffee & a 
cigarette. 
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Thursday, February 17, 1944. 31 years of age. How old it sounds yet I don’t feel it. Latterly I 
had been wondering how I can expect Elsie to be still waiting for me. She will be 27 soon & 
as we did not know each other very well at home (we found out more about each other after I 
came abroad than before) I can hardly expect her to be still waiting. I sincerely hope she is, I 
cannot imagine myself beginning courting anyone else if she isn’t. Work. Bitter cold. 
Overtime. Chow as yesterday, 4 fishes per man for dinner. Newspapers up to February 9. 
Russians continue to do exceedingly well, I cannot see the Germans lasting another six 
months, after that anything can happen. 





Friday, February 18, 1944. Work. Bitter cold. Chow as yesterday — 2 fishes each for dinner. I 
mash up my fish, heads, bones, everything, then mix with rice & put around stove until lights 
out. Picket 10.05 — 11.10.00pm. Issue of 2 sheets (1 large & 1 small) per man, also cigs (2 
pkts, 3 for NCOs). 


February 18, 1944. When I am home, I would like to try Yorkshire pudding with stuffing in it. 
I seem to remember my mother making this when I was a kid & I didn’t like stuffing in those 
days. After she died I don’t remember it being made again. Yorkshire pudding with S.E’s 
mustard sauce is going to taste good. 

I often wonder if Elsie is still waiting for me. She will be 27 in July, Iam 31 now & these 
ages sound very old when one thinks we have yet to start our life together. If she is not 
waiting, then I should probably remain a bachelor & live a comfortable, easy life with few 
worries. 





Saturday, February 19, 1944. Work. This cold, windy weather is terrible. Chow as yesterday. 
One man received a letter, reply to the second postcard we wrote here. It was from Hong 
Kong. Possibly my letter(s) has got to England after all. If only we could all received a letter. 
Overtime to 5.40pm. Very little work in the docks. Keel plate of 2821 was laid yesterday. 
1778 has returned, she still has no guns. Lewis’s birthday. 


Sunday, February 20, 1944. Work. Bitter cold. Snow. Breakfast thin daikon soup, tiffin 
daikon & carrots, dinner daikon soup, pickled daikon & 2% fishes each. Issue of cakes (a sort 
of burned rice — coconut — bean cake). There is nothing in the canteen these days, money has 
no value. I have about ¥16.00. We had our pork loaf tonight — delicious. 





Monday, February 21, 1944. Work. I feel the cold terribly. Pll bet I don’t feel cold again like 
this after I am free. Breakfast carrot top soup, tiffin & dinner as yesterday. Tombola. Bed 
11.00pm. Made a milk & chocolate pudding, also a chocolate drink. This solid chocolate is 
delicious. We are all hoping that another parcel (American of course) will arrive next month 
as rumour says it will. Oranges (2 for 20sen). 


Tuesday February 22, 1944. Yasume. Up at 7.00am. Weight 57kgs — down 3.5 kgs. Injection 
last night. We made a chow fan of 2 our breakfast ration of rice. Breakfast carrot tops soup, 
tiffin cabbage soup & cockle fish. We made a pudding — 2 rations rice, 29 prunes (34 packet), 
orange peel, butter, 2 sweet potatoes. Lots of puddings being made. Lots of “fries”. Onions 
are appearing from “somewhere” also cabbage, potatoes, flour, rice, rice flour. Had coffee 
drinks during the day. Dinner carrots & daikon & meat soup. Our pudding was burned on the 
outside, otherwise delicious, especially with butter cream. I also made a soup at 9.00pm with 
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my evening ration plus ¥2 a bullion powder & burned rice & a rice & cockle fish baked cake 
& a “strong” cup of milk —I was unfortunately full & couldn’t finish my half of one of our 2 
puddings. This makes me realise we shall soon get used to proper food when we get out. 


Wednesday February 23, 1944. Work. I have a blind boil on my leg which is giving a lot of 
trouble. Breakfast, cabbage tops soup, tiffin carrots & daikon soup & cockle fish, dinner 
carrots & daikon soup. Bill & I had % tin of SPAM fried — delicious. With 14% bowls rice we 
prepared a pie using 4 tin SPAM /% tin bully, % packet cheese, our rations of soup tonight, 
bouillon soup powder, filling a mess tin & put in layers. We shall bake tomorrow. Coffee & 
cake before bed. Overtime. 





Thursday, February 24, 1944. Work. Rain. Chow as yesterday but no fish for tiffin, 1% fishes 
for dinner. Boil pretty bad. Rumour Rome has fallen. Overtime for some, not us. Aircraft 
carrier in. Our pie was delicious & very cheesy. 


Friday, February 25, 1944. Work in the canteen. Snow early morn. Chow as yesterday. Had 
given 2 bowls rice & fish heads in canteen. Had % tin bully fried with onion, veg & rice — 
lovely. 


Saturday, February 26, 1944. Work & chow as yesterday. Got rice (1 bowl) soup (1% bowls — 
thick mizou soup — excellent), daikon, fish & fish heads given at canteen. Fujeta instructs the 
Navy boys from the carrier to dump their leftovers for pigs rather than give to us. 


Sunday, February 27, 1944. Work & chow as yesterday. Leggy today was 1 bowl rice, 6 fish 
plus % bowl soup & the usual fish heads from Mori & Hatchet face.*!° Even Okano was 
trying to scrounge soup from the Navy boys. On the 22"! the Lizards came to borrow Bill’s 
frying pan (the Camp Commandant found it on inspection). Minnie had a search on the 25" 
immediately on arrival from the docks: 3 men were beaten up for bringing back black tape. 


Monday, February 28, 1944. Work. Up at 5.30am. Overtime to 5.40pm. Breakfast daikon 
tops, tiffin carrots & daikon soup, dinner same plus pickled daikon & 2 fishes each (about 6” 
long, grilled). Bill & I had a tin of bully & fried 3 small daikon & an onion. With 1% rations 
rice we made a sort of pie: — put a layer of rice in the bottom of a mess tin, then the fried veg, 
then rice, 2 rations of tonight’s veg minus gravy, then rice, bully with butter on, rice, then 
poured the gravy over & heated for 15 minutes on top of the stove. It was lovely. Newspapers 
are now censored by Fujeta, lots of cuttings taken out. Bed 9.30. 





Tuesday, February 29, 1944. Very mild. Work. Chow as yesterday but only 1 fish for dinner. 
Bill & [had a tin of salmon made into a baked rice cake — very nice. Then, at 9.20pm., still 
feeling peckish we had a tin of Rose Mill pate in bed. Aircraft carrier & 1778 still here. 
Cigarettes (2 pkts 46sen). 





Wednesday, March 1, 1944. Work. Very mild. Breakfast daikon top soup, tiffin daikon & 
cabbage soup with a few mushrooms in, dinner daikon & cabbage soup with a little fish in 
also pickled daikon & a piece of baked tuna fish — very tasty. A schoolteacher in our room is 





215 Leggy was POW slang from the Malay ‘lagi’, meaning ‘any more’ or ‘second helpings’. 


198 


doing great business with onions. Rumour that the captain of the Asama Maru has been 
executed for espionage. Overtime. 


Thursday, March 2, 1944. Work. Beautiful warm day. Chow as yesterday except small fishes 
for dinner & seaweed — very good meal. Sick men have now to do all night pickets. One 
bottle lemonade per man free. Commandant dresses in civvies when prowling around the 
docks. Carrier went out. 


Friday, March 3, 1944. Work. Overtime. Nice day. Chow as yesterday & a daikon & seaweed 
soup. More newspapers. Losses around Truk Island bigger than ours: rumour Russians have 
taken Luk, 110 miles from Warsaw. Fighting in the Caroline Is: Yanks have bombarded 
Guam. 





Saturday, March 4, 1944. Work. Cold wet day. Breakfast daikon tops soup, tiffin daikon & 
carrots soup, dinner same plus pickled daikon & a piece of baked fish (tuna) each. This baked 
tuna fish as very meaty & tasty. It is a lovely feeling, this night before Yasume. Up until 
11.58 preparing our prune, sweet potato rice pudding. Cigarettes 2 packets (NCOs 3) free. 


Sunday, March 5, 1944. Yasume. Up at 7.00am. to a cup of tea in bed. Breakfast daikon top 
soup, tiffin daikon, carrots soup with a little meat in it. Issue of dubbin, soap (the good stuff), 
oranges (7 for 20sen), salt. Dinner curried carrot & daikon soup, salted egg plant (one 
between 2) & seaweed — very good. With half a tin of bully & my soup rations from last 
night, this tiffin & tonight & a good ration of rice I made a bully pie which I had at 8.30pm. 
Our pudding was not baked enough, only just warmed. Talk on London in Room 3. The Prof 
now uses a P can, he says he is compelled to because of his beriberi. Bed 9.00pm. 





March 5, 1944. 4pm. It has been a very nice yasume today. How we look forward to them & 
how we appreciate them, the night before a yasume being the best part of all. It is warm, the 
sun is shining, we have had a fire all day except for two hours between 10am & 12 noon, we 
have had no inspection & no fatigues apart from the usual cleaning fatigues in the room, 
there has been issues of cigarettes, soap, (the good stuff) dubbin, salt, & oranges for 20sen — 
altogether an ideal yasume. Unfortunately, I hear there is discontent about the serving of 
soup, fish etc, i.e. the way I serve, although it has not been openly stated that I am unfair but 
that the room should be made into 5 tables of 6 & myself instead of 4 tables of 6, one of 5 & 2 
on the serving table. My salt ration was queried today but on checking it was agreed it was 
quite fair. What a state we are in! When we first arrived we used to laugh at the RAF as to 
how they served out the food so that no man got more than any other & say how we should 
never get to that stage. We are now much worse. The Hong Kong men are even worse as 
regards begging for food at the docks or delving amongst the pig swill etc. Never did I think 
that men could get so low & never will people outside realise how low men can get in 
environments such as these. It is a miserable life & to say how thankful I shall be when we 
are free is putting it very mildly. The mental strain is terrible. Two men in our room had a 
fight this morning. One of them is only 18 years old, the other 22. The fight was over a single 
drop of water which dropped on one of them from a blanket upstairs. Quarrels over small 
things like this are common. 
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Yesterday I had some brighter thoughts. I thought of a celebration at home, just our family & 
Elsie & a day in London or Blackpool (whichever Brian, Colin & Margaret preferred).”'© My 
idea ran on these lines. I would spend the morning & afternoon with Brian, Colin & 
Margaret & they could do anything they liked (within reason of course). I thought Blackpool 
would be suitable for them to have an afternoon at South Shore when they could go on 
anything they wished & eat anything they liked. We could travel by car, loaded up with 
sweets & cakes & drinks etc., a tiptop meal in Blackpool, then an aeroplane trip, South Shore 
& then see that they had seats at the circus at night. The day in London would be on similar 
lines. The adults celebration would start after tea, we would do a show & dinner, the real 
thing, make it a night we should always remember. 


Monday, March 6, 1944. Work. Up at 5.30am. Mild. Breakfast daikon tops soup, tiffin 
carrots & cabbage & seaweed, dinner carrots, daikon tops & seaweed soup & pickled daikon. 
At tiffin each room has its own table. This is to try & prevent anyone from selecting which 
table they sit on (some men can tell which is a packed bow] of rice & which is not etc). Kim 
had another bad round today. My boil still gives me trouble. We tried to bake up our pudding 
on the stove. Rumour Russians are fighting 5 miles from Warsaw. Salter was caught out 
pinching a piece of soap from the packing boys place.”!’ How small we look & how the Nips 
must look down on us on occasions like this. F party foreman & the guards searched us at 
5.00pm: nothing was found. 1778 is still here. Had one of our puddings, although not baked 
enough it was delicious. 


Tuesday, March 7, 1944. Work until 5.40pm. There are 16 overtime nights this month. Chow 
as yesterday. Cold. Finished our second pudding. We had grape jam & butter & cream on it — 
lovely. 





Wednesday, March 8, 1944. Work. Cold. Chow as yesterday. No fish for 4 days. Had % tin 
bully, made a pie with 1% rations rice & 3 rations veg — very hot was excellent. Lots of small 
boils on my legs. Cigarettes (2 pkts 23sen each): tea ¥1.35 Yalb. Schoolchildren with flags & 
a band have welcomed dock workers to work at 7.00am. for 3 mornings. They even gave us a 
tune. 


Thursday, March 9, 1944. Work to 5.40pm. 2806 launched. Breakfast daikon tops soup, tiffin 
carrots & daikon soup, dinner curried carrots, daikon & leek soup & pickled daikon. Two 
large loads of vegetables arrived. The camp staff & sick men who offloaded them are 
reported to have acquired a considerable amount of veg i.e., pinching our own rations. 
However there is a better stock of veg in the store than there has been for a long time — ready 
for the inspection on the 13". Oranges (5 for 25sen), also canteen supplies to rooms were 8 
pkts of tobacco @ 45sen, 3 tin chili @ 33sen, 16 cig holders @ 1¥%sen & toilet paper @ 
¥2.00. 


Friday, March 10, 1944. Work to 5.40pm. Cold & snow in am. Fires taken out of the rooms. 
Chow as yesterday. Cold in the rooms tonight, early bed for everyone. I hope the loss of the 
fires will improve the tempers of everyone. 








716 Brian Holmes and Colin Sykes are Len’s nephews. 
217 Signalman Cedric Lawrence Salter, HK VDC Armoured Car Platoon. 
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Saturday, March 11, 1944. Work. Very cold, wet, windy, miserable day. Rooms were very 
cold when we got back, no bath either: everyone goes to bed early. Breakfast daikon tops 
soup, tiffin curried carrots daikon & 2 kinds of seaweed — very tasty, also our day for burned 
rice. Soy issue (6 spoons per man), also 1 sheet per man (these were returned some time ago 
& were washed by the sick men). Minnie had a search of everyone when we got back from 
work. Papers up to March 6 — nothing startling, we appear to have the Marshalls & Truk Is. 
Issue of hot tea after tinko. Another Naval ship in No 8 dock. 





Sunday, March 12, 1944. Work. Up at 5.30am as usual. Chow carrots, daikon & carrots soup 
all day, pickled daikon for dinner. Preparing for tomorrow’s big inspection by officers from 
Zentsuji. Sakamoto is 10 sheets short so he issues 10 short to the men, he is short on socks so 
collects clean ones & issues new ones in lieu (he then tears the old ones up so that they 
cannot be counted properly). Lots of men thought there was a catch in this so they stuck to 
the old ones. I got a new pair. Issue of dubbin at 9.30pm as the Camp Comm. has too much 
on hand. 





Monday, March 13, 1944. Work. Up at 5.00am because of inspection. Chow as yesterday. 
Inspection OK, Smiler states we shall get Red Cross pcl this month. 1778 still alongside. One 
of the big carriers was moved across No 3 slipway yesterday. Everyone goes to bed early 
now there are no fires. Issue of 2 pkts cigarettes, 3 for NCOs. 





Tuesday, March 14, 1944. Yasume & a good one — no inspection & no fatigues & a beautiful 
day. Only our own work of cleaning, washing, mending etc. Weight 57.7kgs. 8 bottles soy 
sauce for the room at 70sen each. Oranges (2 for 20sen). Had our last tin from the Red X pcl, 
spam. Chow carrots, daikon, tops & cabbage soup all day plus macaroni in it for dinner, also 
seaweed. 


March 14, 1944. Today is a holiday, a day of rest, certainly a better rest day than usual with 
no fatigues & instructions from the NCO of the day (Minnie) that this afternoon we must rest. 
It is a beautiful sunny day, not too cold, an ideal day for a motor trip in England. How I look 
forward to the day when we shall be free, to wear clean comfortable clothes again, a decent 
shirt with collar & tie, a good suit & a good pair of shoes, to be able to enter a room that has 
no drafts coming through the door & windows, to sit in a comfortable easy chair (I haven’t 
sat on a Seat with a back to it for over two years) — what a grand life it will be. 

Our thoughts, as usual, turned to food. When we boiled cabbage at home the water was 
always thrown away. Here we call it soup. With some thickening added I think it would make 
a decent soup for everyday life (or would it?). 





Wednesday, March 15, 1944. Work. M was in our room at 5.30pm, caught two men smoking 
without ashtray, he woofed them both, then me. Chow as yesterday, no macaroni or seaweed. 
Beautiful day. Keel plate of 1779 ceremony today. Overtime. We returned to camp to find a 
search had been made — for a pair of leather soles taken from the cobbler shop yesterday. All 
our boxes were emptied, boards under the beds had been opened & everything taken out. 
What a haul they made. Bowls, plates, cups, rubber, tools — I wonder how long I shall be able 
to hang on to my diary. Rumours we have taken Guam, bombed two planes in Philippines, 
we are advancing in Italy. 
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Thursday, March 16, 1944. Work. Beautiful day. Chow as yesterday plus 2 spoons small 
fishes for dinner. We are doing a lot of welding these days which is affecting our eyes. My 
table mate has acquired some mizou paste, curry powder, fish meal, pepper, mustard & he is 
very generous with the stuff. The mizou is very tasty & makes a moderate meal into a good 
one. 





Friday, March 17, 1944. Work to 5.40pm. Chow as yesterday. 6 men reported sick this am, 
Minnie allowed them off work but no food all day. Newspapers up to March 12. 





Saturday, March 18, 1944. Work. Rain. Chow as yesterday plus small fishes for tiffin as well 
as dinner. 


Sunday, March 19, 1944. Work beautiful day but as they always are, spoilt by our foreman. 
He goes off the deep end if we talk even. Chow as yesterday, a big ration of small fishes as 
they are afraid they will go bad if they are kept a day. Very tasty & very filling. Burned rice 
from three meals is now cooked up again with the evening meal. Cigarettes (2 pkts @ 23sen). 





Monday, March 20, 1944. Work. Carrots, daikon & tops soup all day. No barley in the rice 
for over a week. Baths are still every 3" day. 


Tuesday, March 21, 1944. Work to 5.40pm. Chow as yesterday plus a little piece of shark 
fish for dinner. Cold. 4 bottles pepper at 35sen per room, free issue of 6 jars boot polish per 
room. 





Wednesday, March 22, 1944. Work to 5.40pm. Chow as yesterday but no fish, seaweed for 
tiffin. Free issue of 4 lb tea for 2 men. Cigarettes 2 pkts @ 23sen. 





Thursday, March 23, 1944. Work to 5.40pm. Chow as yesterday, no seaweed. Free issue of 6 
tins curry powder & 2 jars boot polish per room. Still a number of boils on my legs. 





Friday, March 24, 1944. Work to 4.40pm. Chow as 224. Cold. Hailstone’s fell at 1.00pm. 


March 24, 1944. During the last few days I have thought about how accustomed we have 
become to getting up early, 5.30am doesn’t seem half so early as it would in peace time, 
similarly 9.30pm is very late to go to bed, and I thought if only I could keep up this habit of 
getting up early when I return to normal life, say 6.00am — 6.30am, it would make the day 
much longer & I would be making use of an extra hour before going to work. I could go 
either for a walk or a game of golf, perhaps if I had a dog this would be a good time for his 
daily run, or I could tune in on the radio or read & certainly I could have a bath etc. & a real 
good breakfast. 





Saturday, March 25, 1944. Work to 5.40pm. Chow as 23". Cold. Rumours that Yanks have 
landed on Wake Is. & the Bonin Is: also the Japs expect the invasion of the Continent within 
a few days. We are allowed to write another letter of 70 words. The letter we wrote in 
December is still in the camp office. (The letter I wrote on 25/3/44 has not been signed yet. 
13/6/44). 
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Sunday, March 26, 1944. Work to 4.40pm. Chow as 22". Issue of toilet paper. Cold. 





Monday, March 27, 1944. Work to 5.40pm. Chow as yesterday. Minnie was around as usual 
at reveille — all windows have now to be opened. He took the sick for their daily walk, 
beriberi cases barefooted. Smiler says there are no Red X pcls in Zentsuji (rumours ever since 
the last pcl was that we should get another this month). Free issue of 2 pkts cigarettes (3 for 
NCOs) also 4 tins curry powder per room, 31sen per tin. Camp Commandant has started a 
camp laundry: Furnell is the washerwoman, articles 3sen each, only Japanese issues. 





Tuesday, March 28, 1944. Yasume. No one allowed up before 7.00am. Windows open as 
usual from reveille to tinko at 7.10am. Tea @ ¥1.35 per Ylb, 8lb per room. Usual chow all 
day, a few spring onions are sometimes mixed in with the soups. No barley yet. Free issue of 
salt, 1 dessert spoon full per man. Heavy rain but cleared up, very cold. The room took all 
day to adopt a scheme for sharing leggy at the canteen. We are now divided into 4 groups of 
7, each group takes all leggy for 6 days. I wrote Elsie today. 


March 28, 1944. Copy of a letter today. We are allowed 70 words: — 

My Dear Elsie, 

Tam still in Japan, in good health & still working. My present needs are socks, towels, 
shaving kit, clothing. Enquire International Red Cross if you can send. 

Please write me about every three months. 

Have patience a little longer, a wonderful future lies ahead. Remember me to my brothers 
and sisters, I hope you are all keeping in good health. Keep smiling. 

All my love. 





Wednesday, March 29, 1944. Work to 5.40pm. Chow as yesterday. A member of our room, a 
schoolteacher, was caught eating a worker’s rice ration which he had stolen. He was given a 
bad beating up (the Commandant took an active part) & has to do night picket 12.00 — 
1.00am for the next 13 nights. Moulstone of our party fell off the slipway, I helped carry him 
to hospital & them back to camp, where we arrived 4.30pm.!* He has bruised his back & 
arm, not seriously I don’t think. Wet tea issue. 





Thursday, March 30, 1944. Work to 5.40pm our foreman gets more of a bind every day, no 
one can realise what a mental strain it is working for him. Chow as yesterday plus a fish for 
dinner, seaweed for tiffin. 


Friday, March 31, 1944. Work to 5.40pm. Chow as yesterday. Much warmer. Room 6 Leader 
was presented with 6 large oranges & 3 eggs — best room & leader in last 12 months. Minnie 
presented. 4 oranges — 15sen. 


Saturday, April 1, 1944. Work to 4.40pm. Beautiful day. Chow as yesterday plus small fish & 
shrimps mixed with dinner. I have had % a raw onion for 2 meals yesterday & today — 
acquired by Reg Broadbridge off the Eastern ship. He also has curry, mustard, pepper, soup 
thickening, Worchester sauce, mizou — I do very well indeed. Cigarettes 2 pkts, 23sen. 
Newspapers up to March 26/44. Sherriff is now delving into small buckets for sweet potatoes 
dumped by the kitchen next to our canteen. I have welders eyes again. 





218 T AC Cyril Moulstone, RAF. 


203 


Sunday, April 2, 1944. Work to 4.40pm Rain am. In the bath tonight I noticed how thin I am 
around the ribs, I have never noticed myself so thin before. Sherriff was on the way home 
tonight, asked a “jeep” if he (S) could carry his (the j’s) parcel for him (in expectation of 
leggy rice of course).”!? The jeep refused. Oranges 4 for 15sen. We carry wood every night 
except when it rains. I feel very very tired. Breakfast carrots & cabbage soup, tiffin & dinner 
same plus a little soy in it, also shrimps & small fish for dinner. These are very dirty, lots of 
coal in the fish yet most of the men eat the lot. Terrible. What animals we have become. 


Monday, April 3, 1944. Work to 6.00pm. Cabbage, carrots, daikon soups all day. Bubble & 
squeak for dinner, seaweed for tiffin. | am making tea for tiffin these days. There was a mad 
scramble for the swill tub at the docks this morning immediately after we fell out. I had my 
overalls washed by Furnell’s laundry — 6sen. 


Tuesday, April 4, 1944. Work to 6.00pm. Chow as yesterday plus seaweed for dinner as well. 
Bubble & squeak had eggs, last nights had a little meat. Very good meal. Oranges | for 5sen. 
Billson had an accident, a plank fell on his head. Lights out 10.00pm. 4kgs eggs in the bubble 
& squeak, about 60 for us & the Nips. 





Wednesday, April 5, 1944. Work to 4.40pm. Breakfast carrot tops soup, tiffin carrots, leeks 
& tops soup & seaweed, dinner bubble & squeak (carrots, leeks & rice) ¥%2 bowl & % bowl 
rice & carrots, leeks & tops soup & small fish. Good meal. Lovely day. Very warm in 
afternoon. Nips claim to have crossed India — Burma border, Russians still advancing. 
Inspection by a Naval officer. Smiler is going to Zentsuji on 14 & will ask for parcels. 
Inspection on 20", possibly a Red Cross man will come. 


Thursday, April 6, 1944. Work to 6.00pm. Breakfast tops & leek soup, tiffin same & 
seaweed, dinner noodles, leeks & tops soup. From tiffin today beans are being mixed with the 
rice as no barley is obtainable. It is really beans with the oil extracted & then crushed to form 
a paste. Civilians in Habu are having it the same as we are. We get 6kgs per meal (in lieu of 
6kgs of rice), from tomorrow we are to get 12kgs. Free issue of 2 pkts cigarettes (3 for 
NCOs). 17'4lb tea per room at 72sen per %4lb. Freddie Clemo now reads out the news bulletin 
nightly in each room. Moto absent today — lovely day. Issue of toilet soap (this comes every 4 
months). 


Friday, 7 April 1944. Good Friday. Overtime cancelled owing to rain. Veg issue yesterday 
was 80kgs leeks or onions, 45kgs tops & 7kgs noodles. Chow was onions & tops all day. 
Dinner we had seaweed & daikon as well. Rice had 15kgs of beans, tiffin & dinner. Oranges 
3 for 10sen. C. Commandant asks us how much bean paste we would like mixed in lieu of 
rice, 15kgs or 6kgs. Popular vote seems to be 10kgs yet everyone likes the 15kgs — they think 
there is a catch somewhere. I managed to get 11 oranges for 50sen. These oranges have to be 
eaten like tomatoes — not very good. 








2194 POW had written in a diary shared with Tony Banham: “We had others employed by the dockyard who 
were dressed in a quasi military uniform whom we called jeeps for whom the official title was, I understand, 
gunzoku.” 
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Easter Saturday. Work to 4.40pm. Chow onions & tops all day, seaweed for tiffin, daikon & 
small fish for dinner — fish excellent. We are getting 15kgs beans per meal until further 
notice. I drew ¥5.60 pay for March. A large sub chaser or small destroyer was launched. 





Easter Sunday, April 9, 1944. Not feeling so good, managed to get excused work. Average 
number of sick is 16 these days. Chow tops & onions all day. Had a very restful day, in bed 
all the time. Oranges 2 for 10sen. 





Easter Monday, April 10, 1944. Off work & in bed all day. Feeling much better. Chow as 
yesterday plus seaweed for tiffin. Beans reduced to 10kgs per meal from tiffin. Dinner rice & 
beans served separate, caused a hullabaloo amongst the men, questioned WO Cox’s right to 
tamper with rations like this. Room leaders meeting, saw Pritchard, asked for return of 15kgs 
beans, beans & rice to be mixed before cooking, WO’s rations to be on show (WO’s would 
not agree to this last request). Night picket 10.00 — 11.00pm. Cigarettes (2 pkts @ 23sen 
each). More beans came in — they are really bean shells only. 





Easter Monday April 10, 1944. (sick in bed) 

Thoughts or ideas for workings on the K.C.R. 

When there are heavy passenger bookings for one train, it would speed up the bookings if 
third class passengers with heavy luggage were in a separate queue to those without luggage. 
Collected tickets might be sent down from each station on the train following that from which 
they were collected. Different coloured numbered bags could be used, ticket put into a closed 
box in Kowloon ready for collection by audit department. 

The refreshment rooms could be improved. In years to come we might experiment with third 
class refreshment cars from Canton & Hankow. 

I might possibly train one of the staff to drive my car. Would this be going beyond my or his 
Job? 

Thoughts of home: — Brian & Colin will now be 15 & 16 years. I am sorry I have missed 
seeing them whilst they have been completing their education. I would have liked to see what 
kind of football players they have made. Probably they will be taking some part-time job in 
the war effort, then either completing their schooling when the war is over or else starting 
out on a career. I wonder what plans each of them have in mind for the future? I would like 
S.E. to come out to Hong Kong & spend about a month with me.”*° I think she could manage 
around the world trip of about three months. What about it Gilbert???! I don’t expect any of 
the men could afford the time off for such a trip. What is Lewis going to do after the war? 
Couldn’t we use the money in the Building Society to start off on a business? Maybe Lewis, 
Connie & William could start a provision shop with a small hotel to accommodate about 10 
or 12 lodgers: not an ordinary lodging house but a modern attractive place where men in 
business & away from home could live during the week. If about 10 or 12 men all employed 
in some firm’s office in a big place like Manchester could be attracted to a small, 
comfortable, moderate hotel, I think there is money in it. The provision shop would be there 
first as a standby & afterwards to possibly supply the capital necessary for starting the hotel. 
A car to take the people to the office & back would be a little later attraction. On more 
moderate lines we could open up a place to accommodate railway men working in 
Manchester. As soon as the place became known, paying guests would soon roll in. 








220 SE. is Len’s eldest sister Sarah Ellen Holmes 
221 Gilbert Holmes, husband of Len’s sister Sarah. 
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Still Easter Monday & my thoughts as usual, turn to food. 


Tuesday, April 11, 1944. Yasume. Up at 7.00am. Very nice, restful day. The pig was killed 
today: great interest shown by everyone in this event. Daikon appeared in the soups again, we 
had seaweed for tiffin, dinner was rice & beans mixed, soup (daikon, cabbage tops, a few 
beans), shrimps (about 4 spoons full) & black pudding (pigs blood, rice & beans) — very good 


meal. Oranges 2 for 15sen. Talk by Mr Fabel on “History of London”.?”” 





Wednesday, April 12, 1944. Work to 4.40pm. I feel very weak. Chow cabbage & a little 
daikon soup all day, dinner had noodles as well. Papers are in up to the 16th. 17 pkts tobacco 
per room at 45sen. Room Leaders were given 3 notebooks & a pencil. 





Thursday, April 13, 1944. Work to 4.40pm (overtime for our party & Soco cancelled owing 
to rain). Very few veg in the soup, breakfast beans & tops, tiffin tops, dinner lily root, tops & 
the pigs head, also curried rice & brawn, beans & rice & pickled daikon. Seaweed for tiffin: 
oranges (2 for 10sen), cigarettes 2 pkts free (3 for NCOs). News that Odessa has fallen. A 
SWECR is being run as to when the invasion will start, 5sen a time. My dates are April 20 & 
pe aes 





Friday, April 14, 1944. Work to 5.40pm. Beautiful warm day. Breakfast soup contained 
beans, lily root & the last of the pig’s head, tiffin was beans & lily root, dinner beans, lily 
root & brawn — very good. Daikon for dinner too. Still doing a lot of welding. Our letters are 
still being chased. We were up at 5.15am, tinko outside at 5.20am followed by PT until 
5.30am. Battye in room 2 (he is from Hull) had a terrible beating up by Minnie, presumably 
because he had gone to the benjo during tinko.?”> He was knocked up against the corridor 
window & broke a pane with his head, he then stood up to M., meeting his punches halfway 
& when he was eventually forced to the ground, Minnie was brought down too, then he drew 
his bayonet but put it back on second thoughts. 


Saturday, April 15, 1944. Work to 5.40pm. Welders eyes. Up at 5.15am., PT etc. I am taking 
yeast tablets (¥1.80 per bottle — 2 bottles). Lily root & bits of carrot & cabbage in the soup, 
also lots of beans (i.e. bean shells), tiffin & breakfast soup had brawn, dinner had meat (our 
room had the remainder of the bones from the pig’s head) — excellent soups all day. Tiffin 
was also seaweed, dinner pickled daikon. Smiler returned from Zentsuji, he brought eggs 
back, news that there are no Red X pcls, letters have been sent from Z to Tokio re food, there 
are about 300 letters from H Kong for us, they will arrive on 17"; officers are getting thin, 
very few vegetables, they wish they were here. Bed 9.30pm. 





Sunday, April 16, 1944. Awake until 1.00am, my eyes were really bad. Work to 4.40pm 
Tried to change parties but Moto fetched me back. Brawn in the soups all day, also meat as 
well at night, excellent soups. How we rave about a little meat! Beans, carrots & tops in 
addition. Seaweed for tiffin, pickled daikon for dinner; then 1 egg per man, free. Men had 
been talking about the eggs all day. I was a little unlucky as it was rather badly cracked. Six 
letters arrived from Hong Kong, three of them being money orders from International Red 
Cross. 





222 W.O.I Fred Arthur Fabel, Army Education Corps. 
223 LAC Wilfred Batty, RAF. 
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Monday, April 17, 1944. Work to 5.40pm Feeling bad & by night had symptoms of 
influenza. Straight to bed at 6.30pm. I had my egg for breakfast, I beat it up raw (it was badly 
cracked) added pepper & salt & put it over my rice. I was very disappointed as I didn’t even 
taste it! Chow was beans, tops, a few carrots in the soups, seaweed for tiffin & a fish each & 
pickled daikon for dinner. News about letters; about 100 letters arrived from England for 
RAF personnel at Onomichi. We are hoping that our letters have gone to Onomichi. 


Tuesday, April 18, 1944. In bed all day. Feel a little better. Rain. Chow was beans, tops, a 
few carrots in the soup & a nice piece of tuna fish each for dinner, also pickled daikon. 





Wednesday, April 19, 1944. In bed all day. Chow as yesterday but no fish. Night picket 3.15 
—4.15am. 


Wednesday, April 19, 1944. This is my second day in bed with the flu. Last night’s news 
bulletin from Clemo was that the Russians are fighting in Sebastopol. The newspaper of the 
12" inst. admitted the German withdrawal from Odessa. The Russians have provided us with 
the longest run of good news of the war, in fact we take the Russian advance so much for 
granted that we do not fully appreciate it. We could not be blamed really for this in this 
present mode of life we must have something new & big to really excite us & the mere fact 
that the Russians have been steadily advancing for well over a year has now become 
monotonous & all we ask now in regard to the Eastern front is which town the Germans will 
evacuate next. What we are all waiting for is the Second Front, an invasion of Europe from 
the west or south. We have even gone so far as to run a 5 sen sweep on the date of the 
invasion. My dates are April 20" & 23. (The sweep was closed on the 13" inst.). I fully 
realise how serious it would be if this invasion was a failure & how important it is that 
Churchill should wait until it is an absolute certainty before starting, but surely we are fully 
prepared by now & I certainly think an invasion will have to be made before we can finish 
the war. The air raids over Germany must be causing considerable havoc amongst the people 
but is it sufficient to cause the people to rise & overthrow Hitler? We here do not think so 
although we may be very biased in our opinions. Personally I think that Germany will be 
defeated within three months of our landing on the Continent & I also think that Japan will 
not last more than six months after the collapse of Germany. (Note: — It now only remains for 
me to win the sweep & these prophecies of mine be correct & we might be out of here this 
year. If only we knew when we would be free it would make a tremendous difference to all of 
us, it would make life much easier for us). 

Everyone who rides anything at all here rides a bicycle. Even the Camp Commandant does 
all his travelling by bike. There are two small taxis in Habu (smaller than a 4 seater Morris 
8), carbide is used in place of petrol & the only people who seem to use them are the chief 
guests at launching & laying the keel ceremonies & the highest dockyard officials. 





Thursday, April 20, 1944. In bed again but at 7.30am was told of inspection at 2.00pm. Busy 
up until that hour straightening up kits & beds in our room. Feel very weak & exhausted. A 
doctor came from Zentsuji & saw one or two of the sick. One man in camp has been ordered 
a month’s rest by the hospital, (suspected TB), another a week’s rest, nearly everyone is 
complaining of weakness, especially in the legs. Chow as yesterday. Night picket for 4.15am 
—5.15am. 
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Friday, April 21, 1944. Off again but had to go weeding in the garden from 8.00 — 10.00 & 
1.00pm — 3.00pm. Six of us got a slap from the “office boy” because we did not turn up until 
1.15pm. Chow was peas, cabbage, a little carrots, daikon in the soups, dinner was small fish, 
shrimps & pickled daikon. 


Saturday, April 22, 1944. Was down to work but saw Sakimoto & got another day off. The 
“benjo” barge was alongside the camp. Weeding again from 1.30 — 3.00pm. The office boy 
said he hoped we were not annoyed with him as it was not his fault we had to go gardening. 
He let us buy an orange each for 5sen. Chow was pea pods, beans, tops. 





Sunday, April 23, 1944. Work to 6.00pm. St George’s day & we drank two toasts to the King 
& the people of England immediately before the evening meal. Chow as yesterday. No 8 dry 
dock is 230 meters long. 1778 is still alongside. Beautiful sunny day. 


Monday, April 24, 1944. Work to 6.00pm. On light duty again, screwing nuts & bolts. Chow 
as yesterday, very small quantities of veg. Tombola at night. Cold today. 


Tuesday, April 25, 1944. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Weight 58.3kgs (up .8kgs). Cigarette issue 
yesterday to all fit men. Today inspection, 10 pkts given to best room (No 2). These were 
given to the 10 sick men who had not received cigarettes yesterday. Soups were beans, 
carrots, cabbage, pea pods whilst dinner had macaroni as well. For tiffin we had a fish cake 
each from the docks (dock workers had about 6 each). Talk on “Strange dishes of foreign 
lands”. Waffles from USA; peas pudding, faggots & savillard from London; borsch from 
USSR: snails & frogs from France (also Hotel “L’Escargot” in London off Shaftesbury 
Avenue): sukiyaki from Japan. Bed 9.00pm. 





Wednesday, April 26, 1944. Work to 6.00pm. Soups as yesterday but no macaroni, fish cakes 
were in the soups tiffin & dinner. 1778 left today. 





Thursday, April 27, 1944. Work to 6.00pm. Soups as yesterday, rhubarb taking place of 
carrots. Freddie’s news that no one allowed to leave England from 14 April. 


Friday, April 28, 1944. Work to 6.00pm with my old gang. Rhubarb & pea pod soups all day. 
Commandant returned from Zentsuji yesterday: rumour is that we are getting some Red Cross 
bulk supplies. Rumour from the dock is no overtime next month. I dare not believe it. 1778 
returned alongside. 





Saturday, April 29, 1944. Emperor’s birthday. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Restful day. Breakfast 
pea pod & rhubarb stalk soup, tiffin (see my recipe book) dinner pea pod & rhubarb soup. 
Issues of cigarettes (3 pkts), toilet paper, tooth powder. News that 56 Red X pcls will arrive 
tomorrow, also medical supplies & safety razors. 


April 29, 1944 4.00 pm. Today, the Camp Commandant decided to experiment with our 
midday meal. He reduced rations as follows: — rice 33 kg’s to 28 kg’s, beans 10 kg’s to 7 
kg’s, vegetables 45 kg’s to 40 kg’s. He then instructed the cooks to boil everything together, 
i.e., make one big (?) bubble and squeak, no soup. He then said he would come around and 
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ask us if we preferred this to our normal ration of rice and soup. What queer minds these 
people have! Fancy asking us if we prefer a smaller ration! This is supposed to be an idea he 
has brought back from Zentsuji. It looks to me as if a further reduction of our rations is on its 
way, probably as a result of the order for no overtime next month (or vice versa, no overtime 
because of a reduction of rations). And today, the Emperor’s birthday, is supposed to be a 
day of “big eats”? Ah well. 


Sunday, April 30, 1944. Work to 6.00pm — our last overtime night (for a month anyway). Pea 
pods & rhubarb (what an insult to rhubarb) all day with meat at night. 56 Red X pcls arrived 
& 30 comfort prcls. All Red X pcls have been opened, about 3 or 4 tins taken out of each. We 
had 9 pcls to our room of 32. Between 4 men we had 8 pkts cigarettes, 1 chocolate, jam, 
prunes, cheese, salmon, bully, milk, “lb sugar, Rose Mill pate, coffee, 3 tins butter, ham & 
egg paste, pork loaf, Vogt meat loaf. Furnell is very sick with double pneumonia. He & 
Goldburn were removed to Room 6 on 28"".?*4 Kim was very bad on 29" & today. Love in 
Room 2 receives an egg every other day (10sen).?”> Moto was mad again, we worked right up 
to 6.00pm. Beautiful day. Bed 10.20pm. 


Monday May 1, 1944. Work to 4:40pm. Peapods & rhubarb all day with meat again for 
dinner. Busy all night dishing out comfort parcels. I got % tin tooth powder (20z tin), a pair 
of boot laces (there was an equal number of pencils for the room, 15) a cake of washing soap, 
¥Y2 tube shaving cream, 2 tin brown boot polish, 2 share in a housewife & in the razor blade 
sharpener for the room. Also a %'" roll of toilet paper. Kim bad again & taken to Room 6. 
Bed 10.20pm 


Tuesday, May 2, 1944. Work to 4:40pm. Same chow as yesterday. The meat in the soup was 
again a little “high” but quite a good quantity tonight. Our room gave Furnell the “leggy” tin 
of milk in the room, also arranged for him to have an egg every other day. I had a “row” with 
Pritchard over razor blades, we got quite personal: I am Leader of the Opposition etc etc. A 
movement amongst PT to get the 5 leggy pcls wholly distributed: a vote taken showed 101 
for & 40 against. (I & most Room Leaders are against). Bill & I had a feed 1% cubes of 
chocolate, /2 tin butter & ¥2 tin ham & egg each, our whole rations. Bed 10.00pm. 





Wednesday, May 3, 1944. Peapods & peas soups all day. Very hot these days. I only wear 
shirt & singlet now under my tunic. We got 17 razors & 31 blades for the room (my 
suggestion was adopted by Pritchard). I had 4 tin grape jam & some milk powder on 42 bowl 
rice — it was lovely. I am “browned off” with this leggy pcls business. Bed 10.20pm. 


Thursday, May 4, 1944. Work. Lovely day. Peapods soup all day. Mr Fabel came round the 
rooms & explained why they are keeping these five Red X pcls. Lots of nastiness amongst 
the men although I think a lot of them were won over to the WO’s point of view. Furnell got 
over his crisis. At 9.00pm I had a milk pudding - rice, milk, 14 sugars (% a ration, 11 prunes 
(all my prunes) 4 of an orange & a dash of coffee & % of a tin of butter — lovely. In the final 
draw for a leggy pcl amongst the room I got 4 tin butter, 1’ cubes chocolate & 2 cigarettes. 
Bed 10.00pm. 








224 Private George Goldburn, RAMC. 
225 AC David Love, RAF. 
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Friday, May 5, 1944. Work. Pea pods soup all day with fish at night. Letters arrived on the 
3rd — about 150. Some were issued yesterday after censoring, some more today. Some are 
from England (dates from May 1942 to April, July 1943) some from Hong Kong 
(Shamshuipo was still open in November 1943), some from Australia. I am taking some 
ABCDE tablets, 300 of them (loot which Reg Broadbridge gave me). 5 men were presented 
with two eggs & 2 pkts cigarettes each for very excellent work at the docks. Bed 10.00pm. 


Saturday, May 6, 1944. Work. Peapods & cabbage soups all day, pickled daikon for tiffin, 
seaweed for dinner. PT made a second trip for pills for the camp, about 60 bottles at least 
have been given officially for the sick, in addition to quite a big proportion that has been 
distributed amongst sick men previously. We are having beautiful hot sunny days. I have 
bought a wash basin for 50sen. Last night I made a chocolate cream sauce (1 cube chocolate 
grated, 2 — 3 spoons milk powder & sugar) & spread over cold rice, finishing with a spread of 
banana (a piece about 14” long). This was delicious. I then sat down & ate the rest of my 
chocolate, milk & sugar. I finished my cheese tonight, made a cup of coffee also. 





Sunday, May 7, 1944. Work. Lily root, rhubarb, pea pods in the soups. Rice shortage now so 
we are getting 15kgs beans per meal. I had %4 tin Rose Mill pate & % tin salmon tonight. 
More letters in the rooms & rumours that more will be here in a few days time. Maybe I shall 
be lucky this time. 


Monday, May 8, 1944. Work. Pea pods soups all day. Bed 10.00pm. 2821 was launched. 





Tuesday, May 9, 1944. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Very restful easy day. Breakfast pea pods 
soup, tiffin leek soup & a piece of tuna fish each, dinner tuna fish in the soup with peapods & 
beans. We had our tin of Vogt meat loaf for tiffin & bully beef for dinner. This finishes our 
Red Cross parcel. Heavy rain late at night. Issue of soft soap. 





Wednesday, May 10, 1944. Work. Rain. Very poor soups, only rhubarb stalks. Shortage of 
rice so we get 15kgs beans now. Weekly resume of the news by Dean. Rumours of inspection 
on 25", we shall then get a Red X pcl each. American troops are coming to work in the docks 
in July. 360lbs tea & medical supplies came into camp. Fish tonight. 





Thursday, May 11, 1944. Work. Bamboo shoots appeared in the soup plus pea pods & 
rhubarb (what an insult to rhubarb). Very poor food in quality & quantity. There was another 
change in the cookhouse at the beginning of this month, another sick man went in. We have 
lost one issue of washing soap as the result of the American washing soap arriving (or should 
I say the C.C. has gained one?). Why do we only get half a cake of washing soap as an issue? 
Shouldn’t we get a whole one? Heavy rain last night. More beriberi cases appearing: 
everyone is complaining of weakness, especially in the legs. 162 men at work. Papers up to 
the 6th arrived. Another Fleet Admiral has died, again on an aeroplane — very strange. This 
one was named Koga (the papers say the “accident” occurred in March), the other was 
Yamamoto. 1778 left about a week ago. Issue of 1 working shirt per man. 


Friday, May 12, 1944. Work. Beautiful sunny day. Bamboo shoots, pea pods & rhubarb 
soups, seaweed for tiffin. Rumours of American & Chinese troops coming to work in the 
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docks next month in July. Love appears to have got TB very badly, his is a sad case: he 
requires lots of good food, gets one egg every other day. Mancell, of the RAF got some 
caustic in his eye about a month ago, he is in a bad way.””° Lots of beriberi cases, everyone 
feeling weak, especially in the legs. 


Saturday, May 13, 1944. Work. Beautiful day. Leeks, peapods, bamboo shoots in the soups, 
seaweed for tiffin, a piece of fish at night. I find that using chopsticks makes me enjoy my 
food more. Iam taking ABCD tablets & Wakamoto tablets. 


May 13, 1944. We are having beautiful weather. Thoughts of home are always prominent on 
these warm sunny days even though the weather is far from being typically English. At least 
200 letters arrived about a week ago & they have made a big impression on the lucky 
recipients. Letters from England written in June & July last year have been addressed to 
Fukuoka which makes us think our letters from here have arrived home. In most cases the 
RAF fellows have been reported as missing until about May or June last year when they have 
then been reported officially as prisoners of war. I have every hope of receiving a letter 
within the next month. Bob Everest received one from Australia addressed to Shamshuipo — 
maybe Mr Trevor was able to get information through as to our whereabouts. 

There has been a lot of trouble & arguments about five Red Cross parcels which have not 
been opened. The majority of the men wished to have the contents of those parcels distributed 
amongst everyone in camp whereas the Warrant Officers said these parcels would be kept for 
sick men. The Room Leaders & a number of other men supported the W.O.’s but we were in a 
minority but Iam glad to say that Mr Pritchard stuck to his decision. There is a very selfish 
attitude in camp amongst a certain crowd of men, they have no thoughts for anyone but 
themselves & unfortunately they command a big hearing in the camp. One-186" part of the 
five Red Cross parcels would not amount to much but five tins of milk and/or butter and/or 
cheese might save a man’s life, yet these men still want the parcels shared out. They also 
question the right of the W.O.’s to withhold the parcels. 


Sunday, May 14, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday. 





Monday, May 15, 1944. Work. Breakfast carrot tops soup, tiffin pea pods soup, dinner 
curried peapods & onion soup — very good. Laying of the keel ceremony for 2864 or 2660 
ship. Beautiful warm day. Lots of fish arrived in Habu about two days ago, tuna fish type, 
about 8000. 





Tuesday, May 16, 1944. Work. Breakfast peapods & onion soup, tiffin pea pods soup with 
fried fish in it, same at night plus a baked onion each & pickled daikon. The onion was 
delicious. Bill Rowe brought some tallow back, he has it on his rice. I tried some it is like 
dripping & not at all unpleasant. Mansell’s eyeball has burst, Fujeta is taking him to 
Onomichi tomorrow to see an eye specialist. 


Wednesday, May 17, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday but no baked onion or pickled daikon. 
Talk by Hailstone on the French Riviera — this would be a good place to spend a month of my 
leave (a honeymoon maybe).””’ Newspapers up to the 13" arrived. 





226 AC Harold Mancell, RAF. 
27 Private Brian Hailstone, HK VDC, 
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Thursday, May 18, 1944. Work. Chow pea pods, onions & dried fish soup all day, seaweed 
for dinner. Mansell got the caustic soda in his eye on April 24, the only treatment given him 
was drops in the eye. His face was turning septic today, he was rushed to Habu where a 
specialist from Onomichi propped his eye open & cleaned it. It is now thought & sincerely 
hoped that his eye is not as serious as first thought. This is a very sad case, especially as his 
other eye is very bad & of little use to him. Had another big “row” with Moto, finished up by 
“flannelling” me. 


Friday, May 19, 1944. Work. We still have tinko & PT outside in the morning. Breakfast & 
tiffin as yesterday, dinner fried peas & pods, also seaweed. 


Saturday, May 20, 1944. Work. Soups of pea pods & onions & dried fish all day. 





Sunday, May 21, 1944. Work. Breakfast thin onion soup with mizou in it, tiffin pea pods 
soup, dinner pea pods soup with a little fish liver in it also for dinner 3% baked fishes 
(hearings) each — an enormous amount of fish, very good meal indeed. Hurst from the RAF 
was caught cutting rubber hoses at the docks, he was beaten up; on his knees until midnight, 
then 5 days in the heavy house.””8 





Monday, May 22, 1944. Work. Have had a very pleasant fortnight working on the ship 
(1779). Breakfast thin onion soup, tiffin pea pods soup with cow’s liver or tripe in it — a good 
amount, 6 or 7 pieces in each bowl, then pea pods & onion soup for dinner & a piece of 
steamed tuna fish each. Tombola. I have tallow in my soup each meal, it is very tasty (what 
shall I think of this when I am back to normal life). 





Tuesday, May 23, 1944. Yasume. Up at 6.00am to prepare for big inspection by Camp 
Commandant of Zentsuji. Onion soups all day, tiffin it had noodles & was curried. Dinner a 
piece of baked tuna fish each as well. When this C. Comm. asked in rooms 1, 2 & 3 if there 
were any sick reply was none. What an opportunity missed! Beautiful day. Feel very hungry. 
We now have 20 working days ahead of us before the next Yasume. 


May 23, 1944. We have had an inspection today by the Camp Commandant from Zentsuji. 
Yesterday & the day before we had a good ration of fish (the 21" was the biggest I have ever 
had), yesterday we also had tripe in the mid-day soup & I understand we are getting fish 
tonight. The Camp Commandant went into rooms I & 2 while they were having their tiffin, 
then made another inspection at 1.30pm. In rooms 1, 2 & 3 he asked how many men were 
sick? Room I had one — he had a foot injury received at work, — Room 2 had no one, Room 3 
had one man with a septic foot! What a disgusting response to such a leading question! In 
Room 2 aman who has been off work for 7 weeks with TB (the hospital gave him 4 weeks rest 
as a result of an examination and/or x-ray) — yet he didn’t say he was sick. There are at least 
6 or 7 cases of beriberi or men receiving powders from the hospital in each of these rooms 
yet not a man reported sick. In our room he asked how many men had lost weight? 
Practically all the room raise their hands. In Room 5 no questions were asked, in Room 6 he 
enquired what food they were short of & how many cigarettes they received? They replied 
meat, fats, oil, sugar, salt, beans & bread; 2 packets of cigarettes about every 5 days. 





228 AC Bernard Hurst, RAF, 
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Wednesday, May 24, 1944. Our Empire Day. Work. Onion tops soup all day plus a steamed 
fish (herring) each for dinner. Talk by Smith on a “Trip Across Canada”. Black-out. Let’s 
hope these will be necessary every night before long. 


Thursday, May 25, 1944. Work. Onions & tops all day plus a fish, pickled daikon & 2 kinds 
of seaweed for dinner — very good. 


Friday, May 26, 1944. Work. Rain. Breakfast onion soup, tiffin dried sweet potato soup (no 
vegetables in camp), dinner curried onion soup (less than % a bucket) also seaweed. Room 
Leaders saw Smiler about rice ration. We draw 130kgs rice & beans per day, Smiler said we 
were entitled to 690gms per man per day but camp staff draw 8kgs per day from our rations, 
reduces to 660gms. Further enquiries resulted in cookhouse jeep disclosing that he had drawn 
10 days rations for us at 570gms per man (i.e. we have been getting 130kgs instead of 106kgs 
every day). Query: — where does the extra 24kgs rice come from? Is it goodness of heart? 
Newspapers up to 21* arrived. News is still good but we are still waiting for that second 
front. 





May 27, 1944. Work. Breakfast & tiffin onion soup, also seaweed for tiffin, dinner onion & 
turnip & tops soup, also pickled daikon. Hirst was released from the heavy house at 12 
midnight last night: he has received half a bowl of rice, some salt & a mug of tea three times 
a day & has been on his knees 10 — 12 hours daily. About 80 letters arrived today, most of 
them from home dated January 1944. When are my letters going to arrive? I cannot say how 
disappointed I am. 


Whit Sunday, May 28, 1944. Work. Onion & turnips & tops soup all day, pickled daikon & 
seaweed for dinner. These turnips are sort of round daikon. Very warm. The Asama Maru 
sailed in at 5.30pm. The Tiger works our party right to the last minute these days. The Camp 
Commandant was unable to get some rubber from the docks for his shoes so he told the 
cobbler to get some for him. Mansell has drops in his eyes about every second day at the 
hospital. 

WHERE SHALL I BE NEXT WHIT SUNDAY! If only I knew. 





Whit Monday, May 29, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday minus seaweed. I feel very, very 
tired. T.A.B. injection is on the 22". The barley is being harvested. 





Tuesday, May 30, 1944. Work. Soups consisted of daikon & tops & cabbage & a few onions: 
seaweed for tiffin: pickled daikon for dinner. Rumours of more dock workers being called up 
for the Army, number varies from 1000 dock workers to 8000 from this island. There was 
some leggy rice from the next door kitchen so at 5.00pm rice balls were given to all the good 
workers. About 60 or 70 were given out. I did not get one. 


Wednesday, May 31, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday. Another search on the way home. We 
had one two days ago when some burned rice was stolen from the kitchen (Sherriff was one 
of the culprits). No one was caught either then or tonight. Rumours of the Commandant 
and/or Smiler being called up in August. 
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Thursday, June 1, 1944. Work. Very warm weather these days, I only wear a shirt & van 
douche under my working tunic. I have cut the feet off my red cross socks & wearing them 
that way. The Asama Maru left yesterday, loaded with troops it is rumoured. Cabbage, 
daikon & onion soups, pickled daikon for dinner. 75 letters & 23 cards arrived — again I was 
unlucky. Maybe next time. Newspapers up to May 28 arrived. An officer from Zentsuji 
arrived on ARP investigations. Mr Pritchard was interviewed by a press representative down 
at the docks. Issue of socks in return for old ones. Another big speech at the docks, this is the 
third in about three weeks, always during working hours or mealtimes to ensure everyone 
listens to them. 





Friday, June 2, 1944. Work. There are far more workers who finish at 4.00 now than 
previously. Chow as yesterday. 





Saturday, June 3, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday — very thin soups. Room Leaders again 
reminded of rules e.g. saluting, wearing caps, smoking times, also far too many sick. Smiler 
told us yesterday that as sick men did not work they did not get as hungry as working men, 
therefore half rations were sufficient. 


Sunday, June 4, 1944. Work. Rain. C Commandant called a meeting of all foremen in the 
docks. Papers up to May 30 arrived: — we are on the outskirts of Rome: still waiting for that 
Second Front. 





Monday, June 5, 1944. Work. Thin soups & small bowls of rice. Camp Commandant 
instructed all foremen we must work harder: that we get the same food as they do, we even 
have rabbits & pigs in the camp, we may have a yasume from 9.30 — 9.45am & 2.30pm — 
2.45pm. The lemons on the 30 were purchased from the camp staff by the C. C. for ¥3.70, 
sold for ¥15 to the camp. 





Tuesday, June 6, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday plus some dried fish for dinner. 27 bags 
dried fish came into camp each bag weighing about 30kgs. We had 1% bags tonight. 
Beautiful warm weather. I wish England had a climate like this. 


Wednesday, June 7, 1944. Work. Thin mizou soup for breakfast, onion & daikon soups tiffin 
& dinner, a dried fish each. Freddie’s news included the fall of Rome. Papers up to June 4 
arrived. Rumours of 3000 paratroops landed in France. 


Thursday, June 8, 1944. Work. Breakfast onion & seaweed soup, tiffin shelled daikon & 
onion soup & seaweed, dinner onion, shredded daikon & English potatoes soup & fish (a 
dreadful muddle of fish). Then THE SECOND FRONT HAS STARTED!!! Wonderful. The 
thing we have been waiting for. How long now? One fellow says a fortnight. I think Germany 
will be beaten before the end of the year, but anything can happen any time now. 

ROLL ON THAT BOAT! 

A wonderful sight just now as I write this. The moon appearing above the hill on the opposite 
island. It is a full moon, nearly orange in colour & it is slowly coming in full sight. What a 
beautiful picture. Seven men were given two eggs & two pkts cigarettes each for excellent 
work. The Camp Commandant then ordered us to applaud. 
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Friday, June 9, 1944. Work. Breakfast onion & daikon soup, tiffin same, dinner onion, daikon 
& English potatoes — how good they are, also 5/6 fish each. Second front news is we hold a 
line 16 km long in the Le Havre area & it is 2 km deep. Germans claim to have sunk 32 of 60 
destroyers & 15 out of 50 cruisers, also 300 landing barges. They say we have 15 battleships 
in the Channel. I drew ¥5.80 pay for May. There was a minor earthquake on the 6th or 7th, 
the whole building trembled like a leaf for a few seconds. Five more men received 3 eggs & 1 
pkt cigarettes for the excellent work in May (yesterday’s presents were for April). 





Saturday, June 10, 1944. Work. Breakfast cabbage & onion soup, tiffin same with daikon in 
it, dinner daikon & potatoes soup & 2 a fish each. Second front news continues to be good: — 
25 km advance. 





Sunday, June 11, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday except 1 fish each for dinner tonight. 





Monday, June 12, 1944. Work. Breakfast & tiffin soups daikon & onions, dinner fish soup 
with beans (bean shells i.e.) & a few onions & daikon. Concert — Shakespeare night. Germans 
claim to have wiped out 7 divisions in France: our landing at Fecamp has been repulsed: 
Rodney & Nevada sunk: paratroops in Channel Islands annihilated: Germans have evacuated 
Bayeux: we are about 70 miles inland now: also 45 km north of Rome. I am dead-beat 
tonight. Hundreds of mosquitoes. 





Tuesday, June 13, 1944. Holiday. The waterless days are here. Weight 55.4kgs. Hong Kong 
personnel average 2kgs loss in weight. Fingernail & toenail inspection by Commandant. I 
feel pretty bad today, stomach trouble. Resting all day. Daikon & onion soups all day, 
seaweed for tiffin, half a fish each night. Talk by Stirling Lee on “Winter Sports’.?”? Black- 
out. 27 cases of stomach trouble. Lots of men being treated for worms. 


June 13, 1944. Holiday today after working 20 days without a break. Never have I felt so 
tired. Everyone is exhausted no matter how small a job is done. It is very warm, beautiful 
weather, I might even say the climate is too good for this country. We were asked if we wish 
to go ona hike today but everyone refused, we are all resting. When we started this 20 days 
working stretch it seemed a long time ahead, just as we cannot really visualise the end of the 
war or the capitulation of Germany & we sometimes had our doubts about the Second Front. 
Well, the 20 day stretch is over & during that time we have heard of the fall of Rome & the 
start of the Second Front. What wonderful news! Yet it did not satisfy us for all around one 
could hear remarks of “if only we had a Red Cross parcel each!” Still, I think we can be 
excused on the whole. 

I have just been to Church service. Two of the texts were taken from the Nippon Times & 
worth copying. Here they are: — 

Extract from the Declaration of American Independence July 4, 1776 

We hold these truths to be self-evident, that all men are created equal & that they are 
endowed by their Creator with certain rights, that among these are life, liberty, & the pursuit 
of happiness & that to secure these rights, Governments are instituted among men, deriving 
their just power from the consent of the governed. 

Extract from Winston Churchill’s speech June 8, 1943. 








229 T ance Corporal John Stirling Lee, HK VDC Armoured Car Platoon. He would die 1 October 1944 of beri beri 
and pneumonia. 


215 


The soft light of victory is now falling on the World War. We have proved that we are able to 
cooperate with each other & that we are able to endure the most trying hardships. Hereafter, 
we must prove equal to the task of seizing good fortune without forgetting ourselves even at 
the height of success. 


Wednesday, June 14, 1944. Had a terrible night, gripping pains in my stomach. Reported sick 
& got off work. Had no breakfast, had tiffin & % my evening meal. Daikon & onion soups, 
also 4 tiny new potatoes for dinner — very nice. 


Thursday, June 15, 1944. Off work again but feeling better. Still have pains in the stomach 
but no fever now. Daikon & onion soups all day, 1 fish per man for dinner. Black-out. 


June 15, 1944. I am still off sick although feeling much better this afternoon. It is a beautiful 
day, how I long for freedom in England. A day like this in England, with a car, no worries, 
plenty of money — how wonderful it would be. The place I am thinking of at present is 
Knaresborough, a quiet, lazy town with a river & a bridge, just to spend a warm, sunny 
afternoon there is about as much as I want, then to have tea at a quiet cosy cafe — what more 
could a man want? We are always thinking of food & as the weather changes so our fancies 
as regard which types of food we would like best. I have been thinking of ice creams a lot 
these last few days, simply because the weather is so hot & I am wondering how many ice 
creams I shall have when I first have the opportunity of buying some. Where will it be & 
more important still, When will it be? 





Friday, June 16, 1944. Air raid alarm 1.00am — 5.00am & it looks like the real thing. Cheers! 
Night picket 4.15 — 5.15am. Off work. Emptying benjos all day. Our hosts believe in work on 
half rations as a cure for sick men. Daikon & onion soups all day plus pickled daikon for 
dinner. 3 eggs each given to 7 good workers. 





June 16, 1944. Bill Rowe’s book on ships makes me feel that a month’s holiday on a coastal 
ship or river steamer would be an ideal holiday, say from Rotterdam up the Rhine or a trip 
along the coast of Norway. It would be nice to just park my baggage one day while I was on 
leave, tell Connie I was going away for a month or so, don’t know where, just take the car & 
go to either Hull or Harwich or London & hop aboard a steamer. Even a trip along the 
English coast would not be so bad. If the journey became too slow I could always drop off at 
a port & have a tour inland & possibly join the ship somewhere else. It would make a nice 
honeymoon trip too. 

Saturday, June 17, 1944. Off work. Picket 3.15am — 4.15am. A sweep is being run on the 
capitulation of Germany. We are reported to have lost our bridgehead at Le Havre but reports 
from same source say our headquarters have been moved from England to France. Chow as 
yesterday plus fish — 2 trays per room. One lot smelled “a bit off’ but other tasted okay. 
Immediately after dinner lots of men’s faces turned red, some men were sick, others had 
stomach-ache. Commandant was sent for, he & Smiler greatly perturbed — the fish was only 
half cooked & not gutted. We had 12 men in bed for tinko, Room 3 had 15 (rooms | & 2 had 
no one as usual). Blackout. 


Sunday, June 18, 1944. Most men OK this am. About 10 reported sick but only 2 got off 
work. I was on canteen, but no leggy all day. Nips now have beans mixed with their rice 
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instead of bean shells as we do. Onion soup for breakfast, onion & daikon soups tiffin & 
dinner. Fish which came in yesterday was thrown away today. Talk by Martland on 
“Cariada”.??° 


June 18, 1944. Yesterday, Hodgson, RAF, who works with CSM Everest on the tunnel took 
his turn on the Gas Bottle party (each man from PT does 4 days in this party), but CSM 
Everest sees Fujeta about this — one of his men taken away from him etc. — & assures 
Hodgson that he will get him off the party. Today he was off & young Okey Kempton was on. 
This is hardly playing the game with the rest of PT. 





Monday, June 19, 1944. Work. Still beautiful weather. Chow as yesterday plus fish for 
dinner. There were about 3 small fish each, baked dry & with ginger — very tasty. Rumours of 
Germans shelling Channel ports & coast with oil-rockets. 





Tuesday, June 20, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday plus Lancashire hot-pot (English potatoes 
& onion baked in a tray) for dinner. Beautiful. A very good & tasty reminder of European 
food. Roll on the day when we shall have such food every day. Second front news continues 
to be good. Played bridge. 





Wednesday, June 21, 1944. Work. Very hot. Nip workers got a bread ration, made of barley 
flour, soya bean, rice flour. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin cabbage & daikon, dinner cabbage 
soup & fish — about 8 per man — very very good. Second front news good, Cherbourg 
peninsular is now cut off, we have made another landing, this time at St Malo. 


Thursday, June 22, 1944. Work in the canteen as I have blisters on my ankles caused by my 
new boots. Chow as yesterday, but no fish. In the canteen we were given nearly a bucketful 
of rice slightly sour, also some fish, mostly heads & some pickled daikon. Fred Squires has 
been in the canteen for about 4 months now, he has built up quite a business for himself. 





Friday, June 23, 1944. Work. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin cabbage & daikon, dinner very 
good soup of onions, cabbage, potatoes & some tripe & lungs — we had a bucketful too, 
quality & quantity tonight, also about 4 medium fish each baked with ginger. The sick in 
camp were hauling in a big fishing net when we arrived back from work tonight. They also 
started an air raid shelter a few days ago. Mr Cox is in trouble again, one of PT foremen 
accused him of stopping the men from working, he was sent to the canteen about 10.00am & 
then back to camp after tiffin. The Commandant is looking into the matter further tomorrow. 
Freddie’s news is still good: Isle of Elba has been evacuated, second front is still good: we 
have taken Saipan after very heavy casualties including a battleship, 3 aircraft carriers, 
numerous cruisers & destroyers. 





Saturday, June 24, 1944. Walk. Breakfast onion & cabbage soup, tiffin same plus some green 
pickled seaweed which was alive with maggots, dinner pumpkin, onion, cabbage & fish soup, 
also pickled daikon. I still put tallow in my soup at tiffin but have had none in camp for a few 
weeks. 





?30 Private Leslie Martland, HK VDC Engineers. 
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Sunday, June 25, 1944. Work. Very hot. Very little water these days. Breakfast onion & 
cabbage soup, tiffin cabbage soup with dried fish in it, dinner onion & pumpkin soup, also 
pickled daikon. Freddie’s news: Japanese fleet has come out, big engagement off Saipan: 
Churchill’s son has been captured. 





Monday, June 26, 1944. Work. Breakfast & tiffin as yesterday, dinner salted fish & pumpkin 
soup — not a good mixture, also pickled daikon. 90 letters came in & some cards dated April 
1944 — but none for me. A mock trial on the “Rouse Murder Case of 1934”. Rain. 


Tuesday, June 27, 1944. Work. Very warm. 103 more letters came in & some cards — again 
none for me. What has happened to all my letters I wonder? I cannot say how disappointed I 
am. Bridge. Keen is now senior Medical staff, Foster starts work at the docks tomorrow.”+! 
Kees was caught in the ration store at 6.45am.”*” This incident was publicly announced to all 
rooms, he has been given night picket for a week. Breakfast onion & daikon soup, tiffin 
pumpkin soup, thick & with a little seaweed — very tasty, dinner English potatoes & pumpkin 
soup — very good what there was of it. The Commandant had a fatigue party out on the shore 
fishing for him. 


Wednesday, June 28, 1944. Work. Breakfast shredded daikon, cabbage & onion soup, tiffin 
same, dinner pumpkin & shredded daikon soup, also salted fish & raw onions mixed & 
pickled turnip. More letters & cards — about 1000 letters, which we shall get tomorrow. I am 
told unofficially there is one for me. Boy! I can hardly wait. Who will it be from? Room 
Leaders 1, 2, 3 & 4 up in front of Minnie; he found “private” ash trays in our rooms: warned 
for future. Freddie’s news is that Russian offensive has started. Bridge. Mansell started a 
permanent job in the canteen. We lose a pkt of cigarettes now if we are absent from work. 





Thursday, June 29, 1944. Work. It is very hot working these days. Soups as yesterday, baked 
fish for dinner — very good ration, also a very good soup ration. About 400 letters were 
distributed — & I got one from Lewis dated 18 October 1943. Only 25 words but how good it 
is to get a letter. Wonderful. I feel like a new man. Real proof there is still an outside world & 
someone thinking of me. I am late for bed & cannot express my full feelings. 


Friday, June 30, 1944. Work. I have been thinking of my letter all day. What a difference it 
makes. I feel as if the war will be over any day now. I wonder why Elsie was not mentioned 
in Lewis’s letter. If she is still waiting then surely she has met Connie & Lewis. Good old 
Ivor & Frank in Sicily. Where are they now? Cherbourg? What a story they will have to tell 
me, just the opposite to when I came abroad in ‘38 & thought I should have a long story to 
tell them. Seaweed, shredded daikon & pumpkin soups all day, baked fish for breakfast 
pickled turnip for dinner. Furnell is very much out of favour these days. Kim’s tongue gets 
nastier every day. My feet are giving me a lot of trouble. The docs are using a sweet smelling 
oil, smells like figs & pineapples. Wizard smells! 


Saturday, July 1, 1944. Last night there was another earth tremor. Breakfast seaweed soup, 
tiffin seaweed & shredded daikon, dinner same plus baked fish (3 small ones each) & pickled 





231 Private Kenneth Lynn Keen, HK VDC, Private Thomas H. Foster, RAMC. 
232 Private Herbert Otto Kees, HK VDC Armoured Car Platoon. 
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turnips. Rumours of the C Commandant leaving soon & 80 odd POW coming from 
Onomichi. 1778 came in 2 days ago, also the French ship “Aramis” now the “Teia Maru”. 


Sunday July 2, 1944. Work. Rain. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin daikon tops soup, dinner 
daikon tops soup (very poor stuff) also 4 small fish each, baked with ginger & pickled turnip. 
Commandant took tinko & inspected summer shirts. Lots of men with “squitters”’. 


Monday, July 3, 1944. Work. Rain. Got wet through with Moto. He had another of his fits, 
again directed at me because I was the only one who had anything to say about working in 
the rain. He again told me I talk too much. Breakfast shredded daikon soup, tiffin & dinner 
same: dinner also pickled daikon — very poor meals. We are sitting outside for tiffin under a 
canvas cover as one of the ships crews is using our canteen. Bridge. Bed 10.00pm. 


Tuesday, July 4, 1944. Holiday, brought forward from the 11". Up at 7.00am. Usual 
cleaning. Very hot. Red Cross “Comforts” arrived: — 5 shirts, 5 pyjamas, 10 socks, 5 
sweaters, 5 towels, 5 underclothing, 5 working uniforms, 10 handkerchiefs, 4 blankets, 4 caps 
& 5 gloves for each 30 men. I got a sweater & a cap. Very welcome things, very good things 
too but naturally not enough of them. In a sweater was found a letter from a Miss Catherine 
Eddy (age 21), 300 Park Ave., Freeport, New York, dated July 29, 1942; a very nice letter.?*? 
Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin shredded daikon soup & pickled daikon, dinner pumpkin, egg 
plant & tomato soup, also 3 small biscuits each, pickled daikon & pickled turnip. Talk by 
Dodds on “Crocodile Shooting in Malaya”.?*4 Blackout. 


July 4, 1944. Last Thursday, June 29, I received a letter from Lewis. How pleased I was to 
receive this letter, even though there was only 25 words, is more than I can say. It was my 
first real contact with home for nearly 3 years & all the next day I was continually thinking of 
home & what a relief it will be to get back to everyone. The war felt to be as good as over. 
Then, a day or two later I was down in the depths again, in fact I think I felt worse than I did 
before the letter arrived & I remarked how glad I was that I hadn’t received a letter last year. 
We are all impatient for the wat to end, more so now when we are doing so well in France, 
Italy & Russia, for we feel that the war can end any day. Hardly anyone in camp thinks 
Germany will last beyond the end of the year, & after that, well, anyone who thinks Japan 
will last more than six months is considered an extreme optimist. We are all hoping for a Red 
Cross parcel to arrive soon. Today we received some American Red Cross comforts, each 
man receiving an average of two articles; e.g. a sweater & a cap, a vest & underpants, shirt 
& gloves, blanket & socks, towel & handkerchief. These things are very, very acceptable & 
we appreciate them very much, but unfortunately our appreciation does not last very long. 
One of the chief factors is that we are food conscious. We think far too much of food, even the 
best of us notice who gets a little bit more than others & until we are free we shall continue 
like this. Our appetites have not slackened off during this hot weather, goodness knows what 
we're going to be like in the winter. I sincerely hope we shall not be working when that 
comes along. 

I am writing this hurriedly just before tinko at 7.30pm. There is a blackout tonight & we are 
all hoping that the Yanks will pay us a visit, today being Independence Day. 





°33 Tt was quite common for young ladies packing Red Cross parcels to include little letters of encouragement to 
POWs. 
234 Sergeant George Dodds, HK VDC. 


219 


Wednesday, July 5, 1944. Work. Rain. Lots of leggy sour rice at canteen for tiffin (leftovers 
from the Teia Maru); 1 bowl between two men (our room’s system gave 14 bowls to 8 men). 
Shredded daikon soups all day with just a little egg plant in. My first entry today should have 
been Elsie’s birthday. She is 27 today. What a long time it seems since last I saw her. Is she 
still waiting? Lewis’s letter makes me start doubting whether she is, maybe future letters will 
soon put me right. Sick men have now to draw their own rations individually from the 
cookhouse. They still have to go fishing nearly every day. 


Thursday, July 6, 1944. Work. Very warm. Moto was mad again. Soups as yesterday minus 
the egg plant: also pickled turnips for dinner: very grim meals. Commandant threatens to 
shoot anyone who is caught swapping clothing or soap for food or cigarettes, either in camp 
or at the docks. Too much swapping of clothing for rice has been done already. 


Friday, July 7, 1944. Work. Very hot. Still having tiffin outside. PT found a message from 
some Dutch prisoners written on the beams of the Hawaiian Maru which is now lying in the 
harbour with lots of water in her: the message gave partics. of their trip from Batavia in Dec 
40. Shredded daikon for breakfast & tiffin, dinner potatoes & burned rice soup — very tasty. I 
also had mustard on my rice, half a raw onion, pickled turnips & some leggy rice from Bob 
Everest from the canteen — very good meal. 





Saturday, July 8, 1944. Air raid alarm from 12.50am to 4.15pm. Reveille 6.15pm. The sow 
gave birth to 10 piglets. Arrived at work 8.10am. Breakfast shredded daikon soup, tiffin 
potatoes, carrots & bean shell soup — very good, dinner potato & shredded daikon soup & 
pickled turnip. Managed some leggy rice from Bobby. Wages ¥4.80. 


Sunday, July 9, 1944. Work. Very hot. PT are getting quite a bit of loot from the Hawaiian 
Maru. Shredded daikon soups all day, dinner had a little pumpkin in it too. Pickled turnip for 
dinner also. Not much news around which is a very good sign. About 150 more letters arrived 
but none for me. We returned to our canteen for tiffin. 


Monday, July 10, 1944. Work. Breakfast seaweed & pumpkin soup, tiffin shredded daikon & 
pumpkin, dinner potatoes & pumpkin, also pickled turnip. I realise now more than ever that 
the real cause of all the discontent about food originates from PT. It is only natural for men 
living on normal cookhouse rations to envy the stuff that is brought in by PT, Teddy Fincher 
& I often say we are going to throw in our hands as Room Leaders, it would be nice to get in 
with the WO’s.”*> Last night we played bridge in there, how nice & quiet it was. News 
continues to be good, especially Russian news: they have now taken Vilna on the Polish- 
Lithuanian border: still heavy fighting in Saipan: also around Caen: reinforcements rushed to 
northern Italy to stop our advance there. Still no papers since June 7/44. We are all in a state 
of great expectancy, hoping & praying that the big event in our lives will come shortly. 





Tuesday, July 11, 1944. Work. Breakfast shredded daikon & seaweed, tiffin shredded daikon 
& potatoes: dinner pumpkin & bean curd soup, also pickled daikon. C Commandant making 
more inquiries re flogging of kit etc. Rooms 1 & 2 got a peach each. 21 of the 27 bags of fish 
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which came into camp about a month or 6 weeks ago had to be thrown away: another 
instance of Nip methods for conserving food. 


Wednesday, July 12, 1944. Work. Hottest day yet. Breakfast seaweed & shredded daikon, 
tiffin pumpkin potatoes & bean shells dinner potato & pork crackling & gristle — quite good: 
also pickled turnip. Had my second swim of the season — very, very tiring. Pep talk by Fabel 
re selling of clothing etc. Commandant says some articles have been recovered (4 blankets, 6 
sheets, 8 cardigans, 2 pairs boots, windbreaker’s, shirts): he wants a list of all men who have 
sold anything, promises he will not punish anyone. 


Thursday, July 13, 1944. Work. Terribly hot on the plates. Breakfast seaweed & dried fish 
(small ones) soup, tiffin very good potato, pumpkin & bits of gristle or brawn soup, dinner 
potato & bean curd soup. Had another swim. A doctor came from Zentsuji. More cards 
arrived, London date May 3/44. Gen still good, Russians are advancing from Vilna on 300km 
front: street fighting in Caen. Mori of PT says Eisenhower has been killed. Further news is 
that we lost 4 battleships off Holland, Germans lost one. A lot of conscript girls have arrived 
in the docks. Batches of young boys arrive regularly. 





Friday, July 14, 1944. Work. Very hot. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin potatoes & bits of 
pork, dinner potato, egg plant, mushroom & bits of pork soup — was very good but not as 
good as it may sound when compared with soups outside. Hundreds of fleas in camp & at the 
docks. 





Friday, July 14 1944. The second front is now about five weeks old, the Russians are doing 
extremely well, being only 43 miles from the East Prussian border, also we are doing very 
well in Italy: all this good news puts us in a state of expectancy, we want something big every 
day & each one of us, deep down in our hearts, hopes for that real big thing, the collapse of 
Germany, to come early. How thankful we shall be when we hear that peace has been 
declared. To think of life back home & in Hong Kong is more wonderful than I can express in 
words. I am very keen to get back to my job after, of course, I have spent a wonderful leave in 
England. For some time now I have thought it would be a good plan to spend 3 or 4 weeks at 
some farm or country house or club Sussex or Surrey, about 30 miles from London & about 
the same distance from the sea, a place where I could enjoy a country holiday & at the same 
time enjoy sport — golf, tennis, hunting — & also be convenient for a good show in London or 
at the seaside. Even winter would be a good time, London being more popular then than in 
the summer. Having looked at Ashley Courtney’s “Let’s Halt Awhile” & read his 
descriptions of places in Kent, Surrey & Sussex I feel that a holiday on these lines would be 
ideal. One place I have found already is the Stair House Hotel & Country Club in 
Lamberhurst, near Tunbridge Wells. This would appear to fill my requirements very nicely, 
whether I be single or married, in fact I think it would be ideal for Elsie & I to spend a few 
weeks at a place like this prior to coming out Hong Kong. There are a number of other places 
from which I could finally make a selection, that is if they are all there when I get back, as 
“Let's Halt Awhile” was written in 1936. Still, there will be similar books on sale when Iam 
home, so one of my first jobs will be to obtain one of these books as soon as I get back. 

More cards arrived yesterday, London date May 9/44. I cannot understand why am not 
getting any letters addressed to Zentsuji although a peculiar thing about the letters is that 
they are nearly always for the same group of people. Anyway the letters are coming in very 
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regularly & Iam sure that once I am properly located letters will arrive for me as often as 
they arrive for anyone else. 


Saturday, July 15, 1944. Work. Moto had a row with Dim — result Moto went home at 
9.15am, we had a marvellous day. What a difference & how we appreciate his absence. 
Breakfast seaweed soup (terrible), tiffin potatoes, mushroom & bits of meat (very good with 
tallow & soy) & a potato bean curd. We are very lucky to get these good potato soups. 
Weight 55.0 kgs. 


Sunday, July 16, 1944. Work. Very hot. Moto absent again. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin 
(outside) carrots & potato, dinner carrots, potatoes & pork gristle, also pickled daikon. 


Monday, July 17, 1944. Work. Moto back, but very subdued. ARP practice resulting in an 
hour’s Yasume in afternoon. Sherriff is still diving into swill bins. I was “woofed” by a sailor 
off the destroyer in No 8 dock for walking through his washing. 1778 & Teia Maru still here. 
Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin (we are out in the sun with no tent) carrots, potatoes & 
seaweed soup, dinner thick soup of carrots, seaweed, potatoes & mushroom. 





Tuesday, July 18, 1944. Work. Very hot. I had 1%4 bowls of rice for tiffin & I felt terribly 
uncomfortable all afternoon: all bloated & swollen up. I must certainly not eat too much rice 
when I get out. Breakfast seaweed soup (much better as it was the “slimy” kind, not the 
“mosquito net” kind), tiffin carrot, pumpkin & seaweed, dinner same plus pickled daikon. 
Bridge. ARP practices for us (i.e. yasumes) from 7.00am — 8.45am & 9.45am — 12.00 noon, 
very good. 





Wednesday, July 19, 1944. Work. Very hot. PT at 5.20am as usual for Minnie. Water 
shortage very serious. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin seaweed with salt (very salty) & about 5 
slices of cucumber, dinner carrot, seaweed & daikon soup, also pickled daikon. News that 
Saipan is ours: Russians still advancing in Lithuania: still heavy fighting around Caen. 





Thursday, July 20, 1944. Work. Another row with Moto. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin 
potato & daikon tops soup, dinner same as tiffin plus pickled daikon. Got some leggy white 
rice again. 


Friday, July 21, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday. Rain in am. About 200 letters came in AND 
I GOT 3! One each from Elsie, Lewis & Arthur. How pleased I am to hear from them, 
especially to hear that Elsie is still waiting. News of Connie too & her baby daughter, Angela 
Margaret — quite a nice name. 


July 21, 1944. Tonight I received three letters, one each from Elsie, Lewis, & Arthur, all of 
them dated March 1944. How excited I was when Buster Harris told me at 5.30pm that there 
were 2 or 3 letters for me, I could hardly wait until I received them at 7.15pm. Elsie is 
waiting for me. This means a great thing for me, I shall now be able to start planning ahead. 
It will be wonderful to get back home. A few weeks together for Elsie & I to get to know each 
other, then a honeymoon, either abroad or in England, just as Elsie wishes, afterwards 
holidays with Sarah, Arthur, Mabel, Lewis & Connie — why, seven months at home will not 
be half as long as I shall want, yet I have often been told that before my leave is over I should 
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be ready for coming back to Hong Kong. There is only one thing I have against my job in 
HK. & that is that it separates me from my brothers & sisters too much. How I long to see 
them all again. What a time we will have! It is now July 23/44, yasume a day. We had some 
really excellent news last night, most important from our point of view being General Tojo’s 
resignation. In addition we are advancing on all fronts in Europe & the Americans have now 
landed on Yap. This news coming immediately after three letters makes me feel as if the war 
is as good as over. Everyone is optimistic, the dock workers appear to be just the opposite, 
the Commandant seemed to be in a terrible mood on his return from Zentsuji yesterday, we 
have had no newspaper since June 7 — everything is pointing to an early finish to the war. 
What a relief it will be when we can return to our normal lives. Elsie & I have got a lot of 
time to make up but I think we can do it. We shall have a wonderful time when I am home on 
leave & to start a home in H.K. will be more wonderful still. I can hardly wait until I get out 
of here. 


Saturday, July 22, 1944. Work. Hot. Still having tiffin outdoors. The Hawaii Maru has been 
in No 8 dock for a few days, she has a very big hole amidships. Quite a lot of loot is coming 
to camp from her, even beer was brought in today. Breakfast seaweed & potatoes, tiffin 
potatoes & daikon tops, dinner potatoes, burned rice & meat (cooked pork & gristle). 
Tombola. Excellent news: — Tojo has resigned (I sincerely hope Joe Read has got this 
correct); Yanks have landed on Guam; advancing on all fronts in Europe; we are bombing 
Baltic ports.”°° Boy! I shall soon be home, everyone is optimistic & expecting the finish to 
come any time. 








Sunday, July 23, 1944. Yasume. Up at 7.00. Breakfast seaweed & potato, tiffin potatoes & 
pumpkin & gristly meat — very oily & very good, same for dinner (I think one of the piglets 
must have been killed). Talk by Judge Williams on “Training of a Barrister”. 


Monday, July 24, 1944. Work. Warm. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin & dinner potato & 
daikon tops, also pickled daikon for dinner. News is still good: lots of changes in Japanese 
cabinet: Russians are in East Prussia: Hitler has been wounded by a bomb but is progressing 
favourably. 





Tuesday, July 25, 1944. Work. Hot. Broke the frame of my spectacles. Breakfast — seaweed 
soup, tiffin potato & daikon tops, dinner potato, seaweed & a little meat — very nice soup, 
also pickled daikon. 1778 & Teia Maru (Aremis) left. 


Wednesday, July 26, 1944. Work. Moto still in his bad moods, if it wasn’t for the good news 
we are getting he would get me down. I am more comfortable in the scaffolding now than 
ever before. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin as last night but less meat & some pumpkin, 
dinner carrots & cabbage, also 8 fishes (small) each. News is still very good, Russians are 
advancing in East Prussia: we are advancing in France: Americans have landed in Tingang. 
Nips in docks seem to think Japan will attack Russia in the near future. 


Thursday, July 27, 1944. Work. Moto absent — what a relief. Breakfast cabbage & seaweed 
soup, tiffin cabbage, pumpkin, carrots & seaweed, dinner same with a little meat in, also 
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pickled daikon. Pipe shop news tonight was strange — one hour’s truce on the Second Front in 
order to bury the dead. 


Friday, July 28, 1944. Work. Moto absent. Got my spectacles back tonight ¥2.73 for new 
frame. Chow as yesterday plus fish for dinner (20 medium size ones for 31 men). I am getting 
leggy rice from Bob E quite regularly, sometimes it is a little sour but often quite good. 


Saturday, July 29, 1944. Work. Moto back. Air raid alarm went about 1.15pm., everyone 
appeared surprised & taken unawares. We were run to the canteen but were back at work in 
20 minutes. It seemed to be the real thing to the Nips but the “All clear” went far too early for 
it to have been a raid. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin pumpkin, carrot & seaweed, dinner 
pumpkin soup curried (curried meat powder). Had my first peach — 3: very nice but nothing 
to rave about. Inspection of camp by a General from Tokyo. A small box of Red Cross 
medical supplies arrived. 


Sunday, July 30, 1944. Work. Very very hot. Breakfast seaweed (two kinds — black flat type 
& the sea moss), tiffin seaweed & a little pumpkin, dinner seaweed & a few potatoes, also 
pickled daikon. News that Russians are now 60 miles from Warsaw & are advancing all 
along the line: Montgomery is making big advance in France: more landings on Italian coast. 


Monday, July 31, 1944. Work. Moto away. Very hot. Chow as yesterday. I am very, very 
tired these days, however much or little I work. The food is very very poor, hardly anything 
but seaweed. The camp staff now eat outdoors — I do not know the reason. 





Tuesday, August 1, 1944. Work. Moto back. Seaweed soups all day, tiffin had a little pickled 
daikon in it, dinner had a little marrow in it. There is a very serious shortage of water, crops 
are all dying — today all Japanese prayed for rain. 





Wednesday, August 2, 1944. Work. Very hot. Food is terrible. Seaweed & a little marrow 
with it for breakfast & tiffin, dinner we had beans (after a lot of persuasion & agitation the C. 
Comm gave us beans). There was also some meat (?) which we refused — terrible stuff, not fit 
for pigs, all the tubes & offal & bugs, things that are not eaten by anything or anyone. We 
think, from this, that perhaps we are entitled to the meat issue after all & this is what we are 
getting. Mr Pritchard is asking permission of the C. Comm. to write to Tokyo for Red Cross 
food. All leggy rice etc has been stopped at the canteen because of fellows pinching burned 
rice. 


Thursday, August 3, 1944. Work. Very hot. Breakfast bean shells soup (some meat bones had 
been boiled in it which gave it a fatty flavour), tiffin small yellow beans with bits of meat 
(mostly a sort of tripe), dinner thin soup of onions & pumpkin, also fish (20 for 31 men) & 
pickled turnip. Lots of rumours & gen about: Russians have either taken Warsaw or are 
fighting very near there: advancing in France: heavy fighting on Yap & Palau. Rumour we 
may get every Sunday holiday this month. Lights go off every night from 8.00pm to about 
10.00pm — to save water & power. Working parties average 160. 





August 4, 1944. Work. Very hot. The “Were Wolf” was called up two days ago, the Tiger & 
Dim go shortly. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin cabbage & dried cabbage, dinner dried 
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cabbage. No water for washing tonight. Had a swim. News excellent: Turkey is in the war. 
Then the air raid alarm went at 7.15pm. Blackout all night. 


Saturday, August 5, 1944. Work. Very hot. Breakfast thin (very thin) bean shell & onion 
soup, tiffin cabbage, dinner dried cabbage, also pickled daikon. 1779 was launched today — 
shall we see another landing? No water for washing. 


August 5, 1944. Turkey is in the war! This is excellent news, especially for us here as it 
should certainly bring the end nearer. Nearly everyone in camp is counting his time here in 
days, most people think that Germany will be out this month. Yet for all this wonderful news 
& optimism there is still a lot of bad feeling amongst the men. We are all on each other’s 
nerves, a civil question hardly ever gets a civil reply, food is still the chief cause of all 
arguments & will continue to be until we are free. Our rice server, George C. was pulled up 
by a member of his own table, Hornby (from Leeds) because his ration of rice had a crack in 
it. It was also hinted that three of the rations on his table were bigger than the others. What a 
state we are in! There are probably similar complaints about my soup serving & I don’t 
always hear of them. John F. would like to be one of the servers. The new medical man, K.K. 
is the subject of a lot of criticism. Some men can get off work much easier than others. Bill L. 
(Room 5) has been off for 12 days with a boil on his chest. Lucy L. (of B & S) “fiddles”’ with 
the plates when he is collecting rice & soup for his table. I am pleased to see that Tandy (also 
of B & S) has practically cured himself of this habit.2*’ G.G. Davies has gone down this last 
three months, both mentally & physically. His job is a very heavy one & I sympathise with 
him but he ought to take a grip on himself. He received no sympathy from the Camp 
Commandant when he asked if he could change to a lighter duty party. Lucy L. was caught 
out today (2/9/44) for taking 4 ladles of tea where we only take 2 ladles. His excuse was he 
thought his first 2 ladles were water but on checking he found it was tea. I did not accept his 
apology as this is not the first occasion he has done it. What a hypocrite! George Cottrell 
reported tea missing out of a full packet he had put on his shelf. Today (3/9/44) he has only a 
few spoonsful left. 


Sunday, August 6, 1944. Work. Hot. Breakfast tiffin onion & seaweed soup, tiffin very small 
ration of thin cabbage soup, dinner dried cabbage soup also 18 fish for 13 men. No water 
again except seawater. Seawater is used for washing the rice, we have to use it for washing 
our plates. Windows on the sea-side are closed at midnight. 


Monday, August 7, 1944. Work. Breakfast dried cabbage, tiffin same, dinner same plus some 
curried oil in the soup, also shrimps & dry seaweed. From tiffin today, barley replaces the 
split beans with the rice. Two eggs & two pkts cigarettes were given to about 12 men for 
good work in July, but Manson refused his. Pll bet the C. C. was mad! Last August bank 
holiday I think I wrote “where shall I be next August bank holiday?” Well I am still here — 
but only just, so Pll repeat “WHERE SHALL I BE NEXT BANK HOLIDAY MONDAY.” 





Tuesday, August 8, 1944. Holiday. Good day — no inspections, no fatigues, very little water. 
Breakfast tiffin onion & split beans (bean shells), tiffin dried cabbage with a few potatoes, 
dinner same plus pickled daikon. The whole camp started a fortnight’s treatment on 
combined vitamin D tablets, one per day. I had violent stomach pains from 6.15pm to 
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10.00pm, I vomited all my food. Very heavy rain during the night. Teddy Fincher got the 
Commandant to see Bruce — he looks terrible, I have never seen anyone look so bad. We 
rendered a clothing return in — all marketable goods. Hailstone replaced Blount in the 
cookhouse & Harris & Squires changed jobs.”*8 Wages ¥5.80. 


August 5, 1944. Turkey is in the war! This is excellent news, especially for us here as it 
should certainly bring the end nearer. Nearly everyone in camp is counting his time here in 
days, most people think that Germany will be out this month. Yet for all this wonderful news 
& optimism there is still a lot of bad feeling amongst the men. We are all on each other’s 
nerves, a civil question hardly ever gets a civil reply, food is still the chief cause of all 
arguments & will continue to be until we are free. Our rice server, George C. was pulled up 
by a member of his own table, Hornby (from Leeds) because his ration of rice had a crack in 
it. It was also hinted that three of the rations on his table were bigger than the others. What a 
state we are in! There are probably similar complaints about my soup serving & I don’t 
always hear of them. John F. would like to be one of the servers. The new medical man, K.K. 
is the subject of a lot of criticism. Some men can get off work much easier than others. Bill L. 
(Room 5) has been off for 12 days with a boil on his chest. Lucy L. (of B & S) “fiddles” with 
the plates when he is collecting rice & soup for his table. I am pleased to see that Tandy (also 
of B & S) has practically cured himself of this habit.**° G.G. Davies has gone down this last 
three months, both mentally & physically. His job is a very heavy one & I sympathise with 
him but he ought to take a grip on himself. He received no sympathy from the Camp 
Commandant when he asked if he could change to a lighter duty party. Lucy L. was caught 
out today (2/9/44) for taking 4 ladles of tea where we only take 2 ladles. His excuse was he 
thought his first 2 ladles were water but on checking he found it was tea. I did not accept his 
apology as this is not the first occasion he has done it. What a hypocrite! George Cottrell 
reported tea missing out of a full packet he had put on his shelf. Today (3/9/44) he has only a 
few spoonsful left. 


Wednesday, August 9, 1944. I got off work this morning. My stomach is a little better. Heavy 
rain. A Dr came to examine Bruce, then he examined all the sick. He says Bruce has nothing 
to worry about. Dried cabbage soup all day, dinner it was curried. Minnie had sick in the 
office after tinko, 4 of us have to see him again in the morning. 





Thursday, August 10, 1944. Night picket 1.15 —2.15am. Off work but not worth the trouble it 
entails to get off. If you look all right then the Nips think you are OK. 4 of us were ordered 
no rice for breakfast or tiffin. I got boiled rice for breakfast but Minnie saw that we had none 
for tiffin. The general, then the local sirens were sounded at 8.30 & 8.35am. all clear at 
8.45am, then again at 12.00 noon & 12.05pm & the all clear at 12.15pm. Yesterday Freddie 
Clemo revealed that Turkey is not yet at war with Germany. This was a blow to us but his 
other news was very good: we are advancing on Nantes in France: Russians are driving 
towards Lodz which is SW of Warsaw & only 100 miles from the German border & only 260 
miles from Berlin: a heavy Yank task force raided Chishima in the Ogasiwara Is., also 750 
planes raided Chishima. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin pumpkin & dried cabbage, dinner 
cucumber & 142 fishes each, quite a good ration. Whole beans displaced barley in the rice for 
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dinner. Starting tomorrow a light duty party will work at Mitsinosha, another move to bring 
down the number of sick. Some (3) civilians were beaten up in camp, I don’t know what for, 
afterwards they were put in the heavy house. I was chopping firewood for one hour in 
morning & weeding for 2 hours in the afternoon. 


Friday, August 11, 1944. Air raid siren at 11.30pm last night, local 10 mins later, all clear at 
3.00am (not late enough to keep the cooks late in bed). We heard today that 20 planes raided 
Kyushu Is. Breakfast very thin seaweed soup, tiffin pumpkin & marrow soup, dinner 
cucumber, some ginger & a soup of seaweed & pumpkin. J.L. Mac (Accountant) had 
occasion to change his tatami again, he is continually dirtying it (he also burned a big hole in 
it).”4° Starting today we get rice & barley for breakfast & rice & beans (whole ones) for tiffin 
& dinner. 


Saturday, August 12, 1944. Huddersfield Holiday Week. I wonder what special trains left this 
morming. Work. Lights duties — carrying nuts & bolts. Not very light. Breakfast & tiffin thin 
pumpkin soup, dinner dried cabbage in curried oil, also pickled daikon. Very hot. 


Sunday, August 13, 1944. Work. Breakfast very thin seaweed soup, tiffin pumpkin soup, 
dinner cucumber & fish (1% big fishes each) also pickled daikon. 


Monday, August 14, 1944. Work. Hot. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin pumpkin, dinner beans 
& pumpkin (barley was in the rice). Vassie of the RAF was caught pinching burned rice.”*! 
He was the cause of a warning being given out yesterday that if any man was caught pinching 
burned rice the whole of his party would be given 2 hours overtime for 2 nights. Tonight we 
worked until 5.40pm. Tonight’s warnings are that any man caught in future will mean 2 hours 
overtime for a week for the whole of his party, also if the working party figures drop below 
165 then we must do overtime until that figure is reached. News that Florence was evacuated 
by the Germans on the 5‘. 7 German Generals have been shot; one escaped to Russia: Hitler 
has been wounded in the arm by an assassin. 





Tuesday, August 15, 1944. Work. Very hot. Mosquitoes are still a terrible nuisance. 
Breakfast dried cabbage & seaweed, tiffin dried cabbage, dinner cabbage & a few carrots & 
some meat bones begged from the canteen next door, soup: also pickled daikon. Vassie has 
got 51 hours night guard. 


Wednesday, August 16, 1944. Work. Very hot. Breakfast cabbage & seaweed tiffin cabbage, 
dinner two fishes each, pickled fukijinsuki & pickled daikon — no soup. Mr Cox stopped the 
burned rice being issued from the kitchen: Bob Everest collected their “share” from Room 6 
bucket, they took half the burned rice. There is a lot of trouble with Cox. We are asking for 
his resignation from the post of messing officer. He complained of a short ration of rice a few 
days ago yet when weighed with a bowl from Room | it compared very favourably. News we 
are fighting on the outskirts of Paris & Warsaw. 





Thursday, August 17, 1944. Work. Very hot. Breakfast cabbage soup, tiffin cabbage soup, 
dinner cabbage & seaweed, also pickled daikon. Cholera injection. Starting today we get rice 
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(27kgs) & barley (15kgs) every meal. News the Germans have evacuated Paris. There is very 
little work going on in the docks these days. Hawaii Maru is still in No 8 dock. A new 
working party at Mitsinosha started on the 11" for those who cannot walk to Habu. 


Friday, August 18, 1944. Work. Very hot. Chow as yesterday plus 8 fishes each for dinner. 
Beans instead of barley & rice for tiffin. Big news again: we have made a landing in southern 
France. The news is excellent these days yet we are all impatient for the complete collapse of 
Germany. Will it be tomorrow, next week, next month (not many people say next year) — 
when will it be? Moto is giving us a very easy time at work. 





August 18, 1944. Mr Cox has again been the cause of much resentment from the men in this 
camp because of the attitude he has taken up in regard to burned rice. When we are back to 
normal life this matter will probably appear very small but here in this camp we have so little 
to occupy our minds, food is far from being plentiful and these minor points are made into 
major issues. The trouble started three days ago when it was a Room 6’ turn for burned rice. 
The present system is to issue all burned rice for one day to each room in turn, the Warrant 
Officers sharing with Room 6. The remainder amounted to 242 bowls. On enquiry being made 
to the cookhouse as to how much there was originally in the bucket, Room 6 orderly, Foster, 
was informed “a good half bucket”. A complaint was made to the W.O’s & after a “few 
words” from both parties, 2’ bowls of burned rice was returned by the W.O’s to Room 6. 
That same evening Mr Cox instructed the cooks that all burned rice in the future must be put 
into the soups & not issued dry to the rooms. This system was in operation when we were 
having rice & split beans, but on the changeover to rice & barley and rice & whole beans a 
vote was taken in all rooms as to whether the men would like the burned rice issued dry & to 
each room in turn as was done last winter. All rooms were in favour of this & the messing 
representatives informed their chairman Mr Cox, who then put the system into operation. Mr 
Cox refused to attend a meeting of the messing committee on the night following this incident, 
but last night he “condescended” to attend. I use the word “condescended”’ because of the 
attitude Mr Cox has taken up since he received a letter from his wife informing him of his 
promotion to Flying Officer. Previous to his receipt of this letter he had very little to do with 
camp matters, camp discipline or anything concerning the men. He did appear to be taking 
an interest in the cookhouse some two or three months after the officers left but he was 
forever changing the constitution of the meals etc., that we eventually asked Mr Pritchard if 
he would recognise the messing committee composed of one representative from each room 
& a Warrant Officer. Mr Pritchard agreed to this & appointed W.O. Cox as the W.O.’s 
representative. This committee started off well with Mr Cox as chairman but as time went on 
the committee was ignored more & more by Mr Cox — he never called a meeting, never gave 
out any information about rations unless it was asked for, it was difficult to get a decent 
answer to any questions we might ask, on more than one occasion the W.O.’s were asked to 
have their rations uncovered & put alongside the other buckets in the cookhouse for 
inspection but this was always rejected even though Mr Pritchard & Co. insisted that their 
rations were the same as the men’s. If their rations had been on view it would have stopped 
all rumours about their rations & prevented a certain amount of discontent amongst the men. 
Mr Cox & the W.O.’s in general forget that food is the main topic of conversation amongst 
the men & that all the information possible should be given to them on food matters. 
Incidents have occurred which have caused suspicion in the minds of some of the men, for 
instance, not long ago the Camp Commandant inspected the W.O’s rations in the cookhouse 
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& stated there was too much for five men: only about 10 days ago, when the W.O.’s rice 
ration had been measured into the bucket by the new cook Hailstone (he had measured out 5 
bowls), Mr Cox complained to the cookhouse of a short ration, yet when his ration was 
weighed against the ration from Room I it compared very favourably. 

Mr Pritchard is very uncouth at times when giving out his orders which does not help the 
men to respect him or his rank as much as they should. After the “Vassie” incident of 
stealing burned rice, the Commandant or Smiler threatened that if the working party fell 
below 165 we should all have to do one hours overtime. When giving out this “threat” to 
Room 2 I heard him telling the men that it was “their own f - ing fault” & that “they had f - 
ing well asked for it”. Such remarks or orders given in this manner merit the answer he 
received from the back of the room — “B - ocks””. 


Saturday, August 19, 1944. Work. Hot. Breakfast dried cabbage & seaweed, tiffin cabbage & 
matrow, dinner cabbage, dried cabbage & marrow curried, also pickled daikon. 





Sunday, August 20, 1944. Work. Rain last night for about 3 hours. Breakfast seaweed soup, 
tiffin dried cabbage (beans in the rice as well as barley), dinner curried oil & dried cabbage, 
also salted seaweed & pickled daikon. Air raid alarm at 4.30pm, alert at 4.50pm, all clear at 
7.00pm. News that 9 generals (3 English, 3 French, 2 American & 1 Italian) took part in a 
landing in S. France. An invasion ship, similar to 1778, which has been here for about 3 
months, went out on some trials 3 days ago, was towed back today. 


Monday, August 21, 1944. Air raid alarm sounded again at 11.30pm & 11.45pm last night, 
all clear about 2.30pm, then another about 3.00am & 3.05, all clear about 3.15am. Work. Hot. 
Breakfast seaweed & dried daikon soup, tiffin dried cabbage. News of last night’s raid — from 
60 to 160 planes raided Kyushu, 20 were shot down. News that landing at Nice was a failure 
but landings at Marseilles & Toulon were successful. Rice mixture now is 17kgs rice, 15kgs 
barley & 9kgs whole beans per meal. The beans are put in to save the rice. We can write a 
letter tomorrow. 





Tuesday, August 22, 1944. Yasume. Very hot. 187 letters arrived — but none for me. Air raid 
alarm went at 1.45pm & 1.50pm, all clear about 2.00pm. Breakfast seaweed & burned rice 
soup, tiffin dried cabbage & potato, dinner dried cabbage & potato also pickled daikon. When 
Salter heard the air raid alarm, he started rattling a tin, a jeep was passing, result Salter was 
beaten up by Sakamoto, then on his knees for 4% hours. 


August 22, 1944. Two nights ago, Mr Fabel called a meeting of the three Hong Kong Room 
Leaders & the two H.K. C.S.M’s, in order to clear the air with regards to Mr Cox’s attitude 
to the messing committee & the camp on messing matters. 

Mr Fabel first of all explained the status of the HKVDC. He said that we were soldiers yet he 
realised we were not the ordinary type of soldier, that we still looked on matters from a 
civilian point of view. He had tried to treat us as such or as “civilian soldiers” but we must 
never forget that we are soldiers & subject to King’s regulations. Next, he pointed out that 
discipline had to be maintained even in a POW camp & that W.O’s & NCO’s were there to 
see that discipline was enforced when necessary. He quoted the G.O.C. in Shamshuipo 
calling a meeting of Officers, W.O’s & senior NCO’s when he reminded them of their duties 
in which the maintaining of discipline amongst the men was the main point he stressed. 
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The third point raised by Mr Fabel was the matter of voting. He said that voting has no place 
or standing in the regular army, that orders are given out by officers & that they have to be 
carried out by the men without question. 

As regards messing committees, we were told that messing committees were recognised to a 
certain extent in the regular army, but that a Messing Officer, appointed by the Commanding 
Officer, had full power to say “Yea” or “Nay” to any proposals put forward by the messing 
committee. In our case, Mr Cox had been appointed Messing Officer by Mr Pritchard, 
therefore he had every right to turn down any proposals brought forward by the messing 
committee & he had no need to give any reason for any action he might take on messing 
matters. Mr Fabel went on to say that Mr Cox would not resign from his position as Messing 
Officer as he felt that “a pistol had been held to his head” & that under these circumstances, 
i.e. being “threatened” by men with less authority than himself, he would retain his position 
as Messing Officer. 

We have now to decide what line of action, if any, we’re going to take. 


Letter written on August 22, 1944. 

Dear Connie and All, 

Received letters from Lewis (two), Arthur, last month. Wonderful to hear of you all and 
Angela Margaret. I am well, working for pay. Don’t worry. Have my 32" birthday cake 
ready. Glad Ivor and Florence are doing well, he always took too long with everything. Write 
often. Keep-smiling Send photographs. 

Love to all, 

Leonard. 


Wednesday, August 23, 1944. Work. Hot. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin dried cabbage & potato, 
dinner carrot tops & egg plant soup, also pickled daikon & salted seaweed. The rice situation 
is serious, there was no rice in camp this am & there was much difficulty in getting 3 bags 
today. There are some sumo wrestling matches on at the military school. A dockworker was 
badly beaten up this am for not saluting when entering the docks. He was still in the guard 
room at 7.00am when we left. A woman worker’s “bento” basket was stolen by one of PT. A 
big row about it. The “Tiger” (Suzaki) has been called up. 





Thursday, August 24, 1944. Six years ago today I last saw Elsie. When shall I see her again? 
I pray it will be soon. Work. Hot. Breakfast & tiffin carrot tops (grass) soup, dinner seaweed 
& marrow also 2 fishes each — very good ration — & pickled daikon. Taudien & Smart were 
made the “goats” for yesterday’s bento theft, both were beaten up pretty badly & under 
pressure admitted the theft.24” Maru (Hatchet Face) & Fujeta had promised the matter would 
not go any further if the culprit owned up. Mr Cox called a meeting of the gang concerned 
last night & Taudien & Smart admitted having seen & known about this bento but they had 
not eaten the contents. However they went to Fujeta this am & had a very bad beating up then 
each man in the party was ordered to slap Taudien. They did so in Mr Cox’s presence. This is 
a rotten thing to do from an Englishman. Mr Cox is now reinstated as a non-working 
foreman. 


Friday, August 25, 1944. Work. Heavy showers of rain last night. Breakfast carrot tops soup 
with mizou in it, tiffin marrow (very thin) dinner marrow & a few egg plant & potatoes, also 





24 Private Charles Hugo Taudien, HKVDC 1 Coy; LAC Clifford George Smart, RAF. 
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salted seaweed. Goldburn was reported for pinching burned rice (reported by our men to our 
own WO’s) & he got 3 night pickets. 


Saturday, August 26, 1944. 6 years ago I left home. What a long time it seems. How much 
longer shall I be away? Work. Rain last night. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin marrow & egg 
plant, dinner seaweed & marrow, also a good issue of salt & seaweed. Davies was in trouble 
again, today was his second day off sick with a fever. Fujeta came to camp & accused him of 
being lazy etc referred to an incident on the 23 when D & Coxhead refused to carry a gas 
bottle down the big ramp — they were both slapped for this.“ Today Davies was on his knees 
from 8.30am to 3.00pm. About 20 letters arrived — none for me. 


Sunday, August 27, 1944. Work. Beautiful day, really ideal. Cool in the early morning, hot 
during the day with a cool breeze, cool at night — a really perfect day — for weather. Breakfast 
seaweed & mizou, tiffin seaweed & marrow, dinner cucumber, also | fish per man — I really 
enjoyed this meal. Excellent news: — fighting on all sides & in the heart of Paris: a drive 
southwards as far as Bordeaux: a drive from the south to Lyon: soldiers in Russia laying 
down their arms — we think Russia has packed in: something about Bulgaria: a rumour about 
Germans evacuating Finland: a speech by Tojo on the present crisis: British Eastern battle 
fleet has arrived at Ceylon: recent air raid on Kyushu Nips claim to have shot down 50 
planes: heavy raid on all islands & Pacific including Ogasawara, Chishima, Truk, Almalera, 
Celebes. 


Monday, August 28, 1944. Work. Hot. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin marrow, dinner dried 
cabbage & onions. It is amusing yet grim to see men picking the beans from their rice rations 
chewing them separately — I even do it myself — find it tasty & my meal lasts much longer. 
Minnie had Room Leaders 1, 2, 4 & 6 in about ashtrays again. Rumours of Hungary 
surrendering. 





Tuesday, August 29, 1944. Work. Hot. Breakfast marrow soup, tiffin dried cabbage & 
onions, dinner onions, marrow & dried cabbage, also salted seaweed. Inspection by some 
officer. 6.00am news bulletin by Freddie: Romanians fighting against Germans: Bucharest 
bombed by Germans: martial law declared in Czechoslovakia: unrest in Hungary: we are 
fighting in Troy: we are well east of Paris: Shanghai bombed. 


Wednesday, August 30, 1944. Work. Hot. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin dried cabbage & onion, 
dinner onion, dried cabbage, egg plant & some rice from the docks, soup: also pickled 
daikon. 


Thursday, August 31, 1944. Work. Hot. Breakfast pumpkin & egg plant, tiffin egg plant & 
marrow, dinner egg plant & marrow (we had some bones given us by the next door canteen, 
these went into the soup) also a pickle made of leeks & dried fish — very tasty. News that 
Paris is ours; we are 10 km from the Swiss border: Marseilles is ours & we are heading for 
the Spanish border: Churchill is in Italy: Bulgaria is suing for peace: we have crossed from 
Romania into Hungary. 





243 ¢Gas’ or ‘bottles’ was a particularly disliked work party. 
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August 31, 1944. We can now say that the worst part of the summer is over. It has been a 
wonderful summer for weather, I don’t think I have felt the heat as much as I did last year, 
also it is passed very quickly, in fact it hardly seems more than a few weeks ago since we 
were getting over the winter & preparing for & dreading the coming hot weather. Now we 
are dreading the approaching winter & sincerely hoping that we shall not be working at the 
docks when the cold weather really starts. We have great hopes for the future, the news is 
excellent, & not many men in camp expect Germany to last longer than another month. I 
believe anything can happen any day, but although men’s opinions are very much the same 
regarding Germany, opinions as to what Japan will do when Germany capitulates vary a 
great deal. Personally I don’t see how the most optimistic or fanatical of Japan’s Ministers 
can see any hope of beating Britain & America alone & they should realise that the sooner 
they come to terms the better it will be for their country as a whole. There is always the 
possibility of Russia coming into the war when the European war is over — I doubt whether 
we or America will want her to participate in this war but if she does then surely Japan must 
pack in right away. A few days ago I thought it would be a very “gracious” thing on the part 
of the Japanese Emperor to come forward & “save ‘His’ people & ‘His’ country from utter 
destruction” by asking Britain & America for peace terms, the people would look on him as a 
“gracious spirit” doing the right thing to save his humble people from being wiped out, I 
don’t think they would consider it a “loss of face” as they might if their Cabinet capitulated. 
Anyway we must wait & see, but if I thought it would do any good I would send the old Emp. 
a line or two, giving him the dope on the right thing to do at the right time. 

What a relief it will be when peace is declared. Sometimes I feel as if I can wait no longer, 
sometimes I think that this life will never end, then I feel as if we shall be out any day. Never 
can man sink so low as a prisoner of war. It is a terrible existence. Strange to say, now that 
the news is better than it ever has been & we feel as if the war, at least the European war, 
will be over any day, we feel worse now than ever before. We get on each other’s nerves, we 
argue over the smallest things, even to hear people talk sometimes makes me want to tell 
them to keep quiet. If I see too much of my best friends in here they get on my nerves & to 
avoid this I try to see as little as I can of any one person. Fortunately for me my job as Room 
Leader keeps me fairly well occupied, yet it is a thankless job & one which makes anyone 
who has it far from popular. Still, my skin is pretty thick now & I have learned a great deal 
during the time I have been in here & in Shamshuipo. I think I have more patience, too, than 
T used to have, which ought to be of benefit when I get back to the K.C.R. How I look forward 
to that day. 


Friday, September 1, 1944. Work. Hot. Breakfast seaweed, marrow & egg plant, tiffin onions 
& egg plant, dinner egg plant done in curried oil — very tasty — also pickled daikon. 





Saturday, September 2, 1944. Work. Hot. Breakfast marrow, tiffin & dinner egg plant & 
onion — very good. 


Sunday, September 3, 1944. Five years ago since war was declared. Breakfast seaweed soup, 
tiffin egg plant, onion & marrow, dinner egg plant & dried cabbage, also salted seaweed. 
News Excellent tonight: we are fighting around Sedan, almost 10 miles from the 
Luxembourg border; also at Lens, 8 miles from the Belgium border: news from France is 
wonderful. 





232 


Monday, September 4, 1944. Holiday, brought forward from the 12". Beautiful day. I had a 
swim but after swimming out twice about 20 — 30 yards each time & 10 minutes rest in 
between, I felt really tired. I was really exhausted & felt terribly weak. No more swimming 
for me in Innoshima. One of the little pigs was killed: Commandant promises half today & 
half tomorrow. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin dried salted fish & onions, also salted seaweed, 
dinner one bucket of rice, barley, beans mixture, %4 bucket rice & barley with pigs blood in it, 
about / bucket pork & pumpkin soup — excellent meal. The pig weighed 80kgs. Tonight’s 
soup had quite a good amount of pork — about 4 or 5 pieces each. Talk by Les Millington on 
“Smuggling”. Teddy F & I are trying to get a volunteer to take Davies place in the gas bottle 
squad. 





Tuesday, September 5, 1944. Work. I have been working stripped to the waist for a long time 
now, I am a very nice brown in colour. Breakfast seaweed soup, also bean water (each room 
gets in turn the water or syrup that is left after the beans have been boiled & put into the rice), 
tiffin dried cabbage, dinner a pork steak each — quite a nice size, just over a bucketful of pork 
& pumpkin & burned rice soup — fairly thin but very tasty, also salted seaweed, a double 
ration — a soy measure per man. Today went very quickly at work, every man had a big rice 
ball at the canteen at 5.00pm — it was freshly cooked, rice & beans — then an excellent meal at 
night followed by excellent gen: Finland is out of the war; we have penetrated into Belgium; 
Petain is talking with De Gaulle in Paris; British guerrillas are fighting on the Franco-Italian 
border; the Japanese fleet has been commandeered for home defence: a really wonderful day 
for a prisoner of war. Roll on that boat! Six eggs & 18 pkts cigarettes were given by 
Commandant to 6 best workers last month. These were given through Mr Pritchard. A 
scheme has now been started whereby all future presentations & this one will be distributed 
amongst the sick. 


Wednesday, September 6, 1944. Work. Warm. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin dried cabbage, 
dinner dried cabbage, onion & marrow, also 14 fishes (big ones) each, also 11 labels bean 
water — very good meal again, I feel really full. If the meals of the last 3 days continue I shall 
get as fat as a pig. Quite a number of men complained of their stomachs today. 


Thursday, September_7, 1944. Work. Got drenched going to work. Fine from 7.00am. 
Breakfast seaweed, salted fish & mizou, tiffin dried cabbage, dinner seaweed & marrow, also 
4 spoons fish meal, also bean water. I received a letter from the Red Cross informing me that 
Connie had called them “All well etc”. 





Friday, September 8, 1944. Work. Warm. Breakfast seaweed & mizou, tiffin dried cabbage & 
matrow, dinner carrot tops & marrow, also fish meal & pickled leeks. Excellent news: — we 
have entered Holland, Luxemburg; Russians have entered Yugoslavia: Churchill, Roosevelt 
& Mackenzie King are in Québec: Goering, Kesseling & Mussolini have met in Italy: we are 
in Antwerp. 


Saturday, September 9, 1944. Work. Warm. Breakfast carrot tops, tiffin very small amount of 
carrot tops & marrow: dinner | fish per man, issue of salted green seaweed — no soup. News 
— we have crossed the German border east of Moselle! Mr Fabel & I saw Smiler re Davies & 
change of party. I enjoy my food more at present than ever before. I look forward to my 
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meals from one meal to another. I take a long time over my rice, beans & barley. Air raid 
alarm from 2.00pm to 4.00pm — no local warning. 


Sunday, September 10, 1944. Work. Much cooler now at night & early morn. Tinko has been 
held inside for a week now as it is too dark outside. Breakfast carrot tops & mizou, tiffin 
carrot tops & marrow, dinner beans & potatoes — what a surprise, nearly a full bucket too, 
very thick, no liquid at all: bean water in morning. News of a landing in Yugoslavia on 
Adriatic coast: Russians have crossed from Bulgaria into Greece: Bulgarian’s are taking up 
arms against Germans: we are 17km inside Holland: we have penetrated outer defences of 
Siegfried line: yesterday’s raid was on Manchuria, 100 planes raided, 15 brought down. All 
schoolboys have been given a year’s holiday — so that they can continue their work in the 
docks. 


September 10, 1944. Every day now I ask, “Will Germany pack in today?” The news is so 
good that we can expect Germany’s collapse any day. Surely they are not going to fight on 
until we reach Berlin. We are smashing away at the Siegfried line & today’s paper 
(“borrowed” from the office as usual) states we have penetrated the outer defences. It should 
only be a matter of days before we have forced a way through. We have become very 
impatient & we shall become more so when we have beaten Germany & we are waiting for a 
victory over Japan. 


Monday, September 11, 1944. Work. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin seaweed & dried cabbage, 
dinner barley & dried potatoes soup, also a tray of fish cake (dried salted fish & dried 
potatoes baked) also bean water — very good meal. News of 11": 1700 planes raided Yap & 
Palau: heavy task force off Mindinao: Von Papen in Spain. 


Tuesday, September 12, 1944. Heavy rain during the night which must have eased the 
electric power situation out at the docks. Work. Breakfast seaweed, salted dried fish & mizou 
soup, tiffin dried veg & seaweed, dinner beans & barley, also a tray full of salted dried fish. 


Wednesday, September 13, 1944. Work. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin seaweed & dried veg, 
dinner *%4 bucket rice, beans & barley mixture (usual rice ration is about 1%4 buckets), a tray of 
rice, barley & fish meal baked (like a pudding — quite tasty), a soup consisting of beans 
mostly with a few bits of dried potatoes, seaweed, some barley & very little meat, also 
pickled daikon. The veg situation is very bad, there appears to be no fresh vegetables at all. 
The beans & barley we have been getting in the soups lately have not been issued as rations, 
the cooks have scrounged them for us, which means that the meals lately have been very very 
poor ones, officially. Bill Rowe got away with some soft soap today, although he was 
searched & slapped. 


Thursday, September 14, 1944. Work. Breakfast seaweed & miso soup, tiffin seaweed & 
dried cabbage, dinner dried cabbage soup, also dried salted fish, salted seaweed, pickled 
daikon, soy — quantity but not much quality. Also 4 buckets of rice & beans came back from 
the dock canteen, about % bowl per man. The PT smuggling gang got some surgeons 
instruments from a ship today including a syringe, knife, scissors, lint, etc. As they had to 
forfeit things they could have got for themselves in order to bring this stuff back I think it 
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was very decent of them. Rumours the Commandant gets his third star this month, also 150 
more prisoners are coming. 


Friday, September 15, 1944. Work. Showery in afternoon. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin 
dried veg., dinner a thin tinned soup consisting of beans, seaweed, bits of meat, also some 
beans in it & barley: also a dry issue of salted seaweed. PT brought some plates back 
(unofficially of course), Reg gave me one. A lb pkt of tea is missing from my shelf. 


Saturday, September 16, 1944. Rain last night: showery daytime. Got drenched coming from 
work: never have I been so wet before. Breakfast seaweed & mizou soup, tiffin dried veg., 
dinner dried veg., also 22 small fishes each & salted seaweed. 





Sunday, September 17, 1944. Work. Rain all day. Very heavy & very windy. We (F party) 
finished work at 2.30pm, back in camp at 4.00pm. Fences blown down, road torn up, 
windows of Room 5 broken, no lights & no water, tinko 6.00pm, everyone early to bed. 
Breakfast seaweed & mizou, tiffin dried veg., dinner beans & tinned soup (bits of seaweed, 
beans, meat — very thin) — very tasty soup, also bean water. 





Monday, September 18, 1944. Work. Beautiful day. Breakfast seaweed & soy, dinner dried 
cabbage, dinner carrot tops & barley with a little (very little) of the tinned soup; also pickled 
daikon. News excellent: we are preparing for invasion of Philippines. Russians have entered 
Sofia: fighting in Czechoslovakia, Russians & Tito have joined up: fighting in Belgrade: 
street fighting in Aachen: Churchill, Roosevelt & Stalin have met in Alaska. Sherriff joined 
our party yesterday: Moto told us he knew of his “light fingered” work — going into 
cupboards in F party house. At tiffin time he sits on a box outside the ships canteen like a 
beggar waiting for rice. 





Tuesday, September 19, 1944. Work. Breakfast, tiffin & dinner carrot tops soup, breakfast 
bean water also, dinner a spoonful of small fish — very salty, also a piece of “haddock” each 
(tasted of ammonia), also a small bowl of leggy rice from the canteen. 





September 19, 1944. I have had Ylb packet of tea taken off my shelf. I hear that Wilson 
(KBGC) puts curry powder on tea leaves & eats them. 





Wednesday, September 20, 1944. Work. Beautiful weather now. Two blankets at night, shirt 
only for work. We signed the letter we wrote on August 22 (they have been at Zentsuji for 
censor). Breakfast carrot tops, tiffin dried cabbage, then dinner! — excellent meal, 1% small 
bowl rice & barley, a “cake” made of fish (haddock) & rice & barley (a tray per room — quite 
a good portion each), a soup of barley & some meat innards (tripe or offal - no actual meat, 
just the gravy), also salted seaweed & pickled daikon & some beans brought back from the 
canteen (a ladle per man). What an excellent meal! At 5.00pm, each man had three bowls of 
rice & barley water at the canteen (the dock canteen “forgot” there was no overtime, only 
remembered after they had started cooking the meal). What an excellent night for food. 
Freddie had a narrow escape with his map, a jeep saw Room 5 examining the news etc, 
walked in — but the evidence was dispensed of. Freddie was taken to the office, later he 
produced two maps which he was showing during his “talk on China”. 
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Thursday, September 21, 1944. Work. Barley water appeared in the docks for the workers. 
The Ories were well to the front. We all got a bowl at the canteen at 5.00pm. Breakfast 
seaweed soup, tiffin “meat” from last night’s soup with barley (quite good & a good ration of 
tripe), dinner dried cabbage, also 2% small fishes each, baked — very nice. From tiffin 
yesterday our rice is now rice & barley only, there are no more beans, worse luck. We get 
19kgs barley, 22kgs rice per meal. 





Friday, September 22, 1944. Work. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin dried veg., also salted green 
seaweed, dinner dried veg also 1% small salted fish, baked (very very tasty — same as last 
night) and pickled daikon. 


Saturday, September 23, 1944. Work. Showery. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin seaweed, dinner 
seaweed, also | fish each & pickled daikon. At least 500 Koreans arrived in the docks today. 
News that Hitler is now at the front: we have crossed the Siegfried line & are east of Aachen 
& have come up to the Germans newly formed second line on the banks of the Rhine: this is 
the last line & final & decisive struggle. 


Sunday, September 24, 1944. Work. I got a new pair of working trousers. Rumour that 150 — 
300 Yanks will arrive on the 4 Oct. Seaweed soups all day, tiffin green salted seaweed, 
dinner 2 small dried fish each & pickled daikon. 


Monday, September 25, 1944. Work. Chow exactly as yesterday [good old seaweed — how 
we love it (?)]. Tombola. Commandant is paying a lot of attention to working uniforms being 
properly buttoned up etc, he also likes a few Chuske’s & yasume’s on return from work. 


Tuesday, September 26, 1944. Yasume. Up at 7.00am. PT. Inspection of everything from 
11.00am to 3.00pm: everything had to be taken outside. What a yasume. Except for crockery 
nothing else seemed to be confiscated. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin sweet potato tubes, also 
green salted seaweed, dinner sweet potato leaves, also pickled daikon. News we are 6 miles 
inside Germany. Let’s hope Germany collapses before next yasume. 





September 26, 1944. About 10.45am today we were instructed all tables & forms outside 
ready for Commandants inspection. Then, everyone was ordered outside, lined up, then told 
to bring all kit outside onto the forms. Everything had to be brought out & as we went back to 
our rooms to collect our gear we found a “Jeep” in each room stationed on the stairs to see 
that we didn’t hide anything. Minnie was in our room too & he immediately started 
confiscating crockery — bowls, plates etc. I had rather a time with my watch, diaries, a bagful 
of tea. Then the inspection started. Minnie did our room. I was first on his list but was very 
very pleased when I saw he had the lists we had submitted some time ago of all our clothing, 
kit etc., of marketable value. My only heart-beat occurred when I had to take out my razor 
which had been put in a Red Cross box which also contained my three diaries. As he finished 
he took out all the contents of this box, cigarettes, tea, diaries etc., — then passed on to the 
next man! What a relief! Minnie was exceptionally good, he was in a good humour & our 
room was finished before Rooms 3 or 5. Altogether 2 % tea chests full of crockery was 
confiscated. Reg got away with his surgical stuff, salt etc., maps had to be stowed away — on 
the whole everything went fine. The inspection finished at 3.00 PM. What a yasume after 21 
days working at a stretch. Such is the lot of a P.O.W. 





236 


Wednesday, September 27, 1944. Work. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin seaweed, dinner sweet 
potato tubes, also two small salted dried fish. Ashton Hill died at 5.15pm what a shock to all 
of us. He has been suffering from beriberi for a long time but he has never had the proper 
rest. Even on the 25" inst. his second day only off work he was called out by Minnie for a 
fatigue — cleaning & washing out the Nip billets. Our M.O. Keen did nothing to help either. 
Mugford has done all he can this last two days. Ashton was quite cheerful at tiffin time, he 
passed away with no one present. What a terrible thing. I have been very busy tonight. On 
guard 3.15am — 3.45am. 


Thursday, September 28, 1944. 6 years ago I arrived in Hong Kong. What a long time ago it 
seems. Work. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin sweet potato tubes, also fish meal, dinner sweet 
potato leaves, also one baked fish each. Commandant squashed all our arrangements re 
Ashton’s funeral by informing us about 10.00am that 8 men from PT would be bearers, camp 
staff in attendance at 12 noon. I was not allowed to go. However Mr Fabel assured me tonight 
it was a decent funeral: Commandant & all his staff were present throughout the service: they 
saluted: remains were cremated: ashes will be collected before daybreak tomorrow. Tonight 
we distributed Ashton’s kit equally amongst the six rooms. 





Friday, September 29, 1944. Work. Barley water is still being issued in the docks. The Nips 
get some only when the Ories let them. From tiffin yesterday beans made their appearance 
again. Breakfast seaweed, also bean water, tiffin sweet potato tubes also fish meal, dinner 
sweet potato leaves & marrow, also pickled daikon. 


Saturday, September 30, 1944. Work. Rain. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin sweet potato leaves, 
seaweed & marrow, dinner dried cabbage & seaweed, also fish meal. At 9.30 pm. Stirling 
Lee died. He has had beriberi for quite a long time & caught a chill which developed into 
pneumonia. He had not sufficient strength or stamina to conquer this illness. A doctor arrived 
at midnight. The Commandant is now getting a little worried: we have not to bathe outside: 
take precautions when we get up at night for the lavatory: we also hear that a small amount of 
Red Cross food is due shortly. 90 letters arrived, none for me. 





Sunday, October 1, 1944. Work. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin dried cabbage & seaweed, dinner 
sweet potato tubes, also fish meal. Stirling Lee’s remains were cremated, the Commandant 
allowed a bearer party as selected. He was 37 years. 

Monday, October 2, 1944. Work. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin sweet potato tubes also fish meal, 
dinner seaweed, beans & barley, also 5 fishes per room & fish meal. The Koreans in the dock 
look far from happy. 15 off work today, also 11 at Mitsinosha & 5 at the new foundry. News 
we are now on the plains of Germany, just over the Dutch border: Guam & Tinian are ours. 
30 letters arrived. 





Tuesday, October 3, 1944. Work. Rain from 10.30am. Got drenched coming back to camp. It 
was very cold too. Tonight I put on my Red Cross pullover. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin 
seaweed, also fish meal: dinner soup as yesterday but very thin, also fish meal. 





Wednesday, October 4, 1944. Work. The Koreans appeared at work. They are treated worse 
than we are. They are all numbered. A lot of the sick go to hospital. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin 
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seaweed, dinner a welcome return to fresh veg. even if only carrot tops, also a few small 
pickled onions. Lots of beriberi cases, diarrhoea, tightness across the chest, cases in camp. 
From tiffin today we returned to the former mixture of rice 22kgs & barley 19kgs — no more 
beans. Salter snatched two figs from a tree on the way back to camp, result, on his knees from 
5.30pm — midnight. Later released at 10.00pm. 


Thursday, October 5, 1944. Work. Breakfast carrot tops, tiffin carrot tops, dinner carrot tops 
& curried oil, also a few small pickled onions. Overtime one hour, for everyone, as result of 
Salter’s incident yesterday. 20 Red Cross parcels arrived, Commandant wished to keep all 
milk, cheese & butter so that he could issue to sick as required by medical authorities. Very 
angry when Pritchard would not agree. Says no extras for us, no pig, etc (the pig was to be 
killed on the 10"). A meeting of the whole camp tonight supported Mr Pritchard’s answer to 
the Commandant. 





Friday, October 6, 1944. Work. Soups of carrot tops, daikon tops & pak ts’oi all day, a few 
small pickled onions for dinner. Weather is quite cool now in mornings & at night. One 
blanket per man issued yesterday. 





Saturday, October 7, 1944. Work. Rain all day. Breakfast carrot tops, tiffin & dinner marrow 
soup with barley in it, also 6 pickled onions for dinner. Camp Commandant handed Red 
Cross parcels to Smiler who passed them on to the tailor’s shop. Unpolished rice came in 
yesterday. 





Sunday, October 8, 1944. Work. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin seaweed & marrow, dinner 
seaweed, also pickled seaweed & pickled onions. The Koreans have started work. 


Monday, October 9, 1944. Work. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin seaweed also pickled seaweed, 
dinner sweet potato tubes, also pickled daikon & small pickled onions. Tombola. Everyone 
had a packet of Chesterfield cigarettes & a cup of coffee. News continues to be excellent: 
landings on all Dodecanese Islands: heading for Athens: 30 miles east of Aachen: Gen Clark 
coming to Pacific next month with strong American air force. 


Tuesday, October 10, 1944. Holiday. Beautiful day. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin sweet potato 
tubes, then dinner! What a dinner: easily the best dinner we have had as POW. It was a 
wonderful effort. We started off with hors d’oeuvres Nipponaise (some daikon, pickled onion 
& pickled seaweed, served up nicely on plates for six persons) then Potage Miso (lots of 
mizou & some barley): next came Salmon a la Orientale (15 tins of salmon mixed with rice): 
then Rissoles a la Mode de Prisoners des Guerres (meat pie in other words made from 13 tins 
of ham & eggs, 2 tins Spam, 2 tins Vogt, 12 tins Rose Mill pate), also %4 bucket of Les plus 
belles feuilles des potatoes douces (sweet potato tubes): then Coupe McKenzie (a rice ball 
with chocolate sauce [15 bars of chocolate & one tin milk]): then Rigatto Americano — rice & 
cheese ball made from 13 packets of cheese & finale of 2 ladles of coffee (10 tins coffee & 1 
tin milk). Excellent meal: words fail me. A Chesterfield followed, then the news!! Boy, 
wonderful news. We have pushed 100 miles into Germany to Reutlingen in a direct line for 
Munich: more wedges in the Aachen & Arnhem areas: headlines say “Allied ring tightens 
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around greater Germany, situation critical.” It is certainly getting near the end. Let’s hope it 
comes next week. Bill Gegg moved into Room 5 leaving us with 29 men in our room.“ 


October 10, 1944. Reg & I said we would have a British Red Cross parcel each one day 
when we are back in Hong Kong. I think we should be able to obtain one, especially if we 
send a reasonable contribution. I would like to see how we should appreciate a parcel in 
normal times & also see if we could “polish one-off” in a day as we say we could. 

October 10, 1944.2% A month is gone & my thoughts are practically the same as written 
above. “When will Germany admit defeat?’ Winter is approaching. It is cold now early 
morning & in the evenings & it appears as if we are to have a very cold long winter. We are 
all dreading this winter & I am very much afraid that some of the men are going to have a 
very tough struggle to get through it. Two men have died recently, both from pneumonia 
combined with beriberi. I sincerely hope there are no more deaths in camp & that this winter 
will prove to be our final test. It certainly looks as if it will be a big test. 








Wednesday, October 11, 1944. Work. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin sweet potato tubes, dinner 
sweet potato tubes, also pickled daikon & pickled onions. Wendell Wilkie is dead. The 
Commandant is 7 sheets short — he would like to borrow private ones from HK men ready for 
inspection on 14, Minnie was around again during the day collecting China ware. 


Thursday, October 12, 1944. Work. The sow pig was killed: we got the blood tonight. 
Breakfast seaweed, tiffin sweet potato leaves (I had 4 leaves floating in my cupful of “soup”’) 
dinner a small bowl of rice & barley, blood pudding sweet potato leaves & bits of fat soup, 
also pickled onions. News of us entering Corinth: Germans evacuating outskirts of Riga: 400 
planes raided Luchoos. All this good news makes me more browned off than ever, I am 
getting very impatient. “WHEN WILL IT ALL END?” If only we knew. 





Friday, October 13, 1944. The inspection was originally to take place on the 12" & the killing 
of the pig on the 10"; as the inspection was changed to the 14", the date of the pig killing was 
put back two days. Work. Breakfast & tiffin sweet potato leaves & tops, dinner % bucket of 
meat & sweet potato leaves (1 small ladle for two men) also pickled onions & %4 bowl of 
leggy rice from the canteen (this was rice, barley, beans & small fish — very tasty). After 
tinko a thin greasy soup of barley & mizou & bits of fat, very thin but very tasty. 





Saturday, October 14, 1944. Work. Inspection by Zentsuji Commandant — he is supposed to 
have told the dock No | we must have better food than we have been getting — breakfast 
sweet potato leaves, tiffin sweet potato leaves & pork in it, dinner sweet potato leaves, also a 
pork cutlet each, pickled onions & bones. Everyone was eating the bones — if they could 
manage it. I also had burned rice which went a long way to making the meal a real good one. 
The new draft is still coming, maybe in 4 — 8 days, maybe in December. 


Sunday, October 15, 1944. Work. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin barley & mizou with some grease 
on it, dinner barley, mizou & pork, lots of it, also a brawn pie, a real fatty juicy piece of 
brawn each, about 2” square: a real tasty meal, more fat than I would have in one meal in 
normal times. I had one disappointment before I started eating: I served lots of meat out to 








244 Signalman William Stanley Gegg, HK VDC Signals. 
°45 This appears as a diary entry in the supplementary ‘recipe’ book, immediately after the September 10 entry. 
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everyone yet my ration didn’t have a single piece of meat in it. This brought home to me how 
fellows feel when they get no meat in the soup. For quite a while until I started my meal I felt 
really upset & — well greedy until I controlled my inner feelings. However I had seconds 
which made me realise I was lucky after all (I had to put these feelings of mine on paper just 
to show that however much I try to not notice food I do, I am still a little greedy or selfish, 
that I shall have not learned my lesson in here, that I am not yet really honest). News is still 
good, we are raiding Formosa with 1500 planes from China. 


Monday, October 16, 1944. Work. Breakfast mizou soup, tiffin mizou & barley, also fish 
meal, dinner pork soup with mizou & barley in it — very good, also pickled onions. There are 
no vegetables in camp. Rain from 3.00pm. We have now 12 pigs in camp, we are to kill one 
per month. 





Tuesday, October 17, 1944. Work. Rain all day. Breakfast sweet potato leaves, tiffin seaweed 
& sweet potato leaves also fish meal, dinner sweet potato tops & a root & a few beans from 
the canteen, also salted seaweed. Tiffin & dinner was plain rice, no barley. The rice & barley 
mixture has been very bad lately, today’s rice was boiled much longer & with much more 
water, in order to break the husks of this unpolished rice & make it swell more. Nips claim to 
have sunk 9 aircraft carriers, 2 heavy cruisers, 1 battleship & 11 others of our task force 
operating off Formosa, now the Nips fleet of 3 battle squadrons from the Philippines is 
steaming to cut off & engage our fleeing feet: Germans claim an advance in the Aachen area. 


Wednesday, October 18, 1944. Work. Rain. Breakfast very thin mizou soup, tiffin gobo root 
(a sort of lily root) & a little barley, dinner a small bowl of rice & barley (we are now back to 
the brown barley which is not so good), a tray of corned beef & rice & barley (for 30 men), a 
rice sweet with a sauce of milk & butter & jam (very good) & a bucket of mizou soup with a 
little barley & fish meal & it. Nips now claim 13 aircraft carriers & 6 battleships & 35 other 
ships off Taiwan. As a celebration there has been a sake & sugar issue to the dock workers. 





Thursday, October 19, 1944. Work. Showery. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin sweet potato leaves, 
dinner sweet potato leaves, also pickled turnip. News that Hungary has capitulated: Rommel 
is dead: Nips claim victory off Formosa is biggest since Pearl Harbour. 2684 was launched 
yesterday. Laying the Keel ceremony for 2686 today. 500 more Koreans arrived. 





Friday, October 20, 1944. Work. Beautiful warm day. Breakfast thin clear mizou soup, tiffin 
sweet potato leaves, dinner small ration of cabbage which had been semi fried, also pickled 
daikon & pickled “inner tube” seaweed. This brown barley & rice makes a poor mixture. 
Smiler has also ordered the cooks to use more water, result is very soggy. 


Saturday, October 21, 1944. Work. Breakfast daikon leaves & tops, tiffin same, dinner same 
plus some curried oil in it (this is a tinned soup of meat, seaweed, beans, veg — not bad) also 
pickled daikon. Excellent news — Yanks have landed on Leyte Is. in P.I.: also British task 
force shelling Nicobars: Churchill & Stalin have met again. 





Sunday, October 22, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday. Quite cold early morning & night. 
News that Rommel was killed on July 17: an air raid on Kowloon POW camp, 13 killed & 
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many casualties; Germans evacuating Belgrade. 8 men were presented with one egg & 3 pkts 
cigarettes for good work last month. 


Monday, October 23, 1944. Work. Young daikon tops soups all day plus pickled daikon for 
dinner. Tombola. I have had a very good run with Moto our foreman for a few weeks now, 
“Sojo” is one of his blue-eyed boys. Teddy & I on “liners” & “lifting angles” today. My left 
foot gives me a little trouble, I think it is the last effects of electric feet. The ball of my foot is 
very tender. Quilts issued. 


Tuesday, October 24, 1944. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Breakfast & tiffin daikon top soup. Then 
a Red Cross dinner!! Wonderful eats: — hors d’oeuvres of daikon & pickled onion, a clear but 
excellent Red Cross soup, salmon cake, daikon tops well seasoned with red pepper, corned 
pork loaf pie (excellent taste), Rose Mill pate bun, a rice sweet decorated with jam, prunes & 
buttercream — very sweet & nice, then coffee. Everyone in excellent spirits. A Chesterfield & 
a letter from Arthur completed a wonderful day. Roll on the day when we shall have eats like 
this every meal. I nearly forgot, with the pie we had a piece of tongue each, about 2” square, 
a Nip issue, all very welcome. 200 letters arrived altogether. Mr Pritchard saw a list in the 
camp office which he presumed was part of the nominal roll of the new prisoners due shortly. 
We had our tablecloth for dinner, also I used a knife & fork. Wizard. 


Copy of letter written on October 24 ,1944. (We can now write 25 words per month) 

My Dear Elsie, 

Ever so glad to hear you are well and still waiting. Don’t worry, we shall soon be together. I 
am well, still working. Send photographs. All my love. 
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VICTORY DINNER 
TUESDAY OCTOBER 24th, 1944 


In the land of Takshan meaning plenty, 
Growing for your delight 
Millions and billions and trillions of Daikon 
Coyly reposing in 


LE DAIKON MAGNIFIQUE 
garne avec la merde du Nippon 


Clear the soup but even clearer 
The day of Victory growing nearer 
Suggesting to everyone in our group 
That the nips themselves are in the soup 


Consomme sans Garne 


A tinfish or two struck the Dai Nichi Maru 
And down she went in a trice 
The nips gave a yell as they went down to Hell 
Now the devil pongs their burnt rice 


Saumon au Churchill Grand 


For seaweed soup and stuff like that 
I wouldn’t give a fig 

But give me meat of any kind 

Goat, lamb, or ox or pig. 
What follows now will have to do 
Until that peace bell chimes 
So, dig in boys it won’t be long 

Until those better times 


Langue de Boeuf, au Portrine de Boeuf 
Pre des Allees 


We've leapt o’er many obstacles 
Hurdles we take in our stride 
And now we’re on the last lap 

Lads! It’s a piece of cake. 


Gateau Liberte 
A taste, a taste, of Rose Mill paste 
We gladly give it to you 
But the nips are tasting a “milling” and “pasting” 


No wonder they think the war a “blue do”. 


Canape Roosevelt 
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Wednesday, October 25, 1944. Work. Daikon top soup all day plus pickled daikon & a fish 
each for dinner. News good: fighting on Leyte. An air raid today 9.00am — 12.00 noon but the 
new order is we must continue to work as long as the Nips do. Koreans are picking up 
cigarette ends, so are one or two of our fellows. Rice only from tiffin today, no barley in 
camp. 





Thursday, October 26, 1944. Work. Breakfast & tiffin as yesterday, dinner daikon tops soup 
plus some tinned soup in it again — very tasty, also pickled daikon & salted fish. The fish had 
maggots & weevils in it: again the cookhouse jeep has kept food until it has gone bad, what 
hoarders they are. I hear that seaweed & dried cabbage is rotting in the store. The 
Commandant is the same, his stores are full up with cigarettes, curry powder, pepper etc 
uniforms, buckets, brushes etc, American boots, blankets. Yesterday’s raid 100 planes was on 
Kyushu Is., some shipping. American Navy & Nip Navy have met off Formosa, Japs claim 4 
aircraft carriers, 2 capital ships, 4 heavy cruisers, in full total of 25 ships, their losses 2 heavy 
cruisers & a destroyer. 1000kgs of sweet potato tops came in today. Rice rations are terrible, 
very poor bowls. 





Friday, October 27, 1944. Work. Sweet potato tops all day. Barley was back with the rice 
from dinner. Rain. Big sea battle east of Philippines: Russians are 130 km from Budapest: no 
Second Front news: USA have bought Martinique from De Gaulle. 100 letters arrived. 


Saturday, October 28, 1944. Work. Sweet potato tops all day, tiffin & dinner’s soups had fish 
meal in them, quite tasty: also pickled daikon for dinner. Yanks have landed 72,000 troops on 
Leyte in 7 thrusts, 5 thrusts were wiped out, remainder were lured to the west side of the 
island, Nips evacuated & are now shelling what they call Cemetery Is (all Yanks are 
practically dead). Beans with rice & barley from tiffin. 


Sunday, October 29, 1944. Work. Breakfast sweet potato tops, tiffin & dinner cabbage & 
daikon tops. There is a huge amount of potato tops around, bags & bags of it, we had a barge 
full yesterday, another today — so much that there is not sufficient storeroom for it. But the 
cookhouse jeep will not issue more than one boiler of veg which looks as if a lot of it will be 
bad before we can eat it. These tops are not too bad especially when we get fish meal in with 
it. I certainly enjoy my meals. Ever since last winter I think I have enjoyed them more than 
any other time in my life. Reg has some mizou at present, we put curry & salt in with our fish 
meal, this makes a lovely spread on the rice. 





Monday, October 30, 1944. Work. “Tops” soups all day. A racket in the canteen is to strain 
the beans & barley from the barley water when it is given to us. Mitsinosha working party 
averages 10 daily, new foundry 5 or 6, docks 137 - 140. News that Roosevelt says although 
Formosan campaign was a failure, the landing of 250,000 men on the Philippines is quite 
satisfactory. 


Tuesday, October 31, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday plus pickled daikon for dinner. The 


sweet potato tops for dinner were very tasty, fish meal was in it, also bean water, done very 
dry. Bonus of 50sen for Sept. 
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Wednesday, November 1, 1944. Work. Beautiful weather. Sweet potato tops all day plus 2 
big fishes each — a little high but very tasty. There was also tinned soup in with the tops for 
dinner. The dock canteen throws away all the leaves from the tops, they only keep the stalks. 
What a waste to we prisoners. Ours is going bad too, although some is to be pickled. News 
we are shelling Raymond Bay in Luzon Is. P.I. Still no news of Second Front: lots of fellows 
think Germany has packed in already. 





Thursday, November 2, 1944. Work. Rain from noon. At last our cookhouse Jeep allowed us 
2 boilers of veg for soup for tiffin & dinner. Rather a rush for tiffin. Fish cooked yesterday & 
not issued was put in one lot of soup for tiffin — quite good. Dinner’s soup, one lot had fish 
meal in it, we also had pickled daikon & pickled onions & a half bucket of rice from the dock 
canteen. I only managed the two lots of soup & this rice, as I was so full & bloated, I had my 
ordinary rice just before lights out at 10.00pm. Tombola. Only Second Front news was 
fighting in N Holland. No P.I. News. Books from Zentsuji arrived yesterday, exchanged by 
Minnie, these were 1943 Pocket Book Library books. There are about 6 or 7 books per room. 
Smiler says a Red Cross parcel each before Xmas. 


Friday, November 3, 1944. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Rain all last night. Showery until tiffin. 
Potato tops soups all day, double helpings for tiffin & dinner: also a Prem pie & three small 
sweets for dinner. The Prem was very tasty, rather too spicy, one sweet had jam spread on 
top, another had two prunes, the third a Klim & soya icing top, all three being done in pink & 
white — very good effort on McKenzie’s part. Everyone appears to be overfull with these 
double helpings of soup. The rice tonight was half a bowl per man & some Nip M & V in it. 
Very restful day. 


November 3, 1944. I find it very difficult to appreciate humour of any kind. My face appears 
to be so set that it will not break into a smile at all. I cannot ask for or enquire about 
anything without appearing sarcastic, sometimes appear nasty, yet I don’t intend to be either. 
I can’t understand what is the matter with me. I sincerely hope I shall return to normal when 
the war is over for I used to be able to laugh & joke with the best of them. What a grim sordid 
life this is. 





Saturday, November 4, 1944. Work. Potato top soup all day, double helpings for tiffin & 
dinner: also pickled daikon for dinner. Rice & barley from breakfast, no more beans. Lots of 
bad stomachs about, lots of soup being given away. 


Sunday, November 5, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday. More cases of squitters. 


Monday, November 6, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday. All potato leaves have been 
condemned, used as manure in garden. Very cold now in early morning until 9.00am & 
afternoon from 4.00pm. Still no news from Second Front — what is happening there? 


Tuesday, November 7, 1944. Work. Chow as yesterday. Moved back to our old canteen at the 
docks. We had bean water given us by next door kitchen, put in midday & evening soups. 
Koreans are hanging around cookhouse. Preparation is still going on for new draft — opposite 
billet, bath, new buildings etc. About 3 dozen eggs arrived on 4", presents from Zentsuji 
Commandant. Given to sick. 
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Wednesday, November 8, 1944. Work. Rain, very cold. If today is any indication of winter, 
then winter is going to be a bad one. I am dreading it down at the docks & I’m afraid a few of 
our fellows are going to have a hard struggle to get through. Let’s hope we don’t have to 
work all the winter. Potato tops soups breakfast & tiffin, dinner a good thick soup of cabbage, 
carrots & a few sweet potatoes, also half a bucket of bean water from the docks, also salted 
seaweed. I received ¥5.80 pay for October. Hawaii Maru went on trials yesterday, returned 
today. News that Mountbatten has been replaced by Fraser: Somerville is in charge of fleet in 
Indian Ocean totalling 2,000,000 tons: big offensive on Malay or Sumatra expected: Yanks 
admit losing 7 aircraft carriers from January to October (Nips have claimed at least 57 in this 
period): Second Front news — fighting west of Aachen (this sounds very fishy). 


Thursday, November 9, 1944. Work. Breakfast & tiffin potato tops soups, dinner carrots 
(which had been minced) bits of cabbage & burned rice, also bean water & salted seaweed. 
Things are moving in Burma. While “plating” Darkie Parkinson was knocked off the 
scaffolding & fell about 12 feet.74° He has had 9 stitches in his head: no other injuries known. 
These accidents always make me hate the Nips more & more, I always feel they are 
responsible. 





Friday, November 10, 1944. Work. Cold. Breakfast carrot tops soup, tiffin sweet potato tops, 
also leggy rice (%4 bowl each) from next door kitchen: dinner carrots, cabbage & barley soup, 
also pickled daikon & pickled onions. 150 pairs new British Army boots came into camp. 
The canteen women were washing their hair in the bean water so we didn’t get any today. 
Bill Fleming is very bad with dysentery.74” 





Saturday, November 11, 1944. Work. Breakfast carrot tops, tiffin potato tops (double 
helping) dinner mashed carrots, cabbage & barley, also pickled daikon. Cold. I am now 
wearing singlet, shirt, KD shorts, windbreaker & cardigan under my working uniform. Still 
no Second Front news: we are 170 miles inside Burma: still fighting on Leyte Is. Air raid 
alarm at 9.00am, all clear 11.30am: 100 planes are supposed to have raided Kyushu. 
Roosevelt elected. 





Sunday, November 12, 1944. Work. Cold. Chow as yesterday but inferior in quality. 
Commandant caught Fred Squires sending tea back with cooks at tiffin time, he now says no 
more issues or sales of tea (Squires had bought the tea in the docks). Fleming is dangerously 
ill with a duodenal ulcer, bleeding continuously. 


Monday, November 13, 1944. Work. Very cold. Breakfast tiffin onion & cabbage soup, same 
for tiffin & dinner, also pickled daikon for dinner. No more second helpings of soups. We 
were all given new numbers, presumably all camps under Zentsuji come under one list now. 
Mine is 1085. Tombola. 





Tuesday, November 14, 1944. Yasume. How pleasant it is to stay in bed until 7.00am. 
Breakfast sweet potato leaves, tiffin cabbage & spring onion soup & a sweet potato tops 





246 AC Percy Oswald Parkinson, RAF. 
47 Private William Fleming, HK VDC Signals. He died 5 December 1944 “of suspected stomach ulceration after 
eating food found in a barrel at Innoshima.” 
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soup, dinner cabbage, spring onions & salted fish soup & a potato tops soup, also a soy 
measure of shrimps & pickled daikon. 120 men were taken out onto fatigues bringing in 
sweet potato tops from a new garden. Sewing all day. Not as cold. 


Wednesday, November 15, 1944. Work. Warm day. Breakfast potato tops, tiffin potato tops 
(2 lots) dinner cabbage & tops soup, potato tops soup, also bean water & pickled daikon. 
News that Wang Ching Wei is dead. 





Thursday, November 16, 1944. Work. Feeling rotten. Reported sick to Fujeta at 7.00am, 
worked in canteen remainder of day. Potato tops soups all day, double helping for tiffin, also 
a soup of daikon & sweet potatoes for dinner, also pickled daikon. Rain in am. Squires runs a 
racket in the canteen, he sends a lot of rice back. I heard of 20 cigarettes being given for a 
bowl of rice. The miso that PT brought back a few days ago is being sold at high prices; have 
heard of prizes ranging from 10 pkts to 20 pkts cigarettes for a Klim tin full. 





Friday, November_17, 1944. Managed to get off work this morning although had a big 
struggle with Minnie. Had a lovely day in bed. Back was aching early morn, not bad at night, 
did not ask for tomorrow off. Potato tops soups all day, double for tiffin, dinner also a small 
amount of sweet potato soup, also pickled daikon. Commandant is offering 25kgs of sweet 
potatoes in exchange for 10kgs of barley daily. We have refused it. 


Saturday, November 18, 1944. Surprised to find that I was down to work at Mitsinosha. Very 
pleasant change although work is as hard, if not harder for me than at Habu. Sweet potato 
tops soup for breakfast & tiffin, double for tiffin, dinner daikon tops soup with tinned soup in 
it, also potato tops soup, a small bowl of rice & a sweet potato rice pie, the latter very good. 
Smiler returned from Zentsuji with the “gen” that 4 pcls (Red Cross) per man will arrive 
soon, certainly before Christmas: we shall all get one each for Christmas, remainder 
distributed later. Also he says our officers are all very, very thin & all would like to return 
here. The German battleship Von Tirpitz has been sunk off Norway. 


Sunday, November 19, 1944. Work at Mitsinosha. Very easy day. Pleasant & sunny. We 
have to accept new rations of sweet potatoes in lieu of rice & barley. We now get 23kgs rice, 
8kgs barley, 30kgs sweet potatoes per meal. Today we had all the rice & barley for breakfast 
& tiffin, then the 90kgs potatoes for dinner: this was boiled, mashed, then baked. Men were 
very dissatisfied, said they were hungry, wanted their bowl of rice etc. Soups with thin 
minced daikon & miso for breakfast, thin minced daikon for tiffin, cabbage for dinner. 
Commandant now wishes to eliminate non-smokers from cigarette issues by promising extra 
oranges, tea, fish meal, etc when there are issues. There is one non-smoker in camp according 
to the return made by Room Leaders. Rumour says the Comm_“requires” 70. This morning 
on tinko, Smiler said our room always late, he made us do PT outside for about five minutes. 


Monday, November 20, 1944. Work at Habu. Rice & potatoes as yesterday. We feel to have 
nothing to eat for dinner. “Grim” is the word on everyone’s lips. Breakfast was young daikon 
tops, tiffin cabbage, dinner cabbage with a little squid (small octopus) in it: also % bowl of 
rice, barley & sweet potatoes from next door canteen. This was a little sour & had been 
condemned by Fujeta as fit for pig swill: — we ate it — & said it was “not bad”. Squires starts 
at Mitsinosha tomorrow: rumour says as a result of the “tea” incident a few days ago. 
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Tuesday, November 21, 1944. Work. Showery. Air raid alarm at 9.00am. Docks all panicky, 
no work from 11.00am until after tiffin: they seemed to expect a raid here. Rice & barley 
rations breakfast & tiffin 41kg each meal, the balance of 11kgs mixed with 90kgs sweet 
potatoes for dinner. Soups: — breakfast young daikon tops & squid, tiffin cabbage & tinned 
soup, dinner minced daikon & barley, also a bucket of sweet potato, bamboo shoots & meat 
(a thick solid mash) & a tray of sweet potato, fried spring onions & cabbage (again a solid 
mash), also %4 bucket of bean water per room from the canteen. Rumours of parcels arriving 
in 3 or 4 days time. The pig gave birth, 3 so far, more expected. We are to get a pig this 
month. Food barge arrived leaving us 9kgs meat (in tonight’s meal), 30 tubs small fish, 800 
bottles of orange squash, 700 bottles soda water, 4 bags fish meal, 10 tins bamboo shoots, 
300 “bento” boxes: also 2 tins of dripping were on barge together with Commandant but 
when barge arrived at camp there was no dripping there. Where had the dripping gone? 
Connie’s birthday, I can hardly realise she is 29 years old today. How the years pass. 


Wednesday, November 22, 1944. Work. Cold early am & from 4.00pm, otherwise a beautiful 
sunny day. Rice & barley as yesterday; soups breakfast cabbage, dinner cabbage & barley, 
dinner minced daikon & barley, also one bucket of sweet potato mash (very mushy) & one 
bucket, more solid of sweet potatoes, cabbage, bamboo shoot mixture. Yesterday’s raid was 
80 planes on Kyushu, 35 shot down, also 4 planes appeared over Hiroshima (this is only 
about 25 miles from here, Habu being in Hiroshima prefecture). 120 letters arrived. Today’s 
rumours say that the food that came in yesterday is not for us apart from 2 tubs fish & the 
orange squash & mineral water. 


Thursday, November 23, 1944. Work. Rice & barley as yesterday: soups: — breakfast sweet 
potato tops, tiffin cabbage, dinner cabbage & burned rice, also thick mash of sweet potatoes 
(% bucket for 29 men) & a baked potato per man. We certainly feel hungry after dinner. 
Commandant certainly wants some cigarettes from somewhere, latest threat is that if anyone 
is caught smoking away from an ashtray or not during the correct hours, the whole camp’s 
cigarette issue will be stopped for a fortnight. No one is allowed to smoke outside the canteen 
after tiffin. Smiler managed to get tea so we can now have tea again for tiffin at the rate of 
lsen per man per day. We still get an issue of tea every night after tinko. Baths are every 
second day although the big bath is not a big success. I messed up my underpants two nights 
ago, at 12 midnight, just couldn’t help myself. Discussions on what to have for Christmas 
dinner have already started. This Red Cross pullover is a real godsend: I wear it every night. 





Friday, November 24, 1944. Work. Rice & barley as yesterday. Breakfast sweet potato tops 
soup, tiffin cabbage soup, dinner cabbage soup, also a sweet potato, cabbage mash & 3 small 
fish each. Commandant was in to see Pritchard to ask for a Red Cross parcel, he says the pig 
is to be killed on the 26". Gen Voroshilov has been transferred to the Siberian front made 
second in command of the whole Russian army. What does this signify? 


Saturday, November 25, 1944. Work. Rain. Rice & barley back to 41kgs per meal. Breakfast 
daikon & cabbage soup, also 1 small fish each, tiffin cabbage & onions, dinner cabbage & 
spring onions. Four of our camp staff went to Onomichi & brought back 800 American Red 
Cross parcels. There has been talk for days as to whether to give the Comm one this time. 
What worry & trouble there is whenever Red Cross parcels come in. 
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Sunday, November 26, 1944. Work. Warm. Breakfast daikon tops, tiffin spring onions & 
cabbage, dinner spring onions & cabbage, also ¥% bowl rice & barley & % bowl blood 
pudding (rice, barley, spring onions, pig’s blood). The old boar was killed today, we got %4 
bucket of blood. About 3 bucket of bean water per room came back tonight from the docks. I 
bought a bottle of Wakamoto yeast tablets, 1000 pills for ¥5.35. Men buy these tablets (when 
they can get hold of them) & eat them like peanuts. 


Monday, November 27, 1944. Work. Rain. Breakfast cabbage & onions, tiffin spring onions 
& cabbage, dinner spring onions, cabbage & pork — a bare ladle per man, also bean water 
from the docks. Tombola. Comm. handed over 46x4 Red Cross parcels to be distributed 
tomorrow. 





Tuesday, November 28, 1944. Holiday. MacKinnon died at 3.00am.7** Attended the 
ceremony of laying the ashes of the late Ashton Hill & Stirling Lee at shrine. We all received 
one American Red Cross parcel. Today is the second anniversary of the opening of this camp. 
Breakfast cabbage, onions & lots of miso, tiffin spring onions also a piece of brawn (1/4” x 
14” x 4”) & a ladle of shrimps each. Dinner spring onions & cabbage, then lots of leggy 
from the canteen — a heaped up bucket full of beans (only slightly sour), enough beans also to 
put in the soup to make 1 buckets, also % bowl of rice, barley & shrimp mixture & 2 bowl 
rice, barley & beans (slightly sour). What a feed. I nearly forgot a pork steak each which I put 
away for morning together with my ordinary rice ration. Men could not give their beans & 
rice away. I had a good feed without making a pig of myself. I only had a stick of chewing 
gum from my parcel, I didn’t feel like celebrating after Mac’s death. 


November 28, 1944. Today at 9.30am, the five W.O.’s, six Room Leaders & fifteen personal 
friends of the late Ashton Hill & Stirling Lee attended a ceremony for the laying of the ashes 
at a Buddhist shrine. We marched down to Mitsinosha carrying the two caskets, arriving at 
the shrine or temple after a 10 minutes’ walk. We took off our boots & entered the shrine. 
There was a main altar & four smaller altars, all lit up by candles & lanterns. There were 
eight caskets on the main altar, containing the ashes of the RAF fellows who died two years 
ago. Our two caskets were placed alongside these, then the priest entered & took up a 
kneeling position on the right of the main altar. He was dressed in a green gown with a 
varied coloured slip over it. We were all kneeling, facing the altar. The priest then wrapped 
beads around his hands as he took up a position for praying. Then he began chanting, taking 
his note from a gong which he struck at various intervals, probably to bring him back to the 
right chord. After a few minutes, a woman entered, dressed in a loose black gown with a 
green slip on top. She took up a similar kneeling position as the priest but in front of the main 
altar, joining in the chant in what appeared to be an attempt (?) at unison. They were 
chanting for at least 20 minutes during which time there was a short interval whilst the priest 
brought out incense in a round metal cask & lid which he placed in front of us. He then 
transferred a small amount of incense from the lid to the cask, sprinkling between his fingers. 
He did this three times. We all had to do this, finishing up with Minnie & the Commandant. 
The whole ceremony lasted from 30 to 45 minutes & cost us ¥50. The ashes are to remain 
there until the end of the war. 








248 T ance Corporal John M. MacKinnon, HK VDC ASC Unit, 28 November 1944, pneumonia and beriberi. 
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Just a few rough notes: — J.M. McKinnon, aged 48 years died this morning at 3am. He had 
pneumonia & only reported sick three days ago. None of us realise how weak we are until we 
are taken ill, our constitutions being very very weak. 

Ever since the parcels were reported as coming there have been heated argument as to how 
to dispose of them: less than 30 men in camp said the Commandant should not receive a 
parcel at any price: some said give him one, some said he & Smiler, some said give him four 
for himself & his staff, all on the condition that Mr Pritchard be given control of the 
remainder. Some wanted all four to be given out to each man (if we get hold of them of 
course), some wanted two now & two later — Jan. & Feb., some wanted one now, one Xmas, 
one Jan. one Feb., remainder — certain quantity to be retained for sick & remainder be given 
in to cookhouse & meals made as in the past: some were afraid if they didn’t get hold of the 
parcels now a new draft might arrive & we should have to share with them: some were afraid 
Commandant would want a parcel each time we got one (if they were issued one a month): 
what rows there were: more rows when getting four parcels each than when we got 4 parcel 
each. Results — today Commandant issued one per man & retained the remainder. Three days 
ago he visited Mr Pritchard, said how good Nippon men were to Englishmen, kill pig, give 
oranges etc., at Xmas English custom to give presents etc., then said “Will you do me the 
favour?” (Will you give me one). Evasive answers by Mr Pritchard. 

Today everyone forgets old Mack when they got their parcel, all that the majority of them 
were thinking of this morning was “When are the parcels to be issued?” How selfish we have 
become. 


On November 14'" 1944, the Commandant issued 178 tablets of toilet soap. There are 184 
men in camp so the Warrant Officers (I suppose Mr Cox would be responsible as he claims to 
be the Senior Officer in camp) took six tablets of American Red Cross (Swan) soap from the 
last lot of 20 Invalid Red Cross Parcels, gave themselves each one and CQMS Fincher one. I 
suppose the latter issue was because he is the next senior man in camp. Do the W.O.’s think 
that this is playing the game with the men? They may have the right to do this, I think they 
have, but as the nip toilet soap is of such poor quality I think they could have issued the six 
tablets of good soap much better than they did. At the time the issues were made to the rooms 
no mention was made of there being six tablets short, we only heard about it the following 
day. 

And the W.O.’s expect more cooperation from the men! (?)! 


Wednesday, November 29, 1944. Work. Cold, turned to rain later. We signed the letters we 
wrote last month. Saved my morning rice ration until night when I cut it in half, spread 4 tin 
of grape jam & sprinkled 1 dessertspoon of milk powder, also had 2 oranges. I ate this at 
9.00pm, it was delicious. Breakfast thin spring onions, tiffin spring onions & cabbage, dinner 
daikon & bits of cabbage also a piece of brawn same size as yesterday & a pork steak, 
slightly less than yesterday (today was about 3” x 4”). I put this meat on my rice & it was 
wonderful, I think I enjoyed it more than any previous meats I have had here. 


Thursday, November 30, 1944. Work. Rain last night. Breakfast daikon, tiffin turnip with 
soy, dinner turnip with bean water, also 2 small baked fish each. We collected the ingredients 
for our Christmas dinner, these were 20zs sugar, 12 tin butter, 2 tin bully, / packet prunes or 
raisins, 1 spoonful milk powder per man. Bill & I started on our chocolate — & I didn’t know 
when to stop. 
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Friday, December 1, 1944. Work. Breakfast daikon, tiffin turnip, dinner turnip, also a piece 
of brawn & two spoons full of sea slugs — very very nice dinner. I had soup, rice & fish, then 
some rice & the brawn & veg, then a small sweet of rice & chocolate cream. Afterwards I 
made a milk pudding, later started eating milk. Deadly. 


Saturday, December 2, 1944. Work. Bitter cold, very big drop in temperature. Breakfast 
cabbage, tiffin spring onions & cabbage, dinner spring onions & cabbage also shrimps. I had 
Ys tin butter, mixed a little with mizou & spread it on rice, also had my chocolate sweet (1 
cube creamed on rice). It snowed a little. 





December 2, 1944. Dispersal of L/Cpl McKinnon’s kit. 

CSM Everest exchanges his own torn & holed cardigan for McKinnons which is then 
included with the remainder of the kit for distribution amongst the rooms. W.O. Pritchard 
does the same with the overcoat, although there it is explained that Mr Pritchard’s overcoat 
(which belonged to the late Stirling Lee) is too small for him. Nothing has been said about 
the exchange of cardigans. 





Sunday, December 3, 1944. Work. Bitter cold. During the morning I developed a bad 
headache & shivers, returned to canteen at 11.30am, came back to camp at 1.00pm. In bed 
rest of day. Spring onion & cabbage soups all day, also 2% small wet fish & pickled daikon 
for dinner. News that Tokyo is being bombed by lots of American planes yet we are not 
getting any alarms here. 





Monday, December 4, 1944. In bed all day with a splitting headache & a very bad cold. 
Fleming is still on the danger list, Cullen is delirious with Malaria (had a temp of 106° the 
other day).’4? Cabbage soups all day. Last night Dixon made me a real good drink of milk, 4 
heaped dessert spoons of milk powder — lovely & hot.”°° Tonight I had 2 cubes of chocolate 
& 2 spoons of milk, this also was delicious. Starting today, evening tinkos will be held as 
soon as the working party is dismissed at night, also we are to have a bath every day. Rumour 
says there will be no fires in the billets this winter, military order. 





Tuesday, December 5, 1944. In bed all day. Breakfast turnips, tiffin turnip & cabbage, dinner 
turnip & cabbage, also ¥2 a large baked fish each — very very nice indeed. Bill Fleming died 
at 12.30pm. He had a burst ulcer in the stomach. News that Tokyo was raided by planes 
dropping incendiary bombs, number unknown as they were flying too high. Some bombs 
dropped in the Palace grounds. 


Wednesday, December 6, 1944. Down to work but not feeling so good. Reported to Fujeta at 
7.00 who put me on the canteen for the day. Lots of leggy rice & sweet potatoes. Tonight I 
feel overfull, very much too full in fact I realise again how greedy I am where food is 
concerned, I must eat everything I can get my hands on. Still brought back about 10 small 
baked potatoes, Bill made them into mash & covered with a thick cream & some raisins — 
made a delicious sweet for 9.00pm, Dixon even said it tasted like but much better than 
marzipan. I would rather have marzipan. The Koreans in the dock are eating lots of sweet 





4° Private Fred Cullen, HK VDC 3 Coy. He survived. 
250 Private Ian Gordon N. Dixon, HKVDC 2 Coy. 


250 


potatoes, they spend most of their working hours round fires. Daikon & cabbage soups all 
day, also a bubble & squeak of rice, barley, spring onions & miso for dinner. Cold, turned 
warmer & into rain. 


Thursday, December 7, 1944. Very cold day. Daikon & cabbage soups all day. Yesterday had 
% Spanish onion with cheese for dinner, today finished cheese, also had 4 tin of Tang for 
dinner. Still not feeling well. Commandant came round camp today with No 2 of the dock & 
1 or 2 more officials, visited Mr Pritchard & helped himself to 2 packets Chesterfield, 1 bar 
chocolate & 1 packet chewing gum from Mr P’s parcel — Mr Pritchard was non-pulsed to say 
the least — & said nothing. 





Friday, December 8, 1944. Work. Feeling much better. Finished work at 12 noon. The nips 
were having a speech after tiffin, then free beer & oranges, then home. In afternoon I 
prepared a cream of chocolate, butter, milk powder & sugar which I spread on a sweet potato 
— rice mixture, very nice. Cabbage & daikon soups all day, no barley with the rice (tiffin we 
had the potato rice mixture & a plain rice — ¥2 bowl each). Dinner I had tin salmon, tiffin 
tin Rose Mill pate with which I mixed butter — very tasty. News that fires are still going in 
Tokyo as a result of the raid on the 3rd, we are in full occupation of Greece: Russians are 
fighting in Serbia. Air raid sounded at 10.00am today, all clear at 11.15am. 


Saturday, December 9, 1944. Work. Very cold. A slight fall of snow at 3.00pm. I now wear a 
singlet, shirt, underpants, short KD’s, cardigan, two windbreakers, one old tunic & my 
working uniform, also 2 hosetops pinned together which serves as a scarf. Breakfast turnips 
soup, tiffin daikon & cabbage, dinner daikon & cabbage also 2 sweet potatoes each, 2 spoons 
full of sea slugs & a bowl of rice between 5 men — not very much but the potatoes were well 
done & tasty, I had butter on mine. 





Sunday, December 10, 1944. Work. Nice sunny day. Breakfast turnips, tiffin & dinner turnip 
& cabbage, dinner was a bowl of rice & barley between 6 men & 2 baked sweet potatoes 
each. Bill, Dixon & I put our potatoes together in a mash & with a bowl of rice made a pie to 
which we added jam — very very nice. 





Monday, December 11, 1944. Work. Much milder. Breakfast turnips, tiffin turnip & cabbage, 
dinner 3 bowl rice & barley, 3 small baked potatoes, some pickled cabbage & 3 small baked 
fresh fish — very nice. We kept our potatoes for our pudding tomorrow. Tombola. 


Tuesday, December 12, 1944. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Minnie had PT as usual with him. 
Turnip & cabbage soups all day plus 3 small fish each for dinner. With 2 bowls of rice Bill, 
Dixon & I made our usual Red Cross pudding although it had to be cold as there was no 
cooking. We added a full packet of raisins, | tin of butter, our sweet potatoes from last night 
plus 3 or 4 more, then a cream of | tin of butter, 24 sugars, 9 spoons milk & the remainder of 
our jam spread on top. It was really delicious. Rain in afternoon. 
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Copy of letter sent Arthur on December 12, 1944 (50 words allowed) 

Dear Arthur, 

Received letters 6 and 7. I am well, still working. Red Cross parcels have arrived but no 
private ones. <shal-net-require-abicyelevhent_comethoeme- Not yet heard from Sarah, 
Mabel, Willie Boothroyd. I shall not require a bicycle when I come home. What a celebration 
we shall have, counting the days now. Keep-smiting- Merry Christmas. 

Love to all 








reo ; | - wer r= — 


ace, A ° 
: 4 SEIN FP MINCE PB 
From: (of! aa zee | Dear Artm>, 3 
Jame SYKES, Teonsrd, a CAA S 
>} British : 
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Figure 6 Christmas letter to Arthur 





Wednesday, December 13, 1944. Work. Lovely day from 9.00am — 3.00pm. Cabbage & 
daikon soups all day, dinner had some Nip M & V tinned soup added, also 4 small baked fish 
each & pickled cabbage for dinner. Two men caught smoking, we are told that tomorrow’s 
intended issue will now be stopped. 


December 13, 1944. Yesterday, when the ashes of McKinnon & Bill Fleming were taken to 
the shrine not one man from Room 5, apart from Teddy Fincher, went out with this party. 
How hard we have become. 





Thursday, December 14, 1944. Work. Wore my Red Cross helmet to work. Went to hospital 
to have my ear attended to. Chow as yesterday but no fish, tiffin soup had a little bean curd in 
it. Rumours there will be no holiday on the 26", only 31st & Jan Ist. 





Friday, December 15, 1944. Work. Cold. Breakfast carrot, daikon & cabbage, tiffin, daikon 
& cabbage, dinner carrots, daikon, cabbage, Nip M & V, also a baked pie bubble & squeak 
affair of rice, barley, carrots, cabbage, spring onions, also pickled cabbage. 





Saturday, December 16, 1944. Work. Bitterly cold: afraid we are in for a very severe winter. 
We must be very thankful for the Red Cross parcels, otherwise I’m afraid there are a number 
of men who would not have got through, as it is a number of fellows will have a tough 
struggle. Breakfast daikon & cabbage, tiffin same plus a few carrots & soy, dinner carrots, 
daikon, cabbage & nip tinned M & V, also pickled cabbage & 2 medium-size baked fish — 
very nice. There is a glut of oranges this year, Nips having plenty: we even got an issue of 29 
oranges (over 2kgs) per man. 





Sunday, December 17, 1944. Work. Cold again. Breakfast daikon, tiffin Nip M & V tinned 
soup & cabbage, dinner spring onions & cabbage also fish & cabbage as last night. 30 sacks 
of 48kgs per sack of sweet potatoes were brought in: they are supposed to be “extra” for us 
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tomorrow when the camp is celebrating the first anniversary of the docks taking over this 
camp. Big eats are on the menu tomorrow; lots of decorations, chairs, tables, etc, also bento 
baskets have arrived in camp. 


Monday, December 18, 1944. Work. Cold. Breakfast thin spring onion soup, tiffin spring 
onions with a few sweet potatoes, dinner — a disappointment as there were no “big eats” — not 
even fish which was more than expected: we got a cabbage, spring onion & bits of pork soup 
& one medium baked sweet potato — a good meal but not 4 of what we anticipated. I had 
tin of MOR — very nice. About 40 guests were in camp today & all took away their bento’s 
good news last night when Mr Pritchard announced we get half day on Christmas Day. News 
of landing on Mindoro, SW of Manila. 





Tuesday, December 19, 1944. Work. Very cold temp 28° this morning. 21 men off sick — a 
very big number. Breakfast thin sweet potato tops & miso soup, tiffin daikon & cabbage, 
dinner daikon, cabbage & spring onion also 2 baked fish each (very nice) & pickled daikon. 
Still no big eats. 15 sacks beans arrived in camp. Air raid today 9.00am — 11.30am. 





Wednesday, December 20, 1944. Work. Very cold. Breakfast thin potato tops soup, tiffin Nip 
M & V tinned soup plus carrots &cabbage, dinner cabbage, carrots & spring onions, also a 
piece of brawn each 1” cube & sweet potatoes baked, 100kgs for the camp i.e., one big one 
each. From dinner tonight no barley but 30kgs rice & 11kgs beans per meal. Dinner would 
have been an excellent meal if I had not been so cold, I was frozen whilst having it. Bill 
Rowe received news that his mother died in January 1943. Moto is not doing so bad for us, 
we get a fire each day but he has begun to get at me again. 


Thursday, December 21, 1944. Work. Very nice day. Breakfast thin cabbage soup, tiffin 
carrots, spring onion, cabbage & daikon, dinner carrots, sweet potatoes, cabbage, daikon, 
Spring onion, also pickled daikon. 





Friday, December 22, 1944. Work. Mild again. Cabbage, carrots, spring onion soups all day 
plus salty seaweed & pickled daikon for dinner. A big fire near Karoto last night, burned 
down a house, sawmill & threatened the Koreans’ camp. Air raid alarm today. Moto binding 
me again — I think he is jealous of my red cross cap. 





Saturday, December 23, 1944. Work. Lovely day again. Soups as yesterday, dinner was one 
tray of black pudding (the pig’s blood, 10kgs rice, 11kgs beans) 100kgs of baked sweet spuds 
(in lieu of 20kgs rice) & soup. A small pig was killed today, the Commandant gave this to the 
jeeps as a present from the prisoners. News from Europe is not good, Germans have 
advanced 100 km, American 5th & 7th Armies in a precarious position, 10,000 prisoners 
taken. 


Sunday, December 24, 1944. Work. Lovely day again. Breakfast carrot tops soup, tiffin 
carrots, cabbage, daikon, spring onions, dinner same as tiffin with dau fu (bean curd) added. 
Every room busy putting up decorations. What an omission I made with yesterday’s diary — 
we received our second Red Cross parcel, another exciting evening opening up etc.; we had a 
tin of Pears meat for dinner, then from 9.00pm. to 10.00pm we had a session on raisins & 
cheese. Wizard. I had more raisins tonight with cheese & a bowl of rice — lovely. 
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December 25, 26, 27. Iam behind with my diary as I have been up late & been kept busy for 
3 days. We have been getting daikon & cabbage soups with a special dinner on Christmas 
Day — a thick soup of spring onions, miso, rice, flour & big bully beef pie (spring onions, 
cabbage, rice in it), a wizard Xmas pudding — raisins, prunes, oranges, cinnamon with an 
orange sauce, a really wonderful effort. This was served up in boxes for 6 men then a huge 
cake made of solid rice with a milk hard cream on top & decorated with prunes & oranges, 
marvellous effort: next came a mince pie made from barley flour & mincemeat of raisins, 
prunes, oranges, the nearest one could be to a real mince pie: also we had an orange basket 
with a prune in it & 3 baked sweet spuds with our pie. I managed to get through as far as the 
pudding, the remainder was eaten on Boxing Day. Lots of men with over full stomachs & 
today most of the camp has the squitters. Our room was very dull on Xmas night — what a 
miserable set we are. Room 3 had a marvellous time, everyone in real Xmas spirits — Carols 
were sung. We finished work at 12 noon on Xmas Day, it was fairly mild too. Moto gave us 
an orange & 2 cigarettes & Meaji gave all F party two oranges each. Crocker is dangerously 
ill with pneumonia, Maitland returned from work today with suspected pneumonia.**! My 
parcel is going down well, milk, chocolate, butter, raisins, pate. 





December 27, 1944. How disappointed I am with our room on Xmas day & how disappointed 
I am with myself. If only I could shake myself out of this present state. I cannot laugh, I 
cannot smile — what is wrong with me? 





Friday, December 29, 1944. Work. Very cold. Soups as yesterday, dinner had black pudding 
(% bucket), beans (dry) & 4 small sweet potatoes: these are going bad, as usual our rations 
are being hoarded. Crocker is very bad: he has practically recovered from pneumonia but 
now he has gone mad, he raves, he tries to bite people & a 24-hour watch has to be kept on 
him. He has suffered from beriberi ever since he came here. The pig was killed. Stoves were 
put into Rooms 1, 3 & 5 others will be put in about Jan 9 or 10". 





Saturday, December 30, 1944. Work, but very little, finished at 10.30am. Had tiffin, then 
returned to canteen at 2.00pm, camp by 2.30pm. Breakfast cabbage, tiffin cabbage with fuki 
jin suki, dinner cabbage & pork soup (not much pork). Tombola. Lots of oranges about. Nice 
in the rooms with fires. Had cheese with my dinner, then a hot chocolate drink, also a coffee 
& raisins cream on rice — very nice. 





Sunday, December 31, 1944. Wonderful feeling today that there is no work tomorrow. 
Breakfast cabbage & daikon, tiffin cabbage, lily root, bamboo shoots, seaweed (i.e. fuki jin 
suki) also a piece of brawn each, dinner meat pie (we all handed in % tin of meat) & % bucket 
of rice, a few raisins, cinnamon (left over from Xmas) — no rice & beans mixture, soup was 
cabbage, fuki jin suki & bits of pork. Pie was lovely. Lots of cakes made. I had no rice saved 
so at 7.30pm I made a thick cream of 4 cubes chocolate, 2 tin butter, milk, sugar, about % 
pkt raisins — I “wuffed” this from 10.30pm to 11.30pm. We had a good joint party with & in 
Room 3 (fires were going all day in Rooms 1, 3 & 5) until 10.00pm, then at 11:50pm a short 
programme, toasts etc. Then Bill, Dixon & I retired & opened a tin of butter, pate & a packet 
of cheese which we finished off neat. I also finished my raisins with milk powder. Bed at 








°51 Corporal George Woodrow Crocker, RAF. 


254 


2.00am. One cupboard & two big draws issued to each room for plates etc, all drawers, 
shelves etc to be removed from tables. How inconvenient & how stupid — typically nip. 
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1945 Diary 


Monday, January 1, 1945. Up at 7.00am, everyone making the usual greetings & empathising 
& hoping, lots trying to make themselves believe that this will be the year. Fires on all day. 
Breakfast cabbage, daikon tops soup & a small pork rissole & a ¥2 bowl rice & beans, then 4 
mochi cakes, really hot. These are made from rice flour & pounded, then a little oil added & 
baked. Very nice especially as we added strawberry jam & butter. Tiffin cabbage & fuki jin 
suki, rice & beans served up separately. We had a tin of Pears meat: dinner thick soup of pork 
& cabbage, also five small pieces of pickled fish roe & 100kgs sweet spuds in lieu of 20kgs 
rice. Very cold. 





Tuesday, January 2, 1945. Work. Very cold. Moto about but we managed a coke fire, 2 in, 2 
out all day. Breakfast daikon, tiffin cabbage, dinner cabbage, daikon, sweet potatoes & rice & 
beans separately. 


Wednesday, January 3, 1945. Work. Very cold. No fire. Chow as yesterday less sweet spuds 
plus one small fish each. About 200 letters arrived — & I got five! From Elsie, Lewis, Mabel 
& 2 from Arthur. Very good news & very welcome. Heard of Sarah which was a relief as I 
hadn’t previously heard nor yet heard from. 2685 is definitely an aircraft carrier — we have 
been working on the escalator for about 2 weeks.” Ichibang stopped all fires in huts. Lucky 
we hadn’t one today. 


Thursday, January 4, 1945. Work. Cold but a nice day. Breakfast daikon, tiffin sweet 
potatoes, dinner sweet potatoes & daikon soup, also one small baked fish each. These sweet 
potatoes are really all bad, again as result of hoarding by the jeep. Hospital picket 3.00am — 
4.00am. 





Friday, January 5, 1945. Work. Very cold. Breakfast daikon, tiffin daikon & sweet spuds, 
dinner daikon & sweet spuds mash also a small fish each. Minnie grubbed us for our 100w 
bulb upstairs. I said it had been put in last night. Bill Rowe said he put it in: he was badly 
slapped up by Minnie, also I had to hit Bill. I cannot express my feelings about this, I thought 
I did best for Bill & the room by tapping him 3 times. Hospital picket (voluntary) 1.00 — 2.00. 


Saturday, January 6, 1945. Work. Bitter cold, coldest day yet, slight snowfall in morning. 
Local air raid alarm. Breakfast daikon, tiffin daikon & cabbage, dinner daikon, cabbage & 
Nip M & V soup to which I added 4 tin more meat. Latest idea is for Room 6 to be closed 
down & all their men to go into Rooms 1 & 2 making these rooms 39 men in each. I shall 
heave a sigh of relief when we get a fire in our room. Still a lot of oranges around. 


Sunday, January 7, 1945. Work. Bitter cold: slight snowfall. 130 letters arrived including | 
from Arthur. Chow as yesterday. 





252 Presumably means the elevator that takes aircraft from the hangar deck up to the flight deck. 
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Monday, January 8, 1945. Work. Cold. Chow as yesterday. Concert in Room 3. News from 
Europe not very good: — Germans have been advancing & are now 40 km inside France: 
Yanks have landed on Luzon in P.I. 





Tuesday, January 9, 1945. Holiday. Up at 7am. Air raid alarm again. For work I am wearing 
two odd boots, neither of which are very good. Breakfast daikon soup, tiffin cabbage, dinner 
nip M &V soup & sweet potato & daikon, also pickled daikon. We are trying to arrange a 
pudding with the next parcel as McKenzie says he can get barley flour, baking powder & 
cinnamon from the jeep: also a proposal to hand in a tin or 2 tins or 3 tins of meat to make 
pies in February. Inspection of rooms. 





Wednesday, January 10, 1945. Work. Cold. Chow as yesterday. Inspection today. 


Thursday, January 11, 1945. Work. Cold. Breakfast daikon & cabbage, tiffin & dinner 
daikon, cabbage & sweet potatoes, also pickled daikon. I don’t know how everyone is going 
to pay for the oranges this month: still no fire in our room. 


Friday, January 12, 1945. Work. Breakfast daikon & cabbage, tiffin & dinner carrots, 
cabbage, daikon & leeks, also pickled daikon for dinner. News of landing on Luzon on 9th. 


January 12, 1945. Last night at 12.00 I got up for a “pee”. Whilst walking down the corridor 
I felt a slight urge to use the “benjo”. I entered a cubicle but found I could not wait to 
undress, I could not hold my water. I left the cubicle to do this & as soon as I started to make 
water I immediately dirtied my pants: it was impossible for me to control myself. This is 
happening regularly with most fellows in camp. Today, immediately after tiffin & before we 
were dismissed for work I did the same thing again. Unfortunately it occurred when Meaji, 
our No I foreman was inquiring of three of us why we did not go with the Gas party this 
morning. 





Saturday, January 13, 1945. Work. Cold. Breakfast daikon, tiffin carrots, leeks, cabbage & 
daikon, dinner carrots, leeks, cabbage, daikon & dim fu, also pickled daikon. News of 
Germany’s new weapon, a V3, which, when it explodes, freezes everything within a radius of 
150m. About 20 letters arrived in camp — & I got two: real good news that Elsie has met 
Connie. 





January 13, 1945. Lots of “swaps” are being arranged for our next parcel which we are to 
get on February 1". Some rates of exchange are coffee for jam, chocolate (one bar) for 8ozs 
sugar, 5 pkts American cigarettes for a slab of chocolate (6 pkts are now being asked for 
which is 1 pkt cigs for I cube chocolate); 4 tins, usually 4% or 5 tins butter = 1 tin milk; 2 
tins meat & 2 tins butter = one tin milk; 1/2 tins butter = 1 bar chocolate. 





Sunday, January 14, 1945. Work. Cold. Breakfast daikon, tiffin & dinner as yesterday. 18 
pkgs Red Cross supplies arrived, clothing & also 3 pkgs medicines. 





Monday, January 15, 1945. Work. Cold, snow in afternoon. Chow as yesterday. Crushed 
beans or bean shells in place of beans for dinner tonight. Busy issuing Red Cross supplies 
issues between 2 men being | toothbrush & 1 pkt tooth powder, 1 tin boot polish & 1 
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housewife, 1 pencil & | pair of blue laces, one bar Felsnaptha soap, 2 tubes Barbasol shaving 
cream: also | blade sharpener per room. 


Tuesday, January 16, 1945. Work. Very cold. Breakfast daikon, tiffin & dinner cabbage & 
onions. Red Cross clothing issued. I got a shirt & a towel. 15,000 multi-vitamin D pills are 
included in medical supplies which arrived. 


Wednesday, January 17, 1945. Work. Bitter cold, worst yet. Temperature 27° in our hospital 
at 5.30am. Chow as yesterday. Very cold in our rooms, therefore notes very short. Only 1 
boiler of hot water for the whole camp for each meal now, Smiler says we would not carry 
wood last summer, now a shortage, less water (this is “3 of what we have been getting). 
Smiler has changed a lot. Cookhouse jeep was called up 2 days ago. Fujeta moved into camp 
yesterday. 


Thursday, January 18, 1945. Work. Bitter cold. How I pray for a fire in our room. Breakfast 
daikon, tiffin daikon & cabbage, dinner Nip M & V soup & cabbage. 





Friday, January 19, 1945. Work. Temp 27° in hospital but turned into a lovely day. Breakfast 
daikon, tiffin daikon, cabbage, barley, dinner very small daikon & barley soup, also pickled 
daikon. Shortage of hot drinking water is grim, especially in the morning, cold water for 
washing up: all the taps were frozen. 


Saturday, January 20, 1945. Work. Cold. Very little vegetables in camp. Chow as yesterday. 
Minnie started his week with a roar as usual, he removed all ‘rings’ from stoves. Am doing a 
lot of fire making in the docks although Moto still binds. News is excellent Burma & 
Philippines especially, also Yank 38" Battalion Fleet has visited Amoy, Taiwan, Hong Kong, 
Saigon & now the Nips don’t know where it is: they admit shortage of materials. 





Sunday, January 21, 1945. Work. Mild. Breakfast daikon, tiffin cabbage & barley, dinner thin 
cabbage & barley. 2684 is back from her trial the bulkheads next to the boiler room have 
bulged in. Very flimsy steelwork is going on 2685, she is certainly a carrier but a very light 
one. We put the elevator up tomorrow. 


Monday, January 22, 1945. Work. Cold but sunny. Breakfast daikon, tiffin cabbage, dinner 
thin & small cabbage, carrots, daikon & barley, also pickled daikon. News that 38" Fleet 
machine-gunned civilian internment camp in Hong Kong, 30 casualties, none killed.?°* 





Tuesday, January 23, 1945. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Inspection of all metal objects at 
10.30am — they confiscated all aluminium ware — & overlooked tins, bowls, cups, china ware 
— which they usually pinch. They seem to look for one thing only at a time. The new order is 
“no singing or playing of musical instruments without permission”. Breakfast daikon & 
cabbage, tiffin Nip M & V, carrots, turnips & bean shells, dinner fukijinsuki, beans, daikon. I 
made a bully & cheese pie with my 3 rations of soup & veg which I heated up on Room 3 
stove together with a ration of rice — it was really good & certainly warmed me up. 








53 This might be a reference to an accidental US Naval air attack on Stanley on 16 January 1945, in which 
Bungalow C registered a direct hit resulting in the deaths of fourteen internees. 
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Wednesday, January 24, 1945. Work. Very cold & windy on top of 2686. Breakfast daikon, 
tiffin dried daikon, cabbage, carrots & bean shells, dinner Nip M & V soup & carrots, also 
pickled daikon. I mixed cheese & salmon with half ration of rice & baked it — very good. Did 
this in an empty bully beef tin — must get Elsie to try one. 





Thursday, January 25, 1945. Work. Bitter cold. Breakfast half cooked dried daikon, tiffin 
carrots & bean shells, dinner same with a little Nip M & V soup, also pickled daikon & 
pickled cabbage. 


Friday, January 26, 1945. Work. Very cold. Chow as yesterday. The sick are now rope 
making back in camp: they work from 8.00 — 11.00 & about 1.00 — 4.00. 76 letters arrived, 
none for me. 


Saturday, January 27, 1945. Work. Very cold. Breakfast dried daikon, tiffin dried daikon, 
carrots & bean shells, dinner mixture of barley, M & V soup, carrots & daikon, also pickled 
daikon & pickled cabbage. All aluminium coins had to be handed in. 


Sunday, January 28, 1945. Work. Cold. Aircraft carrier 2685 launched. Breakfast dried 
daikon, tiffin Nip M & V & barley soup, dinner tinned seaweed soup, also one baked fish 
each — very nice. I made a bully tin fish PIE, my fish a little butter & half bowl rice. 


Monday, January 29, 1945. Work. Beautiful mild day. Water shortage serious, also vegetable 
shortage. Flu epidemic in camp, 14 cases. Breakfast daikon, tiffin dried daikon & burned rice, 
dinner Nip M & V soup & burned rice, also pickled daikon. 


Tuesday, January 30, 1945. Work. Breakfast clear miso & fish meal soup (no veg.), tiffin 
dried daikon, dinner Nip M & V & rice soup, also pickled daikon. Camp staff (15 men) were 
issued with American boots yesterday. Today Commandant, under great pressure, issued 20 
more pairs British Army boots. We all get one more Red X pcl, American, how ordinary this 
is, We are getting quite used to it now. Lepatourel is missing salt, coffee, butter, sugar, raisins. 
Someone is pinching his stuff very systematically. McIntyre & Dodds leave the cookhouse 
tomorrow, Wilson & Dugdale go in.”* Stoves put into the office & cobbler shops today. 





Wednesday, January 31, 1945. Work. Very mild day, slight rainfall. Breakfast clear fish meal 
& miso soup, tiffin tried daikon, dinner thin nearly clear soup (miso, rice & a little tinned 
seaweed). No barley in camp, we get plain rice each meal. 





Thursday, February 1, 1945. Work. Mild. Rain. Clear soup’s breakfast & dinner, tiffin dried 
daikon. Last night I started my milk & I just couldn’t stop until I had eaten 26 Dot sugars & 
milk powder. What a calamity. Tonight I made a milk pudding with raisins, milk, sugar, 
butter, cheese — lovely. We collected 2 pkt raisins, %4 tin butter, ¥% spoonful milk, 10 Dot 
sugars for a raisin duff next yasume. 








254 Private James Lachlan McIntyre, HK VDC; Private William Murray Wilson, HK VDC Engineers; AC Albert 
Arthur Dugdale, RAF. 
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Friday, February 2, 1945. Work. Cold & rain. Breakfast clear soup, tiffin & dinner daikon & 
carrots, also the first of our meat pies (we have handed in 2 tins meat per man). Had a row 
with Pritchard over this, 10 men in our room are not in this meat pool but I had to give them 
extra soup from our bucket, quantity unknown. What a row. I told him I wish to resign as 
Room Leader. Room 3 out of bounds because of flu 10 cases in their room, 20 in camp. 
Stoves were put in our room yesterday, but not the pipes. Same position today, still no fires. 
Eastern front news excellent, Russians are 82 miles from Berlin. 





Saturday, February 3, 1945. Work. Very cold. Snowfall am & pm, quite heavy at times. My 
new boots do not keep out the rain. Breakfast clear soup, tiffin & dinner carrots & daikon 
(small), also pickled daikon. Still working on 2685, levelling decking plates. Excellent news 
again, Russians now 37/2 miles from Berlin. How I pray this news is correct. Yanks are 40 
miles from Manila. Stoves not in, how tantalising. 





Copy of letter sent 3/2/45 (50 words) 

My Dear Elsie, # have now received 14 letters altogether. This is wonderful. Glad you have 
met Connie. Everything is working out grand. I am in excellent health. Very thankful for Red 
Cross parcels had three since December, another ene next month. Snowing today. Hope to 
have big celebration for my birthday. Keep smiling. 

All my love 


Sunday, February 4, 1945. Work. Very cold but I am feeling quite fit. At last stoves were 
fixed up in our room. Wonderful. Words cannot express how nice it is to have a warm room. 
Chow as yesterday. Wrote Elsie. 


Monday, February 5, 1945. Work. Cold again. Breakfast clear miso soup, tiffin carrots & 
daikon, dinner meat pie, carrot & cabbage soup also pickled daikon. Still on plain rice, 
polished for breakfast, unpolished tiffin & dinner. Russians 25 miles from Berlin, Yankee 
tanks entered outskirts of Manila. Won’t be long now. Received letters from Arthur & Sarah 
dated January 1944. 





Tuesday, February 6, 1945. Work. Chow as 3. | made a wizard milk pudding — raisins, milk, 
sugar, butter, cheese, — very delicious, makes me wish I had resisted the temptation to eat my 
milk. I have about 5 spoons full left. Oh well, it was good while it lasted. Very cold. Very 
little work in the docks. No gas available. Work on new ship 2687 has stopped, only about 3 
plates having been laid: talk of a small ship being built instead. Flu epidemic under control, 
thanks to M & B pills. 





Wednesday, February 7, 1945. Work, but not much. Heavy snowfall from 10.30am. 
Breakfast clear miso, tiffin & dinner cabbage & daikon. News that MacArthur has entered 
Manila. Wonderful news. 


Thursday, February 8, 1945. Work, very cold, snow on ground, quite thick. Chow as 
yesterday except meat pie for dinner & blood pudding. The pig was killed, not for us though. 
Veg situation very grim, no veg in morning, very little for tiffin & dinner soups. Russians 
now 15 miles from Berlin. Commandant had a search for aluminium. 
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Friday, February 9, 1945. Work. Very cold. Breakfast thin daikon, tiffin very thin cabbage, 
dinner cabbage. Big issue of fresh fish in the docks, Nips falling over each other to get their 
ration from the canteen. Five large tubs full came into camp, we had a fish each for dinner. 





Saturday, February 10, 1945. Work. Cold. Breakfast clear miso soup, tiffin thin & small 
cabbage (the veg in the soups never amount to more than 2 spoons full), dinner clear miso 
soup plus 2 fishes each, also a raisin duff made from barley flour plus ingredients as handed 
in on 1* inst. This was delicious with our butter sauce. Bill & I were up “wuffing” until 
11.00pm. 





Sunday, February 11, 1945. Yasume. In bed for tinko as I had a terrible night — a splitting 
earache. Improved during the day. Clear soup for breakfast & rice & pigs head soup for tiffin 
(the pig only weighed 16kgs & is not for us), dinner tinned seaweed soup & 2 fishes each, 
one done in vinegar. Very tasty. I made a duff with %4 bowl rice, % pkt raisins, 4 tin butter, 4 
spoons milk powder, 4 spoons sugar & 7 small finger biscuits. It was a huge success & 
compared equally as well as last night’s duff. 





Monday, February 12, 1945. Work. Cold but sunny day. Breakfast clear soup, tiffin thin & 
small cabbage & daikon, dinner dried daikon plus 2 fishes each as last night. Grated half slab 
of chocolate, creamed it with the last of my sugar & added a few raisins — lovely. 


Tuesday, February 13, 1945. Holiday again, every other day holiday would be fine until the 
end of war. Inspection by Commandant followed by presentation to “long-distance” workers 
of 1944, men who had worked every day received ¥5’s worth of goods (oranges, tea, 
cigarettes, fish meal etc), men with one days absence ¥4, two days, ¥3, three days ¥2, four 
days ¥1. Then we were all given half a slab of bean jelly (dock issue was one slab per man). 
Breakfast clear soup, tiffin small fish clear soup with some doughboys in (made from barley 
flour), dinner dried daikon, also one fish each. I fried “3 tin Prem for tiffin, it was delicious. I 
had been eating steadily all day so completed a real good yasume in the evening by creaming 
one tin butter (3%40zs) with 3 cubes chocolate, 10 cubes sugar & % packet raisins — I just 
“wuffed” the lot, just felt like it. 


February_13, 1945. More & more swaps are going on for the next parcel due either on 
March I or March 14, swapping has become a craze with a lot of the men. 


Wednesday, February 14, 1945. Work. Beautiful sunny day. Breakfast clear miso, tiffin dried 
daikon, dinner cabbage bean shells & some meat & prunes stones (don’t know where the 
fresh meat came from but it was good). I baked a pie with my rice plus a mixture of cheese & 
tinned fish (PT loot — the fish) — very nice. From today each man gets a multiple vitamin pill. 
Rice mixture is now rice, bean shells & white barley. I got some rubber back from the docks 
for my boots. 





Thursday, February 15, 1945. Work. Nice day again. Still very little work in the docks. Baths 
are now every alternate day. Breakfast clear miso, tiffin dried daikon & barley, dinner dried 
daikon & barley. There was a meat pie tonight but no veg in it. The meat was fried, made pie 
very tasty. News that we have presented Germany with an ultimatum: Nips think that the war 
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is already ended. If only it was. Strange to say I do not feel very jubilant about the news, I 
cannot raise a smile these days, news, good or bad, leaves me untouched. 


Friday, February 16, 1945. Work. Another beautiful day. Soups as yesterday also one fish 
each for dinner. Four of us were slapped by Minnie for having our clogs in the bathhouse. I 
feel very very hungry, also very tired on these warm days. Just before lights out we decided 
to open a tin of bully, we just had it neat. 


February 16, 1945. These parcels have kept our minds off the news. Personally I cannot get 
the least interested in the news, good or bad news leaves me untouched, even the news of the 
ultimatum to Germany has little effect on me. I cannot discuss news intelligently, I cannot 
smile or crack a joke, in fact my face appears to be set into one permanent position & not a 
pleasant looking one either. I sincerely hope & pray that Elsie doesn’t find me like this. 





Saturday, February 17, 1945. My birthday, 32. Work as usual. Beautiful day. Breakfast clear 
miso, tiffin dried daikon & a few carrots, dinner a red cross meat pie & dried daikon & 
carrots soup, also pickled daikon. We had a tin of bully which I fried with half an onion, this 
was delicious. Bill, Dixon & I had our chow late & then they produced a cake for me, it had 
chocolate, raisins, butter milk & sugar, really delicious & the nearest I have tasted to a cream 
cake. That & a cup of coffee with milk sugar & butter in it, then a cigarette completed a very 
nice birthday feast. 





February 17, 1945. I am 32 today. This sounds very old when I think I was only 25 when I left 
home. Elsie was 21, she will soon be 28. Can we ever make up for these seven years? I 
sincerely hope so. I certainly think there is a glorious future ahead of us if we want to make it 
so. As long as Elsie & I can get along together then everything will turn out splendid. I have 
a good job with a bright future, I shall have enough “backpay” to give us a good start 
together, Hong Kong is a wonderful place which Elsie is certain to like, I shall have a real 
good leave, at home when this is all over — the only thing we are still waiting for is the war to 
end. I also hope that I can rid myself of this morbid, grim, solemn state I am in & that it 
won ’t be long before I learn to smile again. Good food will soon put me right again I think. 





Sunday, February 18, 1945. Started the day with a row with Goldburn over his leggy rice. He 
has his evening meals in the hospital, therefore is entitled to only half his leggy rice. Quite a 
bad row. Bill said I shouldn’t have deprived him of his half bowl especially as he is doing 
dressings for the camp each evening. What a failure I am as room leader. I have no 
confidence in myself. I have no driving energy. Goldburn too is a very difficult fellow to deal 
with. Work. Beautiful day. Chow as yesterday but no pie. News yesterday that Germany has 
refused the ultimatum. Dresden raided by 8000 planes: Japanese cities are raided daily. 15" 
Tokio & Osaka raided by 1000 planes: Yanks fleet has entered Manila Bay & is shelling 
Corregidor. 





Monday, February 19, 1945. Lewis’ birthday. I wonder where he is today. I hope we 
celebrate our next birthdays together. Breakfast clear soup, tiffin very small & thin carrots & 
daikon, dinner thick soup of carrots & daikon also a small fish & half a big fish each — very 
nice. Some fellows swap %4 bowl rice for a fish, two blokes have given a tin of salmon & a 
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Rose Mill pate for 9 fish issues. Dresden has now been raided by 9000 planes (in addition to 
8000 the previous day): Yanks have landed on Corregidor & on the Ogasawara’s. 


Tuesday, February 20, 1945. Work. Good weather continues. Breakfast full buckets of daikon 
& miso soup (what a surprise & a change), tiffin daikon & spring onion, dinner daikon also a 
Red Cross meat pie with onions & carrots in it & a blood pudding with onions (one of the 
small pigs was killed [another inspection on the 22™]). I often heat up my meal on the stove 
& have it about 8.00pm, a hot meal makes a big difference. Local air raid alarm at 8.45pm, 
all clear at 9.05pm. 


Wednesday, February 21, 1945. Work. Much colder & very windy. Breakfast daikon, tiffin & 
dinner daikon & spring onions. Yesterday’s raid was one aeroplane on a place 40 miles away. 





Thursday, February 22, 1945. Work. Awoke at 5.15am to find more than 4” of snow, cleared 
away by night though. Breakfast daikon, tiffin daikon & carrots, dinner daikon, carrots & 
pork, also pickled daikon. I joined the “looters” today. Sugar was discovered on 1779, it was 
in large quantities in an open hold. I was working on 2685 in No 8 dock with old Komoto’s 
gang (Moto is away for 3 days) so I was able to visit 1779 & get a mess tin full & half a Klim 
tin. I used my hose tops to put it in. It was quite wet & a little dirty but well worth getting. I 
was chased away in the afternoon, I returned about one hour later but practically all the sugar 
had gone then, very poor stuff remaining. Japs are hoarding in a big way. 


Friday, February 23, 1945. Work. Moto still away so I managed more sugar in morning. In 
afternoon, Commandant raided our canteen kitchen where everyone had dumped their 
mornings looted sugar & he took the lot — or nearly, as mine & | or 2 were missed by him. 
There was a search on arrival back in camp too, but no sugar was found there. Breakfast 
daikon & carrots, tiffin & dinner daikon carrots & spring onions, also pickled daikon for 
dinner & a small sugar rice cake. 





February 23, 1945. There was a lot of sugar taken from 1779 yesterday. Mr Pritchard was on 
board with a PT party. They managed to get off one basket full of sugar for the camp: a PT 
combine of 6 men (Reg’s gang) also got a basket full off the ship & they asked Mr Pritchard 
if they could send it back on the ration cart with the other basket. Mr P. refused as he said it 
would not be fair to others if private loot was sent back this way, because if it was discovered 
anytime then the whole camp would suffer. However, on investigation of the ration cart 
which had the basket of sugar for the camp it was noticed that Mr P’s own private loot bag 
was on. This was pointed out to him, so he emptied his sugar into the basket. Query: — did it 
remain there after arrival in camp. Further note, PT offered ’% basket to camp if taken back 
on ration cart: later in afternoon it was taken back by Furnell who collected one third. Teddy 
F. thinks that this PT combine should give their loot to the camp yet when he is given sugar 
like yesterday or other things in the past he doesn’t refuse it. He was working on our gang & 
had the same opportunity as we had for getting sugar yet he would not take it. He accepted it 
from G Sherriff last night, a man whom he is always condemning & treats very shabbily & 
today he had the nerve to ask Jack Ridge & Sherriff to fill a coffee tin for him if they went on 
board this afternoon. Incidentally the Guard Commander & two “jeeps” were in the hold this 
morning collecting sugar. Some of our fellows were there at the same time. 
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Saturday, February 24, 1945. Work. Moto back. Work on 2687 has been definitely cancelled, 
only about 6 or 7 of the keel plates were laid. There is hardly any work at all for our party. 
Breakfast daikon, tiffin daikon & onion, dinner carrots, daikon & onion, also a meat pie & a 
piece of brawn. I also boiled up some carrots which I got yesterday & some rice which Reg 
gave me — had a very good meal. I boiled some of my loot sugar into a syrup in order to get 
some of the dirt out of it. Hitler says he will fight to the last: we have 50,000 troops on the 
Ogasawara’s. 





Sunday, February 25, 1945. Work. Snowfall from 2.00am & all day without ceasing. Very 
heavy fall about 8”. We were all boarding up windows in F house same place in afternoon 
but sat around the fire. Soco came back to camp at 1.00pm. Breakfast daikon, tiffin & dinner 
daikon & carrots & crushed beans. Sugar looted by Nips from 1777 is being sold in Habu at 
¥30 per lb. 





Monday, February 26, 1945. Work. Sweeping away snow all day. Chow as yesterday. 
Beautiful day. 





Tuesday, February 27, 1945. Holiday. Beautiful day. Turkey has declared war on Germany & 
Japan. We asked for remainder of Red X parcels, Comm. refused — this month plenty of veg, 
when finished scarcity of barley. Breakfast daikon & spring onions, tiffin same but veg had 
been fried, dinner a Red X meat pie with carrots in, also a bubble & squeak effort which had 
eggs & spring onions in. We (3 of us) opened a tin of bully last night & tonight, we had 
salmon for breakfast & “Mor” for Tiffin. The “Mor” fried was delicious. We were eating 
sugar most of the day, at night we had a snowball, snow with syrup on it - it was excellent, so 
good that we had another at 9.00pm. Reg also made some fudge, sugar with coconut, this was 
really delicious. I feel so full & content tonight as I have never felt for a long long time. The 
end seems very very near. 


Wednesday, February 28, 1945. Work. Beautiful day like yesterday. Breakfast clear miso 
soup, tiffin thin cabbage & onions, dinner thin cabbage with a little Nip M & V soup, also a 
small rice sweet which had sugar & ginger in it & capped with a meringue (white of egg). 
Syria has declared war on Axis: also Yank 58" Battalion Squadron with heavy task force was 
sighted off Honshu Is. Only 200 miles south of Tokio, later it shelled the coast & 600 planes 
bombed principal towns. 


Thursday, March 1, 1945. Work. Windy. Breakfast cabbage soup with sugar, tiffin, cabbage, 
carrots & spring onions, dinner Nip M & V (beans, daikon, meat, cabbage), cabbage & spring 
onions, also a rice cake which had spring onions in it — very tasty, also pickled daikon. We 
are getting sugar quite often in the soups. This sugar came off 1779. The sugar was in one of 
the holds & the first lot was brought off the ship by PT. This was a big basket full of sugar 
which had to be boiled down & drained. The billets, incidentally, smelled like a sugar 
refinery last week as all the boys were boiling down the loot. On the 26" or 27", another hold 
was opened on 1779 & PT boys found a big sack of real good sugar. That & 6 baskets were 
brought off & the sack & 4 baskets came back to camp, the other two being PT (i.e. Nip 
PT)’s squeeze. The Commandant presumably gets the sack & we don’t know yet how much 
we get. Nips in the yard were coming back from 1779 carrying their bags of sugar, they 





264 


certainly have had a good time with 1779. The news is exceptionally good, the Nips in the 
yard are getting quite worried about the way the Yanks are drawing near to Japan. 


Friday, March 2, 1945. Work. Rain. Breakfast cabbage, tiffin cabbage & onions, dinner 
cabbage & onions, also a meat pie — our last one. 


Saturday, March 3, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Chow as yesterday but no pie. 





Sunday, March 4, 1945. Work. Moto away & I am temporarily in a gang attached to T party. 
Quite good, I wish it was a permanent exchange. When the Koreans go to work there are 2 
men & a woman at the gate to wish them Goodbye. Tonight, at the village camp there were 4 
men & 3 women saluting & bowing to each man as he returned from work. In the morning 
there were 3 men & 2 women wishing them all Good morning. The gas party is a terrible 
party, the foreman will not even give them time to go to the lavatory. Breakfast spring onion 
soup, tiffin & dinner spring onion & daikon, also pickled daikon. 





Monday, March 5, 1945. Work. Nice easy day in T party. Breakfast onion, tiffin onion & 
daikon, also a mash of onion, miso, sugar & daikon — very very tasty, dinner onion & daikon, 
also pickled daikon. No lights were allowed upstairs from the 3 as there are no more bulbs 
in Japan. From yesterday there appears as if there is to be a permanent blackout, so we have 
practically no light at all in the billets. Received two letters, one from Arthur, one from 
Sarah. 





Tuesday, March 6, 1945. Holiday, brought forward from 13" as there is no electricity in the 
docks today. Local warning last night at 7.30pm & again at 4.30am today. Breakfast onion 
soup, tiffin onion & daikon, dinner Nip M & V & onion soup, also a tray full of sweetened 
“daiso” — it is very hard. Saw the Commandant again re Red X parcels — he promised them 
next yasume day. 


Wednesday, March 7, 1945. Work. Local alarm again last night. Breakfast onion, miso & 
sugar, tiffin onion & daikon, dinner onion & cabbage, also pickled daikon. News is excellent 
& the Nippon Times (in English) of the 23 more than confirms all Freddie’s news. 
Everyone here is optimistic & more & more fellows think Japan will pack in when Germany 
does. I sincerely hope she does. Nips in the yard very worried about raids, everyone is in the 
local defence Force & preparing for a possible invasion by the Yanks. 





Thursday, March 8, 1945. Work. Local alarm again last night. Breakfast very small & thin 
spring onion & miso soup, tiffin cabbage & onion, dinner Nip M & V & miso, also quarter 
bowl sweetened barley — very nice. This new party I am in is quite good, I wish I was in it 
regularly. Wilson came out of the cookhouse, Crocker went in, Bellamy went to the docks. 


Friday, March 9, 1945. Work. Back with Moto. Breakfast cabbage, tiffin cabbage tops, 
dinner Nip M & V soup. Kees, a millionaire (in HK$) in peacetime, was caught stealing 
burned rice from next doors canteen, result — “T” party were given | hours overtime for two 
nights. Canteen women (some of them are quite old too) are having rifle & bayonet practice 
now. A lot of raw rice is knocking around at present, loot from the “Conte de Lisle”. 
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Saturday, March 10, 1945. Work. Chow as yesterday. About 100 men (good workers) 
received an increase in pay of .0OSsen per day. I now get 25sen per day. 





Sunday, March 11, 1945. Work. Cold. Still with Moto on the ship. Local alarm at 1.30am. 
Breakfast cabbage tops, tiffin cabbage & tops, dinner same. Received a letter from Sarah. 


Monday, March 12, 1945. Work. Local alarm at 12.30am. Chow as yesterday except dinner, 
dinner cabbage & bits of offal, also a rissole of liver & rice - quite tasty. Looting is 
developing into a mania, certain men in F party & Soco are going on ships, looking for food: 
someone is going to get caught one day & it will mean trouble for the whole camp. 





Tuesday, March 13, 1945. Work — with old Komoto on decking. This same sort of cabbage 
soup all day: still on plain unpolished rice. 


Wednesday, March 14, 1945. Two local alarms last night — at 9.30pm & 1.30am. Rain. 
Boarding up windows in F house. News is excellent: — headlines in papers say, “Landing on 
Kyushu imminent”. Russian onslaught on Berlin started on 6th simultaneously with drive on 
Western front. Breakfast & tiffin cabbage soup, leeks for dinner. 





Thursday, March 15, 1945. Work. Rain. Local alarm at 2.30am. Reggie says his gang have 
finished with looting. Breakfast & tiffin leek soup, dinner leeks & carrots also pickled 
daikon. Coxhead is certainly going mad. I had a talk with him tonight, he admitted taking 
miso from the canteen but as he apologised later to the owner he considered the matter ended. 
Bruce tried to pinch a packet of tea from the camp office, Minnie saw him, beat him up, then 
gave him the tea. 


Friday, March 16, 1945. Work, in F2 party. Cold. Leek soups all day. More & more miso 
being brought back by PT, price now is 2 pkts Yank cigs for a coffee tin full. Local alarm at 
2.30am. 


Saturday, March 17, 1945. Local alarm again at 2.30am. Breakfast delayed 15 minutes. Very 
cold this morning. Easy day with Ono. We do lots of sweating at 7.00am these days as two 
men are taken to the gas party each day. Teddy Fincher started on air raid tunnels today 
assisting Taudien. Breakfast & tiffin leek soups, dinner leeks, cabbage & carrots. 


Sunday, March 18, 1945. Work. Cold. Local alarm at 8.30am. A B29 flew over at great 
height, some men said they saw smoke not the plane. Leek & cabbage soups all day also 2 
small dried fish for dinner & pickled daikon. 





Monday, March 19, 1945. Work. Alarm at 7.15am, warbles at 7.20am. Two false “all clears”, 
then back into the tunnel where we stayed until 10.10am. Planes flew over, 6 planes came 
overhead & ships in the harbour opened fire. Nips panicking like billyho. Then at 11.00am 
we saw the Nips running for the shelter & planes already overhead, 27 were counted. I 
dashed for the tunnel, then the planes opened fire & strafed the yard. Ships were still cleaning 
their guns but eventually opened up. It was a terrible experience, the planes came very low. 
Some of our men were on the ship, no time to get undercover. A big crater was made just 
outside our tunnel. 5 men killed on the “Conte de Lisle”. The raid lasted about 30 minutes. 3 





266 


batches of planes of 40, 50 & 60 planes were seen to pass by. Nips all panicky. No work until 
2.15pm, then round the fire until 3.30pm & another false alarm. These raids must have 
shaken the Nips. They have no confidence in the authorities, the “no alarm” raid certainly 
shook them. “Where is their Air Force?” Leek & cabbage soups all day, also a pie for dinner 
—rice, leeks, miso. Bill supplied me with a Klim tin of barley. 


Tuesday, March 20, 1945. Rain. Alarm at 2.30am & local alert at 3. Again at 6.35am. 
Arrived at work at 8.00am. False alarm at 8.45am. Nips still panicky. Leek & cabbage soups 
all day, also a blood pudding for dinner. A bullock was killed in camp, Smiler says we are to 
get 15 Kan (120lbs) excluding bones, blood & head: also we are to get a pig at the end of the 
month: Smiler is far from being anything like his nickname. Multiple vitamin pills ceased 
about 7 — 10 days ago. Serious shortage of cigarettes. 





Wednesday, March 21, 1945. Work, filling up the crater opposite north slipway. My most 
tiring & longest day for a long time. Breakfast leek & cabbage, tiffin leek, cabbage & daikon 
& burned rice, dinner leeks, cabbage burned rice & bits of offal. No raids. News that 1800 
planes raided Tokyo last month: 1400 planes took part in raid on Inland Sea area on 19". 
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Figure 7 The Inland Sea 


Thursday, March 22, 1945. Work. Showery. Warm. Bill Rowe’s birthday. Dixon & I made 
him a cake with a cream centre of butter, sugar & jam & a coating of chocolate cream. Had 
our last Rose Mill pate & a tin of jam (we now have one tin of jam left from our parcels). 
Breakfast leek & cabbage, tiffin leek, cabbage burned rice & offal, dinner leeks, cabbage & 
meat (not much meat but quite greasy). 





March 22, 1945. At work today, Bill Billson got me interested in a honeymoon at home spent 
touring Devon & Cornwall with car & trailer. Has big possibilities, particularly if Elsie is at 
all keen. 
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Friday, March 23, 1945. Work. Alarm at 1.00am Breakfast onion & cabbage, tiffin spinach 
dinner spinach & cabbage. More & more air raid tunnels are being made in & around the 
docks. One Korean was killed when a tunnel collapsed today, another tunnel caused very 
serious injury to a Nip. Canteen girls have begun digging one. 





Saturday, March 24, 1945. Work. Alarms at 12.15am & 2.30am. Back with Moto today. 
Breakfast onion & cabbage, tiffin spinach & daikon, dinner onions, spinach & daikon, also 
pickled turnip. 


Sunday, March 25, 1945. Work. Beautiful sunny day but a very cold wind. I dispensed with 
SD trousers for work & wore KD shorts. Have had “squitters” for over a week. Breakfast 
spinach & cabbage, tiffin spinach & meat (a full bowl) dinner a very meaty soup of meat, 
cabbage, carrots, spinach — lots of meat, also brawn — very tasty & pickled spinach — very 
good meal, best for a long time. 


Monday, March 26, 1945. Work. Chow nearly as yesterday, not as much meat for tiffin & 
dinner, no brawn but a piece of “jelly” each, not much of a taste to it. The task force 
operating around Japan totals 6/2 million tons of shipping & includes 27 capital ships, 85 
carriers, altogether 1200 warships. Nip papers say Yanks will land on Honshu coincident 
with British drive on Burma & Malaya assisted by British battle fleet. Churchill says he will 
take care of Singapore & Hong Kong. Told tonight that stoves will be taken out tomorrow & 
as a lot of loot rice came back tonight, stoves worked overtime, some rooms until 1.00am 
What a night. 


Tuesday, March 27, 1945. Yasume. Siren at 1.00am. Breakfast & tiffin spinach soup. Local 
alarm at 10.20am. We had to go into the shelter for an hour. No incidents apart from “thuds” 
in the distance. Red Cross parcels were issued at 12 noon. Another exciting time opening up 
& completing “swaps”. Bill & I have an extra tin of milk & packet of sugar to share. Got 
started into chocolate, milk, sugar, butter, jam, coffee. Dinner spinach & cabbage soup. 





Copy of letter sent 27/3/45 (40 words). 

Dear Sarah 

I am receiving letters regularly once or twice monthly, 17 up to date. Am in good health still 
working. Grateful to Red Cross for food parcels and clothing. What are Gilbert, Bryan 
doing? Tell Gilbert will require car on leave. 

Love 

Leonard 


Wednesday, March 28, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Alarm last night 10.00pm, today at 
5.30pm. Spinach & daikon soups all day. A large amount of dried seaweed came in, a bad 
omen for future meals. 


March 28, 1945. I wish I was more unselfish & more honest even: I cannot trust myself & am 
suspicious of everyone, particularly when Red Cross parcels are about. 





Thursday, March 29, 1945. Work. Alarm at 5.15am & 6.30am. Chow as yesterday, carrot 
tops in lieu of spinach. News of Yanks landing on an island in Luchoos only 320 miles from 
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Japanese airbase (in Japan). Opinion here in camp is Yanks will land on Honshu or Shikoku 
any day. 


Good Friday, March 30, 1945. Work. Alarm last night at 11.00pm. Onion & carrot tops soup 
all day. I creamed some cheese, added salt & mustard — very nice spread on rice. Collected 
ingredients for a raisin dough to be made on Easter Sunday. These were 2 pkt raisins or 
prunes, % tin butter, /% spoonful milk powder per man. 


Easter Saturday, March 31, 1945. Work. Alarm at midnight. Onion & tops soup all day — no 
miso or soy in the soups these days. We have been having tinko outside in the morning for 
about a week, also PT with Minnie. Talk of a Yasume tomorrow, half day — this comes from 
Zentsuji - we get half day every four months. 





Easter Sunday, April 1, 1945. Work until 12 noon, then half day holiday. Beautiful day; 
glorious sunshine, lovely blue sea & surroundings like these makes one forget (or nearly) 
there is a war. Breakfast tops soup, tiffin onion soup. PT got some almonds from the 
“Frenchman” which they have given to the cookhouse for the duff. Dinner thick soup of pork, 
onions, carrots & daikon (I got “seconds” too), then the duff. I had a real good meal, felt 
more full tonight than I have done for months. The duff was wizard. About six new “jeeps” 
have arrived. 


Easter Monday, April 2, 1945. Alarms at 10.10pm last night & about 3.00am. Work. 
Beautiful warm day. Onion soups all day docks now start work at 7.10am & finish at 4.50pm 
instead of 4.40pm. 


Tuesday, April 3, 1945. Work. Alarm at midnight. Onion soup plus some meat for dinner’s 
soup. 





Wednesday, April 4, 1945. Work. Rain. Onion, daikon & tops soups all day. Very cold 
tonight, early to bed. 


Thursday, April 5, 1945. Work. Breakfast tops soup, tiffin onion soup (always spring onion 
when I say onion), dinner onion & daikon. 





Friday, April 6, 1945. Work. Cold. News of changes in Japanese cabinet including a new 
Premier. Chow as yesterday plus raw onions for dinner with fish meal in vinegar (about 2 
spoons full per man). 


Saturday, April 7, 1945. Work. Breakfast tops, tiffin onions, dinner onion & daikon soup, 
also | plate per room of fish intestines. News that Russia has not renewed her non-aggressive 
pact with Japan & also has severed diplomatic relations with Japan. It won’t be very long 
now. 


Sunday, April 8, 1945. Work. Cold & rain. Chow as yesterday. Still getting a lot of these bad 
oranges. 
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Monday, April 9, 1945. Work. Rain. Cold. Kim, Foster & Syder are “carrying on”. Chow as 
yesterday. Mitsinosha working party brought back a case of eggs (200 eggs between 3 men), 
looted from a ship there, they also got some ghee & biscuits yesterday. Lots of spring onions 
are being stolen by our fellows from next door canteen but there are such a lot of onions 
about no one seems to worry. 





Tuesday, April 10, 1945. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Rain. Breakfast tops soup, tiffin onion & 
daikon, dinner onion & daikon, also raw spring onions & fish intestines. Air raid last night. 
Tombola in afternoon. 





April 10, 1945. The first case of “sex” in this camp was discovered a few days ago. Two of 
the camp staff & one ex-member are involved. I hope this is the last case of this nature. 

We are all on tender hooks just now as to when & where the American invasion of Japan will 
take place. Russia has severed diplomatic relations with Japan, half Germany is now in our 
hands too & we cannot help but feel that the two wars are coming to a close. What a day it 
will be when we are told we are free. We live from day to day now, each day expecting to be 
told that Germany has packed in & after that, well, anything can happen. There is very little 
work in the docks & we expect our working days will be over any time, especially as we are 
expecting another visit from our Yankee friends. Never have I thought of Yanks so much as I 
have done of late. We are very lucky that the warm weather is approaching just as the air 
raids are getting into a daily or nightly occurrence. The thought of cold nights in these 
tunnels gives us the “shivers” in more ways than one. Providence was again with us when we 
received four Red Cross parcels each at the beginning of winter for these parcels have helped 
us through the winter more than anything else. 





Wednesday, April 11, 1945. Work. Warm. Breakfast tops, tiffin onion, dinner onion & 
potatoes soup. 





Thursday, April 12, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Chow, onion soups all day. Air raid alarm at 
1.00pm, no stoppage of work. Sakamoto, camp staff, was called up today. 


Friday, April 13, 1945. Work. Beautiful sunny day. Air raid warnings at 5.45am, 9.45am, 
10.20am. The vapour trail of 1 plane seen about 9.50am. Onion soups all day plus raw onions 
& pickled daikon for dinner. We heard our first piece of bad news for a long time — Roosevelt 
died yesterday. We are all very sorry to hear this although we realise it will have little effect 
on the war. The leading article in a Nip paper seems to think the Germans will pack in within 
a week: Frankfurt has been taken by the Americans: Yanks have landed on another island, 
north of Ogasawara’s. 





Saturday, April 14, 1945. Work. Warm. Onion soups all day. 





Sunday, April 15, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Onion & tops soups all day. Our hospital was 
closed today, rumour says this is W.O.’s doing: in any case there appear to be one or two 
rackets in hospital: e.g. PT & Mitsinosha loot. News tonight excellent: Freddie has obtained a 
“Mainichi” (English) paper of 2" inst — Berlin is in ruins, lots of talk of Germans fighting to 
last man etc, recent Japanese Premier gives reasons for resigning — very gloomy. I feel more 
elated tonight than I have done for months. I cannot see how Germans can carry on another 
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week. Yasume day, 24" at the most, while after that, well, anything can happen, certainly not 
more than 4 months at the outside. Now that Roosevelt is dead the Nips might even talk. 


Monday, April 16, 1945. Work. Chow as yesterday. Crushed beans (dyso) appeared on the 
rice from tonight. More fish intestines for dinner, again bad, smell terrible. Yanks are now 
only 20 miles from Berlin, paratroops have dropped there, 30 miles ahead of advancing army. 
Russians are still 12 miles from Berlin. Alarm at 10.00am. 


Tuesday, April 17, 1945. Work. Warm. Breakfast tops soup, tiffin daikon & tops, dinner a 
sort of rhubarb & dried veg, also pickled daikon. Alarm at 2.45pm Americans are now 12 
miles from Berlin. Two more men are required back in camp for digging tunnels, this makes 
4 men now & 4 in the docks. 





Wednesday, April 18, 1945. Work. Warm. Air raid warning at noon. Chow as yesterday. 


Thursday, April 19, 1945. Work. Rain. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin dyso & daikon, dinner dyso, 
daikon & soy, also pickled daikon. Paper of 17 says American troops now only 8 km from 
Berlin: Eisenhower says all heavy fighting in Europe is now over. 


Friday, April 20, 1945. Work. Cold & wet. Breakfast seaweed soup, tiffin tops & onion, 
dinner tops also pickled daikon & fish intestines. Shortage of rice about now, from dinner 
tonight we get an equal amount of dyso & rice mixed (21kgs of each per meal). Rumours of 
Red Cross clothing at Zentsuji. News Yanks & Russians are now fighting on outskirts of 
Berlin. Issue of bad oranges tonight, 11 per man. As usual Commandant keeps them until 
they go bad. About 3 days ago we heard Commandant is now also in charge of Onomichi. 
Some gas bottles that arrived at Soco yesterday had chalked on them “RAF Onomichi. 
R.O.T.B.” (roll on that boat). 


April 20, 1945. On 18", Bill Lowe took his turn in the Gas Party. PT party, fit men, do 4 days 
at a time in this party in view of Todian doing work in the air raid tunnel. Lowe did one 
today, then “cried off” the next day, he appealed in view of his age. He went to work all right 
& appealed to Mr Pritchard & Okano: result Reggie Broadbridge was on remaining 3 days. 
What a man. He is one of the fittest men in the camp, gets as much loot as the best of them. 
He was a wood chopper in Shamshuipo. 


Saturday, April 21, 1945. Work. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin tops & dyso, dinner tops with 
small salted fish, also pickled daikon & fish intestines. Yesterday’s mixture of dyso & rice 
only lasted until breakfast, there was a “mistake” on the part of the new cookhouse jeep. Air 
raid warning at 2.00pm. Excellent news that Russians & Yanks have met in Europe: massing 
of 130,000 troops in Luchoos & Okinawa; also 1700 vessels. 





Sunday, April 22, 1945. Work. At 5.30am, just after warning, saw what looked like a comet 
moving across the sky (B-29) then another at 6.30am, more distinct, could even make out the 
plane as it left a vapour trail. Another warning at 2.00pm. Chow as yesterday, no fish 
intestines. 
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Monday, April 23, 1945. Work. Warnings at 5.20am & 1.30pm. Breakfast tops soup with a 
fishy flavour with it, tiffin cabbage & small salted fish, dinner cabbage & a few carrots, also 
pickled daikon. 





Tuesday, April 24, 1945. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Beautiful warm day, had tiffin outside, 
sunbathing in the afternoon. Breakfast onion tops, tiffin onion & cabbage, dinner onion & 
carrots, also pickled daikon & raw onions. We had our last salmon, last butter & last bully 
beef today, also a tin of Spam. News that Russians & Germans are fighting in North & North 
East suburbs of Berlin also Stalin is there personally. 





Wednesday, April 25, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Alarm at 1.30pm. Onion soups all day, 
pickled daikon for dinner. News that we have met the Russians in three places in Europe. We 
are very impatient for the final collapse of Germany. The big old-time battleship (3 long 
funnels & rammer) left No 8 dock, she has been there over a week. She was built in 1905. 
Another ship in dock was built in 1889. There are about 20 ships in at present. 2684 went into 
No 8 dock, we moved back to our regular canteen. 





Thursday, April 26, 1945. Alarm at 5.45am & warbles at 6.15am. Arrived work at 7.10am, no 
excitement. With “Dim” today picking up nuts & bolts, a “binding” day. Moto seems to be in 
trouble with Meaji, probably because Meaji always sees us having yasume. Breakfast & 
Tiffin onion & dyso soup, dinner onion & carrots, also pickled daikon. Reggie’s gang have 
some grease or dripping, I had some on my rice this morning, just like beef dripping — 
wizard. Only seven sick, including Kennedy & Richards — broken or fractured limbs & one 
isolation case of smallpox or measles: the remaining four were gardening all day with Smiler. 
He is a b- these days. 


Friday, April 27, 1945. Work. Alarm at 1.45pm & almost immediately a plane could be seen 
over the docks making a vapour trail as usual. No warbles were sounded. The Nips here will 
be caught napping one of these days. Breakfast onion soup, tiffin rhubarb, dinner rhubarb & 
onion, also raw onions & pickled daikon. News that Russians, Americans & English troops 
have entered from each end of Unter den Linden (report of 20"). 


Saturday, April 28, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Breakfast onion & rhubarb, tiffin onion & 
rhubarb, dinner onion, rhubarb & dyso, also black pudding as a pig was killed today. Three 
air raid warning at 5.45am, 10.30am & 2.15pm. Walked back from work with Minnie — he 
was very talkative & in a good mood. News that Eisenhower states the war in Europe has 
come to a satisfactory conclusion. Hitler states they are still fighting in Norway & Denmark: 
Franco has resigned: 3,000,000 casualties in Japan from bombings already, 2,000,000 in 
Tokio alone — what’s going to happen when we start bombing Japan in earnest. 


Sunday, April 29, 1945. Holiday. Emperor’s birthday. Breakfast onion & rhubarb, tiffin 
onion & rhubarb, greasy, dinner onion & rhubarb & a little meat & noodles, also a small 
piece of pork each & pickled daikon. Beautiful day. Had tiffin outside. Reg fried up our tiffin 
soup with noodles & dripping — lovely. Lots of small fires today. Air raid warning at 
10.30am. 
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Monday, April 30, 1945. Work. Lovely day. Raids at 6.00am & 10.00am Breakfast rhubarb 
& onion, tiffin rhubarb & onion, dinner onion, fish (small fish made into a mash — whitebait) 
& bits of gristle, also a soup of rhubarb, dyso & soy - a very good meal. Change of “leggy” in 
the canteen for our room starting tomorrow, 2 bowl rice per man in order. 





Tuesday, May 1, 1945. Work. Raining. Breakfast rhubarb, tiffin rhubarb, onion & small fish, 
dinner peapods & peas, onions, carrots & brawn — very good soup, also pickled daikon. More 
& more fellows are being convinced that the European war is over & tonight’s news makes it 
more certain. Churchill states “Peace in Europe once more; reconstruction of devastated cities 
in Europe”. This speech was on the 28". On the 29" our armies entered Munich. Mussolini 
has been captured on Lake Como when he was attempting to cross into Switzerland. The man 
with whom we are talking with in Germany is Himmler, the same Himmler who was “killed” 
on the Western front over 6 months ago: Yanks have now 91 aircraft carriers out here: we 
have just lost a further 24 capital ships & 21 carriers: 34 of the American task force which 
was operating around Japan has gone “some place” for refuelling, only 4 remains. Rumours 
in the docks that the Americans will not now land in Japan, they will compromise with Japan 
as the landing would be too costly. (However we all hope & pray this will happen). Japanese 
newspapers state Russia is the big question, will she come into the war out here? Hitler is 
missing, believed killed. 


Wednesday, May 2, 1945. Work. Air raid warning at 6.00am. Breakfast rhubarb, tiffin 
rhubarb & small fish, dinner daikon & cabbage, also pickled daikon. 





Thursday, May 3, 1945. Work. Mornings at 6.00am, 7.00am & 2.00pm Breakfast rhubarb, 
tiffin rhubarb & onion, dinner rhubarb onion & dyso, also pickled daikon. News that 
Mussolini has been executed in Milan & Hitler was killed in the fight for Berlin. 


Friday, May 4, 1945. Work. Warnings at 12.15am, 6.30am, 8.30am & 2.00pm. Breakfast thin 
rhubarb & miso soup, tiffin rhubarb & soy, dinner rhubarb, peapods & cabbage, also daikon 
pickled in soy. News of someone named “Donitz” in Germany who claims to be leader of 
German people, not Himmler, he states he will not talk terms with the Russians. News of a 
landing in Borneo (we here want to know “why?”’) 





Saturday, May 5, 1945. Work. Alarms at 5.15am, 10.30am & 12 noon. At 10.30am the 
warbles went too, then the planes came. What a sight! They came in 6’s, 8’s, 10’s, 11’s, 12’s, 
all in perfect formations. There was a clear blue sky, perfect for flying & for us to see them. 
Never have I seen such a sight. 178 planes were counted. Not a Nip plane was to be seen 
except for one seaplane which appeared & immediately turned tail & flew in the opposite 
direction. The Yanks appeared to be on a pleasure cruise, the planes were easy to see & 
looked quite big, they were B24’s & B29’s. We heard quite a lot of rumbles, a few of which 
made our tunnel tremble. Fortune was again with us as no bombs were dropped in the docks. 
The raid ended at 11.30am. Breakfast rhubarb, tiffin peapods, dinner peapods, onions, 
bamboo shoots & dyso, also pickled daikon. Tonight F party discussed the drawbacks of our 
tunnel under No 2 slipway, Meaji, our foreman, has tried to get another tunnel for us but has 
been unsuccessful. However from tomorrow we have four men digging another tunnel 
opposite No 8 dock, which will not be ready for at least a month! The war will be over by 
then. I don’t know what we shall do when they come over again. Most fellows say they will 
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go outside the docks — if they have time. News that Goebbels has been killed. 2685, the 
aircraft carrier, left yesterday. It is said she has gone for good. 2684 came in a few days ago. 
There is very little work being done on 2686 & it doesn’t look as if she will be launched 
before the end of the war. Launching date for 3311 is now up, this is May 30. She has been 
built very quickly, being put together in big pieces. It is rumoured that 3312 will be the last 
ship to be built here, after she has been launched the yard will only be used for repairs. 


Sunday, May 6, 1945. Work. Raids at 12.15am, 6.30am & 103.0am. Peapods, onions, 
bamboo shoots & dyso soups all day. 


Monday, May 7, 1945. Work. Raids at 9.00am & 1.00pm. Breakfast thin spring onion & 
miso, tiffin onion & peapods, dinner peapods, carrots, onions, also pickled daikon. We got 
the last of the Red X parcels issued, we have now had 792, 4 were given to the Commandant 
& the staff when we first got the parcels & 4 were handed back to him when he said 4 had to 
be returned to Zentsuji. Parcels were issued one between 4 men (they were all opened & 
made as equal as possible i.e. 4 butters per pcl, 4 meats, 3 soups & 2 chewing gum, 8 
cigarettes [some had 4 cigs & 3 bars chocolate]) & then the usual 1 milk, | sugar, 1 jam, 1 
pate, 1 coffee, 1 raisins, 1 cheese, 2 chocolates, 1 salmon. Some milk, butter, cheese, sugar, 
jam was kept for the sick, the rest — there was a “Victory” draw. Four of us shared & drew | 
butter, 1 salmon & 2% pkts prunes. Lots of excitement, we are still like kids. 





Tuesday, May 8, 1945. Yasume & what a perfect yasume it was. I didn’t do a stroke of work 
all day. It was perfect & at the end of it I was as full & as content as I have been for months. I 
had about two rations of rice for both tiffin & dinner (Reg gave us some raw rice which Bill 
cooked up in the wood yard): we had salmon, corned beef, butter & prunes for tiffin & 
salmon, pork meat & jam for dinner. In addition we had chocolate, sugar, milk, coffee etc 
during the day. Bill, Dixon & I saved this dinner for the collapse of Germany & we 
celebrated today. It was perfect! Breakfast soup was onion & miso, tiffin peapods, onions & 
meat, dinner peapods, carrots, potatoes & onions, also pickled daikon. Raids at 5.15am. Lots 
of “explosions” in the distance during the day. 


Copy of letter sent 8/5/45 (50 words) 

My Dear Elsie, 

I have received three letters from you. Hope you are still well. Am in excellent health, still 
working. Expect to celebrate your birthday in much better circumstances. Please have a little 
more patience, we are going to make up for these last few years by having a wonderful future 
together. 

All my love 


Wednesday, May 9, 1945. Work. Breakfast onion, tiffin peapod & onion, dinner peapods, 
onion, carrots & meat — quite a good ration of meat, very very tasty. George Cottrell started 
in the cookhouse today. News that 108 B-29s raided Onomichi yesterday. I wrote Elsie 
yesterday. Rumours of mines being dropped in the sea between Onomichi & Shikoku. 





May 9, 1945. After a perfect yasume yesterday, Reg, Bill & I were talking of the future & we 
pictured a candlelight dinner for two, just yourself & your girl, a perfect dinner, wines etc for 
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each course, an atmosphere calling for a proposal. How about one for Elsie & myself? 
Although maybe I am too practical for something like this. 


Thursday, May 10, 1945. Work. Quite cold these days. Alarm at 7.30am followed by warbles 
at 7.40am. All clear at 11.30am. No planes over here. Breakfast peapods & miso, tiffin 
peapods, onion, bamboo shoots, dinner peapods, carrots, onions & meat — an even better soup 
than last night. 


Friday, May 11, 1945. Work. Rain in afternoon. Warnings at 4.45am, 6.30am, 8.00am 
(warbles at 8.15am & warbles again at 8.45am). Warnings at 1.30pm & 2.30pm — quite a 
busy day. The Nips in the yard are getting too confident now as nothing has happened here 
for a while & they go back to work before the “all clear” is sounded. We have now been told 
that we must not stop work when the warbles are sounded, only when the planes appear. The 
dockyard will be caught on the hop one of these days. We had a long chat with a Korean this 
afternoon, he volunteered to come to Japan for the duration; he asked us whether the Yanks 
would cut off his head if they came here; said how they enjoyed American films in Korea 
before the war, Gary Cooper, Robert Taylor, Richard Talmadge, Deanna Durbin — he was 
like a schoolboy telling us about them, also he said how poor Japanese films were. Breakfast 
peas & pods & miso, tiffin peapods, dinner peapods, also pickled daikon. News that May 8th 
is the official date of the declaration of peace in Europe. 





Saturday, May 12, 1945. Work. It has been quite cold lately. Breakfast peapods, tiffin dried 
daikon tops & small fish, dinner peapods & pigs blood. A small pig was killed, “squeeze” for 
the man who gives us pig swill. Rumour that Smiler is leaving. Another NCO arrived & took 
tinko with Minnie, told me off for wearing shorts. News of an ultimatum being given to 
Japan, but they say they will fight on: Goebel’s committed suicide: Goering & Kesselring are 
dead: 1,000,000 Yanks now on Okinawa: 3% million Yanks withdrawn from Europe & 
coming out here. 


Sunday, May 13, 1945. Work. Warm. Raids at 9.00am & 1.30pm. Peapod & cabbage soups 
all day, dinner had quite a good issue of meat in it. Signed the letters we wrote on 8". 





Monday, May 14, 1945. Work. Raids at 12.30am, 12 noon (warbles too) & 2.15pm. No 
planes. Peapods soup for breakfast tiffin & dinner peapods & spring onions. 


Tuesday, May 15, 1945. Work. Very cold, rain in afternoon. Breakfast peapods, tiffin 
peapods, onions & small fish, dinner dyso & onions, also pickled daikon. Air raid warnings at 
7.00am, 12.40pm & 2.00pm, loud explosions heard. Smiler left, his successor arrived a few 
days ago. News we have entered Oslo: entered Copenhagen harbour & taken 40 ships there 
including Prince Eugene & Nuremberg: also captured 15,000 planes in Germany intact: task 
force is around Japan, 650 planes raided on 13", more yesterday & today: Suzuki has again 
said that Japan will fight on, that the allies have left them no alternative; also he emphasises 
food situation is serious. Local news is that only sick people can apply for eggs, they cost 
¥1.50 each. On the black market a kg of rice costs ¥15. Heavy punishments are promised 
anyone who does business on the black market. Patches for clothes are rationed now. A 
magazine contains sketches of how Yanks can build an aerodrome in one day. The Nips are 
certainly behind the times. How can they hold out for any length of time? Rumour that 
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Commandant is leaving shortly. Spirits of men in camp are very high, we expect invasion any 
time. We are a little disappointed when we get no raids here but when we get down to real 
facts (and hear & feel the explosions in the distance) we are really pleased we get no raids at 
all. I sincerely hope the B-29s don’t come any nearer than they have done. 


Wednesday, May 16, 1945. Work. Much warmer. Raids at 5.20am & 1.30pm. Dyso & onion 
soup all day, very thin veg, also pickled daikon & pickled seaweed for dinner. Truman says 
offensive on Japan is just starting: Suzuki, Japanese Premiere, asks people to hold out as it 
cannot go on for long: on 14", 400 B-29s dropped 7lb incendiaries on Nagoya (we reckon 
there were over 600,000 bombs dropped): altogether 2500 planes raided Japan on 14". 


Thursday, May 17, 1945. Work. New system of warnings at docks. I think the area has been 
made smaller. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin green seaweed & small fish, dinner tops of spring 
onions & bits of fresh fish (10kgs for the camp), also pickled daikon & pickled seaweed. 


May 17, 1945. Last night Bertie Kees gave a talk to 6 or 7 of us on “German food & dishes” 
& finished up with a “Fruit Bowle” which appeared to me to be well worth trying. It was 1 
bottle champagne, 2 bottles white wine, 2lb strawberries, I bottle soda water, sugar to taste 
& licqueur (Cointreau was recommended). I understand that Punch is something like this, 
fruit in it & various drinks mixed together. Reg tells me that the Peninsula will make Punch 
to order, you can also hire a punch bowl from them. Maybe we can try this sometime in Hong 
Kong when Elsie & I are entertaining. (Sauterne, demi-sec (half sweet) is recommended as 
the white wine in the Fruit Bowle). Tip to remember: — add the champagne & soda water just 
before serving so as to retain gas or fizzy. Also serve with a blob of cream on top. 


Friday, May 18, 1945. Work. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin onions & small fish, dinner onions & 
small salted fish, also pickled seaweed. News that rice rations (civilian) are to be reduced to 
330 grams per person per day as from June 1“. Our present ration is 570 grms plus 120 grms 
allowance for the docks. We are now to get 330 grms plus 120 grms, a reduction of 240 grms 
or about 4. One raid today at 2.00pm 





Saturday, May 19, 1945. Work. Rain. Moto absent. Was slapped by Meaji for taking a 
Yasume in tunnel. Raids at 12.30am & 12.30pm. Breakfast seaweed & small fish, tiffin same, 
dinner same also a soup of meat bones which had been obtained from soldiers canteen at 
docks: also pickled seaweed & a small steak of raw fish. Big bunch of letters arrived but none 
for me. Heard that Canadian Red X pcls received in Stanley last Sept., 2 each. 





Whit Sunday, May 20, 1945. Work. Moto still absent, little Shirley binding as usual. How I 
hate being ordered around by these people. Seaweed soup all day plus pickled daikon for 
dinner. Mitsinosha looters (4 men) had a narrow escape yesterday. They went aboard a ship 
& took a case out of the store. Some kids saw them so they left the case & brought off wood 
as usual (this is their “get out” if ever they are caught). However an enquiry took place in 
afternoon & they were badly beaten up with a stick by “Dr Cyclops” the new NCO. Fujeta & 
Cyclops both stuck up for our men as a ship’s captain tried to prove they had taken a case 
about a week ago. No keys were found on our men. Tonight C Commandant told Pritchard 
(through Bill Rowe) that he knew our fellows had taken that case from Mitsinosha & if 





276 


anything like that happened again he would cease to get any little extras as he has done in the 
past. 


Whit Monday, May 21, 1945. Work. Rain & cold. This month has been very cold for May. 
Dried seaweed soups all day plus pickled seaweed & pickled daikon for dinner. A pig was 
killed today of which we are to get the blood, head & bones. Rumours say that Commandant 
is exchanging pig for rice, flour & possibly barley (we may get some of this). Plain rice as 
from last night, very nice white rice but not enough of it. No more dyso left. Raids at 1.00am 
(warbles too), 11.45am & 2.00pm 


Whit Tuesday, May 22, 1945. Yasume & the perfect Yasume it was. No tinko even in 
morning, no fatigues, continual rain all day, everyone resting. Raid at 5.15am. Seaweed soups 
all day plus an extra soup for dinner of meat, small dough boys & beans, very very tasty what 
there was of it. We finished our Red X pcl today, we had salmon for breakfast, bully for 
tiffin, jam & butter in afternoon, pork meat for dinner. Reg cooked up some extra rice for 4 of 
us for tiffin & dinner. Raid at 11.30pm. 





Wednesday, May 23, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Raids at 12.30pm & 1.30pm. Seaweed soup 
breakfast & tiffin, dinner peapods, onion tops & dregs from saki, also pickled daikon. 


Thursday, May 24, 1945. Empire Day. Chow as yesterday except peapods for tiffin, also 
pickled seaweed for tiffin & dinner. About 10 men received 30 cigarettes & 1 egg each — 
good workers for last month. Air raid at 5.30am. Beautiful day. 





May 24, 1945. Port wine which I brought back from Cliftonville about 1935 & which Lewis 
says they are keeping for my return home should be well “seasoned” now. Maybe when Elsie 
& I start our home in H.K. we could make a few wines & put them away for later years. 

Bill is keen on making out the menu for a dinner for four of us after we get out of here, Reg., 
Dixon, Bill & myself to have this dinner at the first opportunity. 

We are now passing through a very trying time. Nearly everyone in camp expect the invasion 
to take place sometime within the next three months. A few men think Japan will talk terms 
before the invasion begins. The Japanese people appear to be fed up with the war & the 
prospect of a rice ‘cut’ next month does not make them any happier. We cannot see why they 
carry on at all for they appear to have no planes & no ships, our bombing raids are inflicting 
heavy casualties on the people, yesterday’s news being that casualties from these raids total 
six million to date. Every day we hope & pray that they will talk or that the invasion will 
start. This camp has been very lucky so far as regards raids & although we feel a little 
disappointed with the siren sounds & then the warbles & still no planes appear here we all 
realise that we are much better off without a raid here rather than with one. 


Friday, May 25, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin peapods, dinner 
peapods & saki residue, also pickled seaweed, pickled daikon & some shrimps — dirty things 
but we eat them. This plain rice ration is terribly small, tiffin time particularly today there 
was a very heavy “tax”, nearly 4 bowl. Raids at 1.30am, 12.30pm & 1.30pm. At 1.30pm a 
bomber streaked through the sky directly above the docks leaving a thick vapour trail behind. 
Received 3 letters. Rumours of Churchill wishing to resign but King George would not 
accept his resignation. News of a general election in July. 
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May 25, 1945. I received three letters today, one from Lewis & two from Sarah. I am rather 
disappointed with Sarah’s letters as she does not seem to get as much news into them as I 
would expect from her. Also I am a little worried too, because there has been no mention of 
Gilbert in any letters I have yet received. I hope there is nothing to it. Lewis usually manages 
to get quite a bit of news into his letters but he hasn’t said what he is doing since he said he 
was working at Reins Mill in October ‘43. Arthur’s letters have arrived most regularly & by 
numbering them I have been able to tell whether I have missed any. I have only received one 
from Mabel. Connie has not written but I count hers with Lewis’. Angela will be quite a 
young lady when I see her (and I don’t mean I am going to be here a long time). Elsie still 
writes to me as C.S.M. Sykes. I sincerely hope she can wait just a little longer for I am 
confident I shall soon be free, then we can start a new life together & what a life it will be. 


Saturday, May 26, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Raid at 5.30am. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin 
peapods & saki, also pickled seaweed, dinner peapods & bits of meat, also pickled daikon & 
pickled seaweed. Mackenzie the cook started work at the docks. Rumour says there has been 
trouble between him & the W.O.’s but the latter state it is none of their doing, that the 
Commandant has made the change. 


Sunday, May 27, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. If only we had a climate like this in England, it 
is wonderful. Breakfast sp. onions, tiffin onions & seaweed, dinner onion & seaweed, also 
fish mixed with the rice. We had 3 fish, tuna variety, which was supposed to cost the camp 
¥1000. Raids at 12.30am & 5.45am. 


Monday, May 28, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Parade at 9.00am. Onion soups all day plus 
pickled daikon for dinner: also a rice — whitebait mixture for dinner. News of Himmler 
committing suicide. Eggs cost ¥2.50 on the black market. Moto tells us how hungry he is 
about 10.00am & mid-afternoon. 





Tuesday, May 29, 1945. Work. Slight rain. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin onion, also pickled 
seaweed, dinner onions, peapods & saki waste, also pickled curried daikon. Minnie started 
the day well, having us on & off tinko 3 times, did a spot of hitting with his stick. During the 
day he & “the Owl” had a search, confiscating all wash-basins, kettles, boxes etc. What small 
minds these people have! Raid at 5.15am. 





Wednesday, May 30, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin onion & peapods 
& saki waste also, pickled daikon, same for dinner. No raids today. 





Thursday, May 31, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Parade at 6.15am. Breakfast seaweed & 
onions, tiffin fish (whitebait) onions & flour, also beans in the rice, dinner onions, carrot tops, 
meat scraps & flour, also pickled seaweed. Fighting still continues on Okinawa: heavy raids 
on Tokyo, 600 B-29s on 29": Nips at docks talking of coming invasion: munitions Minister 
complains of shortage of munitions: cream of Japanese troops now in Japan. Rice cut starts 
tomorrow. Camp rumours are that owing to shortage of rice on island we are to be reduced to 
24kgs rice per meal for next 20 days, then go back to new rate of 34kgs per meal (a present 
we get 41kgs per meal). This is a reduction of 225 grms per meal to 131 grms per meal for 20 
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days, then 186 grms at of the end of 20 days. They promise (?) to make up this deficit when 
the new lot of rice arrives on the island. 


Friday, June 1, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Raid at 9.15am. Raids getting bigger & bigger 
every day, we are more than thankful that this island remains out the heavily bombed areas. 
Breakfast seaweed, also pickled curried daikon, tiffin few large onions & saki dregs soup, 
dinner curried onions & burned rice, also pickled daikon. Plain rice for breakfast & tiffin, 
24kgs for breakfast & 34 for tiffin. Breakfast ration was certainly a shock as we thought it 
was for 20 days. However the “racket” misfired somewhere because 19 bags of beans & 14 
bags rice came in this morning, result 17kgs rice & 17kgs beans for dinner. This is our new 
ration until further notice. Figures issued by camp office are that heavy workers now get 570 
grms rice per day, light workers 390 grms, non-workers 330 grms. All British prisoners are 
classed as heavy workers. Minnie took away one 3" of the sick men’s rations for tiffin today. 
Commandant has been in Osaka for 3 days, returns on 3" inst. 


Saturday, June 2, 1945. Work. Rain. Breakfast onion & carrot tops, tiffin onion, saki dregs & 
celery, also curried pickled daikon, dinner squid, onion & carrot tops, also a piece of baked 
squid each & pickled seaweed — quite a good meal on these rations. I am doing lessons with 
McIntyre on Book-keeping nearly every night.**° Exceedingly good news in todays paper, an 
article compares Japan’s position now with Germany’s 12 months ago when she was 
awaiting an invasion, says that America will offer nothing more than unconditional surrender, 
although there are rumours that Britain may influence America to modify her terms & thus 
bring about world peace: Osaka raided again, this time on Ist by 400 B29’s & then 100 
P51’s. Brendan Bracken is now First Lord of the Admiralty & he states that the war in the 
Pacific will reach a successful conclusion this year: massing of planes in Okinawa, 
Wardeaux, Marianas: I feel more pleased & content tonight & I have felt for months. A 
matter of days now. 


Sunday, June 3, 1945. Work. Lovely day. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin onions & bits of rhubarb 
& saki dregs, also pickled seaweed (grass type) dinner onions & carrot tops, also pickled 
daikon & a piece of baked saki dregs & miso, about 4” x 2” x 1” - very very tasty, quite 
“beery”’. Raids at 5.30am & 12.30pm, no raids yesterday. 


Monday, June 4, 1945. Work. Lovely day. Commandant came back from Osaka. Four boxes 
Red Cross medical supplies arrived in camp. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin saki dregs onions, also 
pickled seaweed, dinner onions, tops & saki, also curried (or mustard) pickled daikon. No 
raids today. The Owl is much more lenient with the sick than Minnie is, gives them no 
trouble. I got a “push” from Minnie on tinko on the 2"! — because a man moved when he was 
standing to attention. Nips in the yard continually talking about small rations. 





Tuesday, June 5, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Breakfast onion tops, tiffin onion tops, also 
pickled seaweed, dinner onion tops also pickled daikon. The Red X supplies which arrived 
yesterday were meant for Hiroshima & Zentsuji, so they have been returned. About 12 men 
were presented with one egg & 30 cigarettes for being good workers during May. Parade at 
4.30am. Lots of men are complaining of the “squitters” on this new mixture of rice & beans. 





°55 There is a near full notebook dedicated entirely to these lessons, including marked tests. 
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We are having a very easy time with Moto these days (touch wood) but I always feel tired, 
particularly weak in the legs. 


Wednesday, June 6, 1945. Work. Rain from 5.15pm. No raids. Onion tops soups all day, 
pickled seaweed (the mossy kind) for tiffin & pickled daikon for dinner. The sick have been 
getting only half rations rice for tiffin but now the cooks keep some on one side for them & 
issue it at dinner time. Joe Reed managed another newspaper this morning: just as we were 
leaving for work & as the “Owl” had left the office to watch us pass out of the gate (he likes 
to see that we do not walk with our hands behind our back) Joe Nips into the office & 
“pongs” the paper. During the morning at the docks, G Thompson was collecting pig swill 
from next door canteen & noticed a tub of miso there unattended: so he smartly “whips” that 
onto his barrow along with the swill & under Nip supervision (the office boy was with him & 
George told him it was another tub of swill), walked away with the miso.*°° And so life goes 
on. 


Thursday, June 7, 1945. Work. Lovely day. A big talk for all the dock workers down at the 
military school — finished about 8.30am. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin onion tops, also pickled 
(mossy) seaweed, dinner two soups, one of onion tops & miso, the other onion tops, young 
turnips & saki waste, also a “jelly” of bean juice, nip gelatine & miso, also pickled daikon. 
Raids at 5.45am, 9.15am & 11.00am. 


Friday, June 8, 1945. Work. Cold. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin onion tops, onion & saki waste, 
also pickled daikon, dinner onions & onion tops, also one baked onion each & some shrimps 
— much cleaner than usual. Reggie bought 3 fish for ¥5 on the black market which he steamed 
& gave me half a one, thus completing a very enjoyable meal. Morikami, the hospital jeep, 
left today — called up by the army. He had a royal send off by 200 or 300 people of Habu, 
there were flags & banners & lots of saluting. Dock gen is that they expect the invasion in 
July or August. No raids. 


Saturday, June 9, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin onion tops & daikon, 
also pickled mossy seaweed, dinner onion soup, also a piece of saki jelly (about 2 size of that 
we received on the 3™) — very very nice indeed, also some shrimp & some whitebait — again 
much cleaner than former days. No raids. Mosquito nets issued. 





Sunday, June 10, 1945. Work. Very hot day. Breakfast onion tops & seaweed, tiffin onions & 
onion tops, also pickled seaweed (“licorice” type), dinner onions soup, also pickled mustard 
daikon. Raid at 1.30am. We are gradually being bitten to death by fleas & mosquitoes - 
thousands of them. 


Monday, June 11, 1945. Work. Very hot. Moto promised Tony & I an egg yesterday but he is 
scared we might tell about it, result — he brought the eggs today (we saw them in his 
cupboard) but we think he flogged them for tobacco. He appears to be doing business on the 
black market. Breakfast seaweed & onion tops, tiffin onions & saki, also pickled mossy 
seaweed, dinner onions & onion tops, also a pickle of spring onions, saki, miso & vinegar — 
very nice. Raid at 5.20am. Barley has all been reaped now practically. 








256 Sergeant George Thompson, RAF. 
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Tuesday, June 12, 1945. Holiday. Awake & up for a wash at 5.30am, then back to bed with a 
book until 7.00am This is my usual routine now on Yasume days. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin 
two soups, onion tops & saki waste, onions & onion tops & a few bits of meat, dinner onion 
tops & cabbage, also a baked onion & pickled mustard daikon. PT are cooking quite a bit of 
barley, Reg gave Bill & I a Klim tin to share for tiffin.*°’ Mr Pritchard says someone has 
been tampering with the lock on the door of the store, he threatens to put anyone who is 
caught into the cells. Mail arrived, none for me. I would have enjoyed my evening meal 
tonight, except that just because Reg had extra barley & gave most of it away to his brother 
Norman (in other words, did not give me any) that spoilt my meal. I just can’t help feeling it, 
yet I should consider myself very lucky, as Reg often gives me extra rice or barley when he 
has it. Sometimes, though, I wish I could sit away from anyone who gets extra like that for it 
only makes me envious. The loot which PT brings back to camp causes a lot of discontent 
amongst the men. 





Wednesday, June 13, 1945. Work. Rain all day. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin onion tops, also 
pickled seaweed, dinner two soups, onion tops & daikon, onions & cabbage, also pickled 
mustard daikon & onions. Bill was off & got me ¥2 a raw onion. 





Thursday, June 14, 1945. Work. Hot. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin onions, cabbage & daikon, 
also pickled seaweed, dinner onions & cabbage, also pickled daikon. From today we get an 
increase of 9kgs of rice & beans per day for about a fortnight. No one seems to know why 
this has come from the docks for us, rumours say they owe it to us. Our rice & beans (50-50 
mixture) ration now is 36kgs for breakfast, 30 tiffin & 42kgs dinner (we keep the tiffin ration 
low so that the docks “don’t see too much”. I fell over a lever & with one foot fell off the 
bulkhead at work today (less than 3ft). I didn’t hurt myself in the least yet I was badly shaken 
for 5 — 10 minutes afterwards. Our nerves are in a terrible state, the least knock or shock 
shakes us terribly, we are like children. I hope our nervous system will return to normal when 
we are free. “Presents” of an egg & cigarettes (20) to about 10 good workers. 





Friday, June 15, 1945. Work. Rain. Raid at 8.00am until 10.15am — no warbles. Breakfast 
seaweed, tiffin onions & tops, also pickled seaweed, dinner onions & tops also pickled 
daikon. Minnie had us in & out of doors for tinko, straightening tables etc., then PT. The Owl 
is quite reasonable although he uses his stick freely when he is beating anyone up. Women in 
the nut & bolt store tell Mr Fabel they expect Yanks to kill everyone when they invade Japan. 





Saturday, June 16, 1945. Work. Heavy rain during the night. Raids at 1.00am & 12.30pm 
Breakfast seaweed, tiffin onions & tops, also pickled seaweed, dinner onions, also pickled 
mustard daikon & raw onions, also a jelly affair of bean juice & miso — quite nice. Pritchard 
called a meeting of all PT last night appealing to (or threatening) them to stop looting. 
Another meeting tonight. Minnie & The Owl were searching for saws today, they did not 
confiscate crockery, basins, kettles etc. One good thing about these searches is that they only 
go for one thing at a time. 





Sunday, June 17, 1945. Work. Very hot. Raids at 1.00am & 1.30pm. Breakfast seaweed, 
tiffin onions & tops, also pickled daikon, dinner onions, also raw onions pickled & miso & 
bean curd. We have become very impatient now, everyone is on tenterhooks, ready to argue 








°57 Lance Corporal Norman Broadbridge, HK VDC 3 Coy. 
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or fight, we are all on each other’s nerves, it is a terrible time for everyone. How I wish the 
war would end. There is nothing to relieve the monotony. 


Monday, June 18, 1945. Work. Very hot. Some “secret” work is being done in the girder 
shop, what appears to be “human torpedoes” are being constructed as anti-invasion weapons. 
Very few veg. now. Breakfast thin seaweed (always dried stuff), tiffin thin onion, also 
pickled seaweed, dinner thin onion, also pickled mustard daikon. Minnie was nasty again, 
kicking & hitting on tinko, he had Room 6 standing up & sitting down 6 times because they 
were not stood smartly enough to attention, then at 6.20 he was busy with his stick & drew 
blood from one man’s head: he even rode alongside us as we walked to work, hitting 
everyone who walked with their hands behind them. Neither of the NCOs take tinko now 
without a stick. 


Tuesday, June 19, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Raid at 2.00pm. Chow as yesterday. I still 
manage to have a Yankee cigarette after dinner, I really enjoy it, but I’m afraid another 
fortnight will see them finished. 


Wednesday, June 20, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Chow as yesterday. Raid at 1.30pm. Two 
changes in the cookhouse, Bateson & McColgan for Wood & Jardine. News keeps coming in 
- usual raids, Okinawa appears to be finished: Nip population becoming “invasion — minded”. 


Thursday, June 21, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Parade at 9.30am. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin & 
dinner thin onion soups, also pickled seaweed & pickled daikon for tiffin & dinner 
respectively. 


Friday, June 22, 1945. Reggie’s birthday 28. Work. Beautiful day. Raids at 12.30am, 6.00am, 
9.00am & 1.30pm. The warble sounded at 9.00am & the raid lasted for over 2 hours. 97 
planes was the highest figure seen by any of our fellows, fortunately for us none were 
dropped here. Quite a big raid, we could hear a lot of bombs being dropped not far away. The 
Nips are now taking all the guns off 2684 which is still alongside here, also they are taking 
guns from some of the other ships in the harbour. Chow as yesterday. Tom Kennedy was 
taken to hospital yesterday to see if he could have his leg x-rayed. Three months have passed 
since his accident yet there appears to have been no improvement. Yesterday, the Dr moved 
his leg, said the bone had set all right & said an x-ray was unnecessary. 





Saturday, June 23, 1945. Work. Dull. Rain late at night. Chow as 21“. 





June 23, 1945. How about a bottle of beer with tiffin & dinner? That’s how I feel just now (“T 
hope you don’t think I am going to be too much of a “boozer” Elsie’) 
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VITAMINS 

A. Increases resistance to ear, eye, nose & throat troubles, assists growth: 

butter, cheese, carrots, spinach, apricots, apples, egg yolks, beef liver & tomatoes. 
B. Assists digestion & helps constipation: 

liver, oysters, wholegrain cereals, wheat & green peas. 

C. Helps maintain teeth & gums: 

cabbage, bananas, tomatoes, peas, pineapples, mixed greens, spinach & asparagus. 
D. Builds bone & teeth; prevents rickets: 

salmon, eggs, cod liver oil, fish oil & milk. 

E. With other vitamin C, aids in proper nutrition & growth: 

beef, liver, milk, cereals, prunes, apricots & apples. 


Sunday, June 24, 1945. Heavy rain last night. Raid at 1.30am followed by warbles. As usual I 
immediately fell asleep after hearing warbles. Chow as 21*. The Commandant managed to 
“pong” some beans, dyso & noodles from a barge at Mitsinosha. I think we got | sack of dry 
beans & 2 sacks of wet & very dirty beans. All the beans were sweepings but good enough 
for prisoners. Tonight we were cleaning the beans. Bill Rowe has a bad dose of squitters. He 
was “caught short” twice during last night, once today, he is running again tonight. A number 
of similar cases in camp. 





Monday, June 25, 1945. Work. Beautiful day, on decking on top of 3312. They are now 
rushing 3312. Raid alarm is at 5.00am, 8.00am & 2.30pm. A plane & vapour trail was seen 
2.45pm. Breakfast thick bean soup, tiffin curried onions & crushed beans (mammy kazu) also 
pickled seaweed, dinner thick congee soup of rice, beans & onions, also pickled daikon, then 
a second soup at 8.00pm of bean water & pigs blood. Cooks & camp staff “acquired” a bag 
of rice from the store at Mitsinosha today: cooks gave their share into camp rations, camp 
staff kept their share of 18kgs. A pig was killed, weight 50kgs. Commandant took one leg & 
one loin (see 30") rest to us. Mr Pritchard was present at distribution today & for the first 
time (?) none was given by the Commandant to the cooks & camp staff. (Previously 
McKenzie had always said that some was given specially to the cooks & camp staff. 
McKenzie is not in the cookhouse now). Yesterday’s “sweepings” from Mitsinosha were 
120kgs semi-crushed beans (with the oil still in them), 39kgs dry beans, 60kgs wet beans, 
50kgs rock salt. In view of this, Commandant wants 6kgs rice to be kept on the side. 





Tuesday, June 26, 1945. Holiday. Beautiful day. Raid at 12 noon. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin 
onions & pork soups, also one baked onion each, dinner two soups, one of onions, flour — 
very tasty & one soup with beans & bits of pork, also a piece of roast pork each — an 
excellent meal, not too big but very very tasty. Since we have been on rice & beans the soups 
have always contained bean juice which has made them very tasty. Reg gave Bill & Ia small 
rice cake on which he had spread some butter, milk powder & grated chocolate (part of my 
birthday present to him). This completed a real good meal. 


Wednesday, June 27, 1945. Work. Raids last night at 11.30pm & 1.30am. Breakfast seaweed, 
tiffin thin onion & mammy kazu (crushed beans), dinner small onion soup, also a small pasty 
affair made of brawn & barley flour. The veg. situation would have been very serious but for 
the onions, all of which have come from the garden. News that Okinawa is now finished. 
Nips are learning a new PT in the mornings, takes about 15 minutes — under wartime 
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conditions too. It is laughable. The “Owl” still has a good laugh at me on tinko when I am in 
shorts. Inspection today by a Captain from Hiroshima. 


Thursday, June 28, 1945. Work. Beautiful day. Very hot on top deck of 3312. Breakfast 
seaweed & crushed beans, tiffin thin onion & potato tops & crushed beans, also pickled 
seaweed, dinner mustardy daikon & raw onions, soup of potato tops, onions & bean curd & a 
baked affair of brawn, onion & potato — quite tasty. About 10.45am the whole docks stopped 
work — for an air raid practice. We went into the tunnel, no more work before tiffin. Same 
with the Nips — & this during total war. What a war effort. Raid last night & at 12.30pm 
today. 


Friday, June 29, 1945. Work. Very heavy rain from 3.00am to 1.30pm. Roads flooded. We 
were drenched before we got to work & had to stay in our wet boots & clothes all day. 
Breakfast seaweed, tiffin thin onion & potato tops, also pickled daikon — the best I have 
tasted, certainly the most tender: dinner thin soup of onions, potatoes, potato tops & bits of 
meat, also pickled daikon, poor stuff. Another pig was killed, this time to be exchanged for 
rice & beans for us. 


Saturday, June 30, 1945. Work. Heavy rain in morning. Raid & warbles last night at 
11.55pm, also at 12.30pm. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin thin onion & crushed beans, dinner 
onion soup also pickled daikon & a pie — top layer of barley flour (nice crust) then a mixture 
of bean curd, rice & meat, then onions & potatoes, easily the best effort from the cookhouse 
for some time. Mosquitoes & fleas are very troublesome at night. The Commandant claimed 
more of the last pig (see 25" inst) he had % of the other loin in addition to one loin. Black tea 
issued for dinner tonight, we shall get it for the next 25 nights. We have been on two ladles of 
water for a long time now: we have green tea for tiffin at the docks. 





Sunday, July 1, 1945. Work. Rain all day. Raid at 12.15am. Breakfast seaweed & potato tops, 
dinner potato tops & onions, also pickled seaweed, dinner onions, potato tops & bits of meat, 
also pickled daikon & a soup at 8.00pm of sweet potato tops. 





Monday July 2, 1945. Work. Raid last night from 11.15pm to 4.20am, lots of planes passed 
overhead (warbles went at 11.20pm). Mr Fabel counted 23 lots of planes pass over, number 
not known. Breakfast sweet potato tops, tiffin onion & sweet potato tops, also “messy” green 
seaweed, dinner potatoes, onions & bean curd, also pickled daikon & pickled cucumber, then 
a soup at 8.00pm of sweet potato tops & crushed beans & also seven cakes (?) ingredients 
uncertain. They were black in colour & a little soggy. Contents mentioned included sage, 
potatoes (this I doubt), seaweed, rice, flour (I also doubt this), Lion tooth powder (probable) 
bean. They were also sour. Room 6 sent in a tray full, one kensy cigarette each — no buyers. 
They couldn’t even be given away. They were terrible — yet a lot of fellows will still say they 
are on starvation rations. All the guns have now been taken off 2684 which is still alongside. 





Tuesday, July 3, 1945. Work. Extremely hot. Rain at midnight, no warbles but lots of 
explosions which shook our billet worse than on 26". I slept through it all. Breakfast potato 
tops, tiffin sweet potato leaves also pickled daikon, dinner potatoes (not many) crushed beans 
& grease from bones brought from the docks, also pickled daikon. Second soup at 8.00pm of 
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sweet potato tops & crushed beans. “Gen” still comes in regularly mostly it is on raids over 
Japan i.e. (to us at least) very uninteresting, as we are impatiently waiting for “big stuff”. 


Wednesday, July 4, 1945. Independence Day & a day when we were expecting big things. 
About 12.30am, the alert sounded followed by warbles, all clear about 1.15am, then an alert 
at 2.15am, about 2.30 — 2.45am planes began passing over & there was a constant procession 
for about 1% hours. Local gen later today said three flares were dropped over Habu, no 
explosions were heard. The planes appeared to be flying “on a beam” from some raid on 
Kure. Breakfast sweet potato tops & crushed beans, tiffin sweet potato leaves, also a very 
messy salty seaweed, dinner curried crushed beans & very few potatoes & a few bits of meat, 
also pickled daikon, a second soup at 8.00pm of sweet potato tops & crushed beans. Very hot 
at work. I had my first swim of the season tonight, only lasted about 5 minutes. Parade at 
8.50pm tonight. 


Thursday, July 5, 1945. Elsie’s birthday, she is 28 today. I'll bet even Elsie thinks this sounds 
rather old as compared with 21 when I last saw her. Seven years! What a loss to both of us, 
yet personally I can say I have learned a lot during them, certainly I shall know how to look 
after her better than I would have done if I had never come abroad. But Elsie has lost seven 
valuable years & it will be up to me to make them up for her. I sincerely hope I can, I intend 
making a big effort anyway & will try to make the most out of life for both of us. If we can 
only restart where we left off in’38 then I am certain we have a glorious future ahead of us. 
The big thing now is to get out of here early, this year at the latest. Work. Glorious but 
extremely hot day. Raids at 9.00am & 1.30pm. Sweet potato tops & leaves soups all day, also 
“cabbagey” seaweed for tiffin & dinner. News of a 10% cut in the rice ration (for everyone) 
from the 11" inst. 





Friday, July 6, 1945. Work. Parade at 9.30am. Over 2 million casualties from bombing in 
Japan during May & June. Breakfast sweet potato tops, tiffin sweet potato leaves, also 
pickled cabbage (like seaweed) dinner beans & sweet potato leaves, also pickled onion, a 
second soup at 8.00pm of beans. About %4 tub of beans were brought back from the dock 
canteen. On arrival back from the docks at 5.30pm we found that there had been another 
search, a more thorough one this time. All my Red X boxes were turned upside down on the 
bed, everything thrown out. All I have missed so far are two saucers from the docks & my 
wash-basin again. I was again fortunate with my watch. My kit had been pulled on one side 
but my watch had gone with it. My books & diaries were untouched although they were lying 
on the bed. Minnie had searched our room & my kit & Bill’s were more disturbed than 
anyone else’s. He left 3 bulbs. 


Saturday, July 7, 1945. Raid last night at 11.00pm, at least 50 heavy thud’s which shook our 
billets. I slept through it all. Work. Moto back after six days off with piles. He was in a good 
mood, we had an excellent day. All foremen had a pep talk yesterday — we must do more 
work etc., but Moto says he will not make us work any harder, he understands we are not 
“genky” etc. He looks far from well himself. “Little Charlie” whom we had as foreman for 3 
days before today, was continually telling us to take it easy, whilst he had his “slave” “The 
Monk” fetching nuts & bolts & washers for us. Today the Commandant caught 5 men of F 
party sat on the scaffolding doing nothing, he called them down & slapped them, very nasty 
too. On arrival back in camp he lectured us. He was very angry. He said we were not working 
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as hard as we used to, that he knew the reason, that if we did not work well that he would not 
look after our rights, that he would not worry if we died. He also said that all men who would 
not promise to work well would they put up their hands. There was no show of hands. He 
said there was no other camp in Japan with better buildings than ours, or with better 
surroundings. He said that if we did not work they were not forced to give us food. Also if we 
worked well we should get lots of food. He said if anyone wished to move from this camp he 
would arrange to send them to the coal mines. He threatens to use a big stick for future 
punishments, also to stop work on the tunnels. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin sweet potato tops & 
crushed beans, also pickled cabbage, dinner crushed beans & a sort of cabbage — spinach (not 
so good) also pickled cabbage. I got 2 letters from Arthur & one from Elsie. 


Sunday, July 8, 1945. Work. Lovely day. I am feeling terribly weak in the legs, I don’t 
remember feeling like this last summer. Sometimes I feel as if I can walk no further, whilst 
going up to the top deck of the ship is a tremendous effort. To see men going up the steps to 
the ship is a pitiable sight, Nips & prisoners are the same, absolutely worn out. And we come 
back at night to a dinner of less than half a bucket of soup, very thin soup of crushed beans & 
3 or 4 small pieces of onion, that plus a small bowl of rice & 3 spoons full of salted cabbage 
constitutes our “big” meal of the day. And the Commandant wants us to work harder. It is 
ridiculous. Breakfast was seaweed soup, tiffin was exactly the same as dinner, except of 
course a smaller rice ration. Raid at 2.30pm. 


Monday, July 9, 1945. Work. Gorgeous day, it was wonderful on the bridge deck of 3312. 
Chow as yesterday. No raids. 


Tuesday, July 10, 1945. Holiday. Up at 7.00am. Very small & thin soups. Breakfast seaweed, 
tiffin onion & salted cabbage, also salted cabbage, dinner same as tiffin. Raid at 2.30pm. 
Wrote Arthur. 





July 10, 1945. Slice melon, cut out the seeds & place ice cream on the hole made. 

Copy of letter sent 10/7/45 (25 words) 

Dear Arthur, 

Received 24 letters altogether including your April card. Had my first swim this year. Still 
working. Send photographs. Am looking forward to visiting Hinchcliffes again. 

Love 


Wednesday, July 11, 1945. Work. Raids at 4.30am & 12.30pm. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin 
dried cabbage (last summer’s horror) also pickled cabbage, dinner fresh veg in the soup — 
onions & cabbage, also pickled cabbage. Rain from 2.00pm. Very nice working day with 
“Little Charlie”. 





Thursday, July 12, 1945. Heaviest thunderstorm last night I can remember. It was terrific. 
Rained heavily all night & all today without ceasing. Then when we arrived back from work 
there was no water in the taps or tanks for washing as the pump was not working & no 
electricity. The Yanks were over, there were warbles about 11.45pm. last night, right at the 
height of the thunderstorm & alerts at 9.45am & 2.00pm. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin & dinner 
seaweed (the hard stringy type) morning seaweed is green seaweed. Beans finished at 
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breakfast time, we now have crushed beans in lieu, 33kgs per meal (we have been on 33kgs 
since 27". Another soup of red beans at 8.00pm. 


Friday, July 13, 1945. Raid at 10.00pm. last night. Work but on a different job, emptying a 
coke barge at Karoto: certainly the most pleasant day’s work I have spent on the docks. Lots 
of veg. arrived at Habu yesterday but our cooks came back empty-handed. Breakfast 
seaweed, tiffin seaweed, also pickled “messy” seaweed, dinner sweet potato tops. Three 
American prisoners arrived from Zentsuji, one with only one leg, one sick with paralysis in 
his legs & one a mental case. Zentsuji camp has been disbanded, Australians sent to 
Hokkaido, officers north of Tokyo, some to Moji. They were getting newspapers up to 6 
weeks ago: Yanks have 100 airbases on China coast & 2000 planes, also Carl Spatz is there: 
that the Yanks are sending 15,000 B24’s to these bases (all this news comes from Onomichi 
from last night’s paper). They have had 15 Red X pels, also a letter dated Feb 2/45 arrived 
saying Japanese would now allow British Red X pcls into Japan. These three men were 
captured on Guam. In Zentsuji a tin of milk powder was sold for ¥700, it was also swapped 
for eight bowls of rice (Fletcher Cooke was one of numerous officers who were for ever 
flogging things, particularly for rice). The Officers rice ration was 240g per day, workingmen 
480g. 


July 13, 1945. The most pleasant working day I have had in the docks was spent today at 
Raroto. We were unloading coke from a barge, 24 of us, using 2 muckles, 11 men working & 
11 resting (often all of us resting as there was only one crane for emptying the muckles). It 
was a beautiful hot day yet there was a lovely cool breeze & to sit or lay on the barge in or 
out the sun, just as you wished, was delightful. I am more attracted towards the sea now than 
ever before & a barge like this we were working on appealed as a boat on which I could have 
a very pleasant cruise. When I get back to normal times in H.K. I must have a weekend(s) on 
some cruise, either a launch or a yacht, or failing both, perhaps a junk, going out some 
Saturday evening with lots of eats & drinks on board, doing a spot of fishing, sleeping a 
little, laying in the sun the next day — in fact having a real good lazy time. About four or six 
friends with Elsie & I would be ideal. 


Saturday, July 14, 1945. Work — moving stores from Soco main store. There is a big 
movement of stores in the yard, seems to be a rush job too, also numerous buildings are being 
taken down including F party office. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin sweet potato tops, also pickled 
messy seaweed, dinner onion & miso soup, also our room had half a bucket of shrimps. Raids 
last night at 8.50pm & 11.00pm. 





Sunday, July 15, 1945. Another day moving soco stores. The work is heavier than F party but 
I think I prefer it to F, it is certainly a relief to get away from the noise of the riveters etc. 
Breakfast seaweed, tiffin & dinner onion & miso soup, also pickled “messy” seaweed for 
dinner. More stories from the Yanks in camp: — prisoners in P.I. were marched for 7 days 
without food, anyone who fell by the wayside were just bayoneted or simply covered over on 
the spot: one hatch of the Lisbon Maru was battened down on 400 prisoners, who were 
drowned like rats (two R.C. of Signals officers from the Lisbon Maru were in Zentsuji): an 
American Flying Lieutenant, shot down over the Carolines, had a bullet in his knee; he was 
left alone in a hut until gangrene set in, so the Nips then cut off his leg — no anaesthetic or 
anything, he was given no further treatment: one officer thrown into prison in Zentsuji died 
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from starvation. Raid & warbles at 11.00am. News that our Commandant leaves us on the 
19", A man who returned from the docks at tiffin today sick, was told if he was not at work 
tomorrow he would be one of the 50 to go to the coal mines. Fujeta told him this. 


Monday, July 16, 1945. Alert on warbles last night at 8.30pm & 11.00pm., also alert today at 
12.30pm. An ideal day at work: with soco again, went to Karoto to unload a barge of big 
stones, had to wait for the tide to come in, commenced work at 12.20pm, finished 1.20pm. 
Had a swim there, it was perfect. Did one hours work after tiffin. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin 
onion & miso, also 1% spoons of soy, dinner onion & miso, also pickled messy seaweed & a 
peach. News that MacArthur is in Okinawa: also two task forces are operating around Japan, 
one off Honshu, one off Kyushu. Gas masks were seen being issued in the yard. 





Tuesday, July 17, 1945. Raid last night 11.20pm, today 2.00pm. Work with soco, another 
good day. Rain in afternoon. Bob Everest was his usual self, would not appeal to the foreman 
if we could stop work as it was raining. He gets worse. The biggest pig was killed to 
celebrate (?) Commandant’s departure on 19", they had a big party. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin 
onion soup with lots of blood on it, very tasty, dinner miso, very few onions & quite a few 
pieces of pork, also raw onions pickled in vinegar & a second soup at 8.00pm of beans (from 
the docks) & a very few pieces of pork. Minnie was nasty on tinko, he went for three men 
including Bill Rowe, for being barefooted on parade, he even kicked Bill in the privates. The 
three men went with Mr Pritchard (Mr P. had to be persuaded) to see the Comm. but they got 
no satisfaction. 





Wednesday, July 18, 1945. Raids last night at 8.50pm & 10.00pm. Work with soco, in 
afternoon we unloaded barge of chalk or limestone, finished 2.15pm, slept until 4.30pm — 
wizard. I have felt very well indeed this last six days on this new job, if only I could keep on 
it regularly. Anyone who has not worked in F party cannot realise what a relief it is to get 
away from the noise on the ship. Beautiful day. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin thin onion but very 
greasy soup, very tasty, dinner curried onion & slightly greasy soup, also pickled messy 
seaweed. 20 men moved the Comm’s. furniture down to Habu to this afternoon. Raid at 
12.30pm. 


Thursday, July 19, 1945. Raid last night 11.00pm, today 1.00pm. Comm. called us out five 
minutes earlier for work (this was typical of him — not to waste any working time) in order to 
give his farewell speech. Fujeta appeared to translate very badly, nothing startling in his 
speech. Work with soco again, down at school of soco. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin & dinner 
onion soups with bits (very few) of meat, also shrimps for dinner. New Comm. arrived but 
did not make his appearance known to us. Nips appear to be expecting invasion any day. 


Friday, July 20, 1945. Raids last night at 8.30pm, 10.00pm & 11.30pm, explosion heard & 
felt. Work. Back with F party but had a very good day with “little Charlie”, all on my own. 
Chow as yesterday but no shrimps, also less meat. New Commandant gave a speech when we 
arrived back from work. He is 53 years, doesn’t look like a soldier, he said he always had 
understood Englishman to be gentlemen, said the end of the war was near, if we thought we 
were going to win don’t take advantage of it, obey orders etc., all in all a very promising 
speech. After this Minnie had a search, fortunately about 20 of PT had already dumped their 
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loot (dried fish, biscuits) in the billet. One or two were caught, no incidents. Reg got some 
miso yesterday, he gave me 3 biscuits today. 


Saturday, July 21, 1945. Heavy rain during the night, went barefoot to work. Work on 3311 
with Meaji. Chow as yesterday but no meat, very few onions. No raids. New Commandant 
says there are no more Red X pcls in Japan, we must have more pigs & feed them on human 
manure if necessary. News is still good, still shelling Hokkaido: Yanks have now 3000 planes 
on Wardaw, Mariana’s & Okinawa, also 2000 planes on carriers when required. 


Sunday, July 22, 1945. Work. Hot day on 3312 with the “Girder Bender”. Chow as yesterday, 
even less onions, if it were possible. Crushed beans are now finished we had white rice from 
breakfast (33kgs, 30 & 36kgs throughout the day). This is far less filling than rice & crushed 
beans or beans. The task force has now moved south & on the 17" entered Boyo Bay & 
shelled the coast only 34 miles away from Tokio. How much longer are these Nips to carry 
on? A leader in the paper says all Japanese soldiers can now become war gods. Raids at 
9.30am, 12.30pm & 2.00pm. 


July 22, 1945. Chinese “Moon cakes” eaten on the 15‘ day of the 8" Moon (Sept or 
October). A moon cake is about the size of a pork pie, has a thin covering of pastry, inside 
consisting mostly of bean paste. It is a little soggy, different moon cakes have eggs in them, 
or bits of pork, sometimes sugar. A moon cake costs anything from .20c to $1 or $1.20. 


Monday, July 23, 1945. Raids last night at 9.00pm, 10.30pm, 12.00 (warbles too), 5.15am, 
6.45am & 9.00am. Work, with “Hughie Gallacher” loading a barge with wood.”** Breakfast 
seaweed, tiffin very thin onion soup, dinner thin onion & pumpkin. 





Tuesday, July 24, 1945. Holiday. Beautiful hot day. Raids at 6.00am & 10.00am, warbles on 
both occasions, about 20 planes seen, rumbles heard, also raids & warbles practically all day, 
we would have had a good day if we had been working. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin cabbage & 
onions, dinner red beans & a few onions, also shrimps. Went back to rice & beans tonight, 
much better than plain rice, quite a good meal. Still some cooking going on - on small fires; 
some members of Room 5 have been cooking in the benjo for quite a long time now. Ted 
Brede fell off the pier, was taken to hospital with gashes on his head. Warbles were at 
12.40pm, 2.45pm & 4.00pm, last all clear about 5.00pm. 


Wednesday, July 25, 1945. Work. Raids & warbles continuously from 5.45am to 3.00pm but 
no bombs dropped here. The Nips in the yard take very little notice of the warbles, work 
continues as usual. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin sweet potato tops, dinner onions & cabbage. 
News is very good, what a line-up the Yanks have. Surely the invasion can’t be many days 
off. Everyone here practically is expecting it next month at the latest. We should be free by 
Christmas anyway. 





Thursday, July 26, 1945. Warbles last night at 9.30pm, raids today at 9.30am & 2.30pm. 
Work. 3312 was launched. 6 of PT managed to pilfer a tin of soft soap while it was being put 
down on the 23™ ready for the launching. Next door canteen have been issuing beans & rice, 





°58 The italics around “Hughie Gallacher” suggest it is a nick name — perhaps a good footballer from the Royal 
Scots camp team. 
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raw, for about a week now. Whether these are ordinary rations or surplus or leggy I don’t 
know. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin sweet potato tops, dinner red beans & a small amount of 
pumpkin — very tasty soup. From tomorrow rice mixture will be 12kgs rice, 9kgs beans & 
33kgs potatoes (we have got an exchange of potatoes for rice at the rate of 3.3 potatoes to | 
of rice — this is because beans and/or crushed beans are unavailable). The WO’s propose 
giving us rice & beans for breakfast & tiffin & 99kgs potatoes for dinner (there are 660kgs 
potatoes in camp, quite a lot of which are supposed to be bad — as usual the prisoners lose out 
on another exchange deal). 


Friday, July 27, 1945. Raid on warbles last night 11.00pm, Parade today at 12.15pm. Work, 
down by school of soco again. Beautiful day. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin potato tops & 
potatoes, dinner miso & flour plasma a few bits of potatoes. We had rice & beans for 
breakfast & tiffin (18kgs rice & 13¥kgs beans) & 99kgs potatoes for dinner. They were 
steamed, whole & to everyone’s surprise we had about 10 or 12 potatoes each. Most people 
were quite satisfied. The potatoes we are getting in the soups are bad ones as we are 
“guaranteed” only good ones in lieu of rice. 


Saturday, July 28, 1945. Warbles at 11.00pm last night, then again at 6.20am. Then the 
planes appeared, about 7 — 10, ack-ack opened up & later we learned that Habu end of the 
dockyards had been strafed. We arrived at the docks at 8.20am. I was put on tunnel job. 
Before we had time to start, about 9.15am, the warbles went again & we were in our dugout 
until 11.15am. There were two raids on the yard, about 10 — 15 planes each time & they 
certainly did their stuff. They picked out the pipe shop, machine shop, new soco shed, “secret 
weapon” place in the girder shop, the sheer legs dropped on 3312, an invasion barge was 
badly riddled, a tug appeared to be sinking, all targets seemed to have been previously 
selected. The big ships were left alone. We were taken back to camp at 11.20am & found, to 
our great surprise, that the Yanks had been busy here. About six bombs had dropped all 
around the camp, about six houses just across the road being completely demolished, two 
children being killed. Minor damage to our billet, (I lost 3 issues of last night’s salt), cobbler 
shop, bathhouse, storehouse etc. More alarms in the afternoon, we were in & out of the tunnel 
most of the time, remainder we were cleaning up the debris. Chow as yesterday. Electricity is 
gone, no water in the pump. It appears that at least 7 bombs fell all around the camp, we can 
see five craters, but it seems as if someone is certainly watching over us. We were very lucky. 
No lights tonight. 


Sunday, July 29, 1945. Rumbles heard last night about 11.00pm onwards, most people think 
it was shelling, it was too regular for bombing. I was amongst 50 men who were kept back 
for work in camp today. In morning I was helping to clean up debris outside camp, in 
afternoon I was with 19 others at Mitsinosha. The machine shop there is utterly wrecked, the 
village suffered heavily, lots of houses damaged. Today I hear there were 200 killed & 400 
injured in Habu & the docks, the ship in No 3 dock had a direct hit amidships, blew 
everything right out, engines, boilers etc., minelayer alongside No 3 dock in bits & pieces, 
sheer legs completely wrecked. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin thin pumpkin, dinner red beans & a 
few potatoes: rumour says we had a rabbit in the soup for dinner but we are not certain. Three 
days ago George Sherriff was picking up butt ends. Today D Knox was picking up cooked 
crushed beans from the drain outside the camp.’ He was eating them. Our fellows did a lot 








°59 Private Douglas Haig Knox, HK VDC 1 Coy. 
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of looting of veg. yesterday & today. Four ships were sunk in the docks. The new medical 
jeep (a three star private from Zentsuji) does a lot of snooping. Our fellows found a number 
of fish on the seashore yesterday, killed by bombing & blast, he confiscated all he found. 
Lots of fish were blown ashore at Karato. 





Figure 8 Copy of a photo of Habu dockyard, taken in August 1945 and sent to Len by Cyril Moulstone in 
1976. 


Monday, July 30, 1945. Panic last night at 9.45pm when the warbles went, no one knew 
whether to get up or what to do. Majority stayed in bed although a plane could be distinctly 
heard overhead. Work at Habu cleaning up, what a binding job & how long the days appear 
to be. The Nips appear to be more tired than we are, they look to have given up the ghost 
already. We were in the tunnel from 8.30am — 9.00am — the Nips have certainly learnt to take 
notice of the signals now. Breakfast & tiffin seaweed, dinner red beans & a few potatoes. 





Tuesday, July 31, 1945. Work: cleaning up. No alarms. Breakfast & tiffin seaweed, dinner 
miso & a few potatoes. Back to rice & beans mixture all day. Electric light on tonight. 
Received a card from Lewis. 


Wednesday, August 1, 1945. No alarms. Work, but I was one of 10 men of F party repairing 
roofs back in camp. What a delightful change. It was wonderful. I worked harder than I do 
normally but it was so much pleasanter, no foreman to bind us, I certainly appreciated it. 
Breakfast seaweed, tiffin potatoes & pumpkin, dinner potato soup. Talk by Frank Perry on his 
experiences as a POW & incidents at Zentsuji etc.7° 

Very interesting. 


Thursday August 2, 1945. Warbles last night at 9.00pm & 11.00pm. Lots of fellows got up & 
dressed. Afraid I am one of the lazy ones who stay in bed. Work, unfortunately at the docks 
as 5 men from PT displaced 5 men from F for work back in camp. Had a good day though 
down by school of soco. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin potatoes, dinner potatoes & onions. The 








260 Frank Perry was an American civilian who somehow found himself at Innoshima. 
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bag of onions which our cooks got from Habu today were the first veg. rations to come from 
there for 3 months. Issue of Nip winter uniform, summer shirt & summer underpants. Now 
we have to prepare a “scramble bundle” of clothing — Nippon winter uniform, Nippon winter 
shirt & winter underpants — & in case of a hurried exit we have to take this bundle with us. 
News that a Labour Govt. is in power at home with Attlee as Prime Minister. No raids 
locally. News excellent. 


Friday, August 3, 1945. No raids. Beautiful hot day. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin potatoes, 
dinner potatoes & onions, also pickled seaweed. Another cut in rations as from tiffin today. 
We now get 30kgs rice & beans for two meals & 94kgs potatoes for evening meal. Mr 
Pritchard interviewed Commandant & produced a graph showing drop in calorific values of 
food since army were here, showing how we now get only 1700 calories per day when 
minimum number of calories required is 1800. Commandant had a good knowledge of 
calorific value of foods & produced books showing same. Reckoning on average of 25kgs 
veg daily & 4kgs miso & about | pint of soy he worked our rations out to 1800 calories. He 
told us that seaweed contains 300 calories (units) as compared with onions 44, pumpkin 34 & 
lettuce 21. He said he had to exchange 50gms of his rice ration for 160gms of potatoes: also 
potatoes contained 75% water as against rice 13% leaving 87% solid rice & 25% solid 
potatoes (about 3% - 1). Also we are to be given 25kgs potatoes daily as our vegetable ration 
until fresh veg. are available. Mr Pritchard told us that when we had our first exchange of rice 
for potatoes, the cookhouse jeep wished to give us 57kgs rice & beans & 90kgs potatoes, but 
Mr Pritchard was able to increase this to 64kgs rice & beans & 100kgs potatoes. He was then 
told to keep out of the cookhouse in future. Commandant says he is now compiling ration 
scale for heavy workers, light workers & non-workers; also all spare ground in the camp 
must be cultivated for camp use i.e. no private gardens. 


Saturday, August 4, 1945. Work. Beautiful hot day. No raids. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin onion 
& potatoes, dinner potatoes & onions. We began on potatoes last night, rice & beans for 
breakfast & tiffin. Joe Dodds collapsed on the “Bottle” party. 


Sunday, August 5, 1945. One alarm last night. Work. Very hot. Still cleaning up. Rice, beans 
& potatoes were all mixed together, mixture not very successful. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin & 
dinner potatoes. Joe Dodds collapsed twice on the Gas Bottle party this morning, then was 
knocked down by the “Ape” & he passed out. Meaji, however, would not allow him to come 
off the party at tiffin time. Bill Billson was on his knees for 45 minutes in the guard room — 
simply because he was on his way to see Fujeta about his foreman who had slapped him. 
Commandant would not listen further to Mr Pritchard yesterday when it was pointed out that 
3300 calories per day were required by a working man & 1800 calories for a sick man, the 
Commandant just replied, “Nippon not the same”. 


August Bank Holiday, Monday 6, 1945. Warbles last night at 9.30pm. Alerts today at 
7.15am, 11.15am & 12.15pm. Work. Very hot, putting slates on the roof of F house. Soups as 
yesterday, rice & bean mixture breakfast & tiffin, steam potatoes for dinner. We got 460gms 
per man (our rations are weighed & we even use the scales in the room for each man’s 
ration), this multiplied by 185 (camp strength) comes to 85kgs yet we are supposed to get 
94kgs. Question — where does the other 9kgs go? News still good, we could hear heavy 
bombings last night; Bevan is now Foreign Minister; Stalin is ill; Germany has to pay 200 
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billion dollars compensation to the Allies, Russia to get 56%, England & America 22%, 
remaining 22% to other countries. In ’43 & °44 I wrote in my diary “Where shall I be Next 
Bank Holiday Monday?” Well I am still here but the next one, well, I will be some other 
place than this & it will be a much better place too. Probably I will be married by then I hope. 
There has been no water since the raid, we have to wash in the sea. 


Tuesday, August 7, 1945. Raids last night at 11.30pm, alerts today at 8.30am 9.30am, 
warbles 10.15am & 11.45. No planes seen. Work on the roof of F house. Very hot. Chow as 
yesterday. When will this invasion start? Very little work in the docks. Our “3 star medical 
jeep” is far too nosey. He wanders around the rooms particularly at mealtimes, also around 
the docks: today he had Knight on his knees because he considered he was not carrying a big 
enough load of wood.”*! Yesterday, 3 men were beaten up for returning from the docks at 
midday as their complaints were too trivial. 





Wednesday, August 8, 1945. Three alerts last night, one at 7.00am, one at 9.20am followed 
by warbles. In tunnel until 12 noon. Did not do a single stroke of work today — on the tanker 
in No 8 dock. Chow as yesterday plus a chunk of cucumber & a small fish each for dinner. 
Knight had a terrible beating up, worst yet, something to do with yesterday’s incident. Ferdie 
Lapsley had electric shock while up a post, lucky he had on safety belt, brought home on 
stretcher.7© 





Thursday, August 9, 1945. Very heavy raid last night on Fukuyama, lots of incendiary bombs 
dropped which illuminated the whole sky (I slept through it all). Work. Alert at 9.30am, in 
tunnel from 10.00am — 1.30pm. Very hot. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin potatoes, dinner potatoes 
& pumpkin, also a spoonful of pickled cucumber. Still getting steamed potatoes for the 
evening meal, 515gms tonight. Lots of men got up & dressed last night, some were beaten up 
by “the Owl” for watching the fireworks. 


Friday, August 10, 1945. Very heavy raid last night, our building shook more than ever 
before (again I slept through it all). Work — & again we did not even start, this is the third 
day). Very hot. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin potatoes & pickled cabbage, dinner very very thin 
egg plant, also pickled cabbage & pickled cucumber. Potatoes amounted to 550gms tonight. 
Three alerts this morning, no warbles, but everyone ran when a B29 appeared over the yard. 
Then, wonderful news! Russian troops crossed the Manchurian border on the 8". Boy oh 
Boy! We’ll be out this month yet. Our spirits are so high that even Minnie’s usual nightly 
welcome of beating up 2 or 3 fellows did not upset us. The NCO’s & jeeps are very nasty 
now, hardly a day goes by without someone getting it. 


Saturday, August 11, 1945. Alerts last night 9.30am & 1.30pm, today 9.00am & 10.30 (also 
warbles). Very hot. Work (we managed 2 hours work this morning, none afternoon). Chow 
as yesterday. Commandant has a new scheme with rations, to save 200kgs per month. Our 
basic ration 360gms per man per day plus 200gms allowance for workers from the docks. 
This averages 33kgs per meal. Comm. intends issuing only 30kgs per meal, saving 9Y2kgs per 
day i.e. 217¥%2kgs per month of which he estimates 17/2kgs will be lost in transportation. In 
six months we will have saved (?) 1200kgs i.e. 2 weeks supply. Still, everyone is in high 





61 Private Humphrey C.D. Knight, HK VDC. 
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spirits because of the news. Russians have crossed Korean border, also Sakhalin border. I'll 
have that Christmas duff yet!! 


Sunday, August 12, 1945. Alert last night 10.30pm, warbles today 10.30am, alert at 4.30pm. 
Work today 11 of us were in a sort of punishment party with Dim. He is particularly nasty. 
Also Meaji, who gave McColgan a nasty beating up, knocking him out with a pole & then 
bringing him to by throwing a bucket of water over him. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin potatoes & 
onions, also pickled cabbage, dinner potatoes & onions also pickled cabbage. Lights out 8pm. 


Monday, August 13, 1945. Alerts today, no warbles. Work — I got slapped by Dim (I had sat 
down for less than five seconds when he appeared on the scene). Very hot. Chow as 
yesterday. We had rice & beans all day. I feel very tired, if only these people would pack in, 
how thankful we prisoners would be. Lights out 9.00pm. Still no water. 


Tuesday, August 14, 1945. Yasume. I had a swim before reveille (6.00am). Three alerts 
including two warbles. In tunnel from 10.45am — 12.15pm. WO’s intended issuing 15kgs 
extra rice per meal from our “secret reserve” but because we did not conceal our “big” rations 
in the room they “reduced” our ration back to normal for tiffin. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin thin 
onion soup, dinner onion & egg plant. Our WO’s have given us 15kgs extra tonight — we 
must have been good boys since this morning. There was a concert tonight from 6.00pm — 
8.00pm — it was excellent: if we can put on a show like this there can’t be much wrong with 
us — & we can’t be far off going home either. There was a skit on three Japanese airmen who 
came down in the Pacific & were picked up by an American ship: there were prominent 
people of 1965: a murder mystery featuring well-known detectives: songs by Furnell: it really 
was an excellent show — & none of our 3 WO’s attended. What a bad show. 





August 14, 1945. This morning at 6.20 am, the Owl had all the sick on parade with the 
working party & proceeded to hit each man twice over the head with his stick. No one knows 
why, not even our “C.O.” Mr Cox who was W.O. on duty. Surely it was his duty to find out 
why they had been punished, then they would not make the same mistake again. 
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War’s End 


Wednesday, August 15, 1945. Warbles last night, one alert today at 6.45am. Work with Dim. 
Extremely hot working in the open. Breakfast seaweed, tiffin onions, dinner consommé (miso 
& a piece of pumpkin), also pickled cabbage. I have been bad with “squitters” for a few days. 
Extraordinarily quiet today followed by sensational news. As each party arrived at the 
canteen at 4.45pm, they each reported “something about an armistice” or “the war is over” or 
“peace proposals”: certainly there was something about peace. Then the gen from the pipe 
shop tonight at 6.30pm was that there was a talk over the radio at 12 noon today by the 
Emperor. (We knew the dock workers had to stand by for this but it only appeared to last a 
few minutes). Anyway the loudspeaker in the docks was jammed & it was not until later that 
the workers got the news from outside that the country had surrendered unconditionally. 
Well, we all want to believe this news, naturally, but we daren’t. We hear that the camp staff 
have been away all afternoon, one of the jeeps has already packed his bags & left. It is now 
7.45pm & although everyone is trying to appear unaffected, we are all inwardly terribly 
excited — and also afraid. How we pray that the war is really over & we are free. 





Thursday, August 16, 1945. Hardly anyone could sleep last night. We were “scared” when all 
lights went out about 8.30pm, then a plane was heard. There was a terrifying quietness, whilst 
a lot of the men moved to the windows to see if they could see anything. Then “Hurrah! The 
plane has lights! The war must be over!” What a relief. Lights came on & remained so until 
about 9.30pm. There were fleas all over the beds. PT are still cooking beans, rice etc: only 
one jeep was in camp. The Comm. was around. We were up as usual at 5.15am, the 
“Maggot” took tinko, then the Comm. said he only knew what we knew: that it was a rumour 
as far as he was concerned, that he knew nothing official, but in view of this very strong 
rumour he thought it would be advisable for us to remain back in camp today i.e. no work. 
Hurrah! Breakfast seaweed. The morning appeared very long. Although most people were in 
good spirits, quite a number, including myself did not appear to be overjoyed. I just cannot 
realise yet that we are free. There was a thanksgiving service at 11.00am at which the 
Commandant & Fujeta were present (an interpreter had to be present). Tiffin was thin 
matrow soup. From time to time, young Jackson, who works in the office, came round with 
camp gen, such as 4 officials were expected today from Hiroshima: Tubby Okano arrived as 
camp interpreter.°°? Tombola in the afternoon. Dinner very thin soup of pumpkin & egg 
plant. However Bill Billson, this morning, told me he had a tin of bully & a bar of chocolate 
for the two of us & we had these for dinner. It was lovely, an indication of good times ahead. 
Everyone was busy all day sorting out kit etc., not much is being taken away from here. No 
one expects to be here long either. The four officials arrived (one was Smiler) & Mr Fabel 
made an announcement later, about 7.00pm. He had been informed by these officials that the 
hostilities had ceased: that until we embarked on one of our own ships we were still under 
Japanese orders: it was expected we should be away from here in less than a month: there is a 
serious shortage of food: we are to be returned to 300gms per man per day (we are now 
getting 560). Lights were on tonight. Bill Billson & I had a long talk tonight about the future. 
It is going to be wonderful. Speculation is rife as to how many days it will be before the 
Yanks atrive. 
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Friday, August 17, 1945. No more work. Up at 7.00am. The new NCO who arrived about 10 
days ago seems to be taking all tinkos. Minnie is in camp but is keeping away from our end 
of the camp. Breakfast seaweed. The cookhouse jeep informed the cooks that it will be 
unnecessary to save the 1200 kg of rice over the next six months, he may be able to draw the 
rice in advance: he said we can have 16kg rice & 16kg barley per meal from tiffin today & 
that when the rice finishes in about 4 or 5 days he will get some more: the beans we have in 
camp can be used in the soups. What a strange country, yet in the past, when rations have 
looked as if they were going to drop to a new low level, something has always turned up. 
Two pigs have been killed this morning. Tiffin thick bean soup with pigs blood. Started with 
rice & barley from tiffin. Mr Cox is letting us know who was in charge now. We are on 2 
multiple vitamin D pills per man per day. Dinner 2 soups, one a thick bean & pork soup, the 
other barley, marrow & pork fat — very very tasty: also a pork steak each & a large bowl of 
rice & barley. Boy oh boy, everybody was full! We do lots of swimming, the weather is 
glorious, hot & dry. No more tinkos from tonight. A talk by Jimmy Babbs on “A Trip across 
the States”.?™ 


Saturday, August 18, 1945. Rain at 3.00am, luckily it stopped at 3.30am but we had to get up 
for a time as the rain was coming through the roof. At 4.30am I got up & went into the wood 
yard for an hour. It is said that the reason Minnie was so pleased with himself on the 16™ was 
because he thought that they had won the war. News that the Japanese Cabinet committed 
hari-kari: also British troops landed in Hong Kong on the 14": fighting is still going on in a 
small way in Manchuria, China & Burma. Mr Fabel had a talk with senior NCOs & advised 
HKVDC personnel to return to HK if we have the choice. An inspection by the Commandant, 
the Owl & Mr Cox. This Commandant is acting like a real gentleman & is assisting us in 
every way. He has issued all cigarettes to our WO’s & we have got about 100 pairs new 
brown boots, a pair of blue trousers for everyone, socks for everyone, a new striped shirt for 
everyone, he seems to be withholding nothing at all. Discontent amongst such as Knox when 
brown boots are issued by seniority. Breakfast barley, marrow & miso, tiffin bits of pork with 
barley & pumpkin. These meals are quite satisfying now that we are not working. Dinner, 
thick beans & bits of pork. Issue of blue trousers to everyone. Glorious hot day. Lots of 
swimming. Lights out at 9.00pm but hardly anyone goes to bed before 10.00pm. 


Sunday, August 19, 1945. Most people are up before 6.00am, although reveille is not until 
7.00am. Breakfast thick bean soup. I tried out my blue trousers & brown boots: The 
Commandant informed Mr Pritchard that there is a lot of trouble in certain parts of the 
country, particularly coal mining areas, between our fellows & the Nips. There have been 
many demonstrations & a lot of bad feeling still exists. The Army & Navy are still very bitter 
about this peace & fighting still continues in some places. The Commandant thinks that 
Yankee aeroplanes may return & sirens may be sounded but there is no cause for alarm here. 
He says we are quite safe & there is no feeling against us, also we have 12 special guards 
here, appointed by the Emperor to look after us. We shall not be allowed out of camp. Tiffin 
& dinner thick bean soups. Men are getting restless now. Thousands of fleas keep men awake 
at night. Some men slept outside but were driven in by the mosquitoes. 
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Monday, August 20, 1945. Up at 5.15am as usual. Swim before 6.00am. Barley & miso soup 
for breakfast, tiffin thick beans & pigs blood soup (the old boar pig was killed) dinner greasy 
thin soup with bones, also a piece of roast pork each & 2 a black bowl of a rice, pork & 
pumpkin mixture — very good meal. Days are beginning to drag now. We returned most of 
our Nip clothing. 





Tuesday, August 21, 1945. Swim before breakfast as usual, also a spot of PT with George 
Cottrell (I wonder how long I shall continue with this). Thick barley soup for breakfast. Food 
has been very good since the war was over. The docks have holiday today; it is said they have 
returned to one day off per week now (just our luck to have stopped working). Tiffin beans, 
pumpkin & bits of pork, dinner beans & a little pumpkin. Gorgeous day. Reveille is 7.00am 
& lights out 9.00pm these days. 





Wednesday, August 22, 1945. Swim & PT before breakfast. Breakfast barley & miso soup, 
tiffin beans, pumpkin & barley. Never have I seen such polishing of boots, fellows in our 
room are cleaning their brown boots all day & every day. Gorgeous day. Everyone is getting 
signatures & addresses, goodness knows what they are going to do with them. Dinner beans 
& barley. Mr Cox approached the Comm. re more food, reply was this island is entirely 
dependent on itself for food, very little rice on the island, no fresh veg. The jeeps have now to 
do all outside fatigues, especially barrow fatigues. The “Owl” went to Onomichi, brought 
back some letters from POWs there: they worked on the 15", then were given two days 
‘yasume’ because the weather was very hot, did not know the war was over until 18": they 
have the crew of a B-29 there, a B-29 bought down on the 8th: the Comm. told Mr Cox that 
one of the chief causes for the termination of the war was a new atomic bomb of the Yanks 
which wiped out everything within a radius of 5 miles & that this ground would not be fit to 
cultivate for 75 years. Tombola tonight, record number of cards out — 120. Draw for races 
tomorrow, big sweep on “Capitulation Stakes”. 


Thursday, August 23, 1945. Another gorgeous day. Day passed as yesterday. Breakfast 
barley & miso, tiffin beans & bits of daikon. Beans appeared in the rice & barley mixture as 
from breakfast today. Lots of the men cut terrible figures now that we can see them walking 
around all day wearing next to nothing. Bruce & Sherriff are particularly bad, Bruce is on 
Red X food, Sherriff is still in the cookhouse but it doesn’t appear to be doing him much 
good. Mr Fabel tells me confidentially that instructions from Tokyo to the Commandant are 
that we must have 3 or 4 months food supply. News from Onomichi yesterday was that they 
expected to be away between the 28" & September Ist. News from the paper of the 19"" gives 
8 reasons why Japan capitulated: — (1) high number of deaths due to bombing raids (2) army 
& navy sustained very heavy losses which left them practically useless (3) Russian entry into 
the war (4) serious food shortage (5) American production is too great (6) Western science 
are superior to Eastern science (7) Americans were able to land when & where they pleased 
(8) the “atomic” bomb (these reasons are not in order): the Archbishop of Canterbury made a 
statement in which he said that “the atomic bomb would never be used again except in the 
case of dire necessity”: Truman says the occupation of Japan is entirely in the hands of Gen 
MacArthur: 2,000,000 troops will be required for the occupation of Japan: Russian troops 
will occupy Manchuria, Korea & Sakhalin: fighting in Burma ceased on the 16". Dinner 
beans & marrow, also a “big” bowl of rice, beans & barley (i.e. 47kg probably). Excellent 
news that day after tomorrow yank planes are to drop food supplies for us: we are to show a 
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big “PW” over the camp. Boy oh boy! Are we excited? News from one of the jeeps is that the 
occupation of Japan by British, Australian, American, Russian & Chinese troops will 
commence on the 26th when Gen. MacArthur is due in Tokio: he says the food situation in 
Habu is terrible; lots of dock employees are being dismissed & immediately the rice rations is 
reduced to 300gms per day. Our last open-air race meeting tonight. Beautiful night, able to sit 
in the wood yard without shirt until a very late hour. Moonlight bathing. 41,000 cigarettes 
came in. Promise of a “duff” tomorrow. HAPPY DAYS ARE HERE AGAIN! What a feeling 
there is tonight we are sitting on top of the world. 


Friday, August 24, 1945. Up at 5.30am. Seven years ago today I last saw Elsie. I wonder how 
many months more before I see her again. Gorgeous day. Breakfast barley soup. The jeep last 
night also said that in one raid on Hiroshima there were 150,000 killed & 150,000 casualties. 
The atomic bomb had only been used on a few towns, namely Hiroshima, Nagasaki, 
Shimonoseki. Tiffin beans & a few bits of daikon, then a small sweet made from flour, rice, 
beans, baking powder, butter, milk & raisins & chocolate — small quantities of each but very 
nice: dinner beans & marrow, also pickled cucumber, also a large bowl of rice. Did some 
wood chopping & also took a party down to the docks for wood. Painters came in & put large 
PWs & GW’s on the roofs of the billets. Comm. says we shall be here another 20 or 30 days. 
Everyone is excited about tomorrow. Lots of small fires now. Photographs taken when we 
first arrived issued today, unfortunately mine did not come out. It was certainly “grim” to see 
those photos & compare them with the men now. RAF photos were certainly “convict-like”. 





Saturday, August 25, 1945. Usual early morning. Much cooler, threat of rain. Breakfast 
barley soup. Inspection by Mr Cox at 10.30am. From tiffin our rice ration is increased to 
43kg per meal, an increase of 11kg per meal. Where does it all come from??? Boy, they can’t 
do too much for us. Socks & soap today. They seem to be feeding us up so as to give a good 
impression when we leave. I saw Minnie yesterday what a change. He looks like a wanted 
animal or a drug addict who cannot obtain his drugs. He still had a mad look in his eyes but it 
is a frightened look. Tiffin marrow & fish soup, also some fish — not very good. Then a mad 
scramble when planes were heard (our plane with food supplies was due at 12 noon). Well, 
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we saw |1 planes but they passed by & about one hour later it started to rain & continued 
until midnight. We experienced one of our worst storms yet. Rain came in all over the place, 
men slipped everywhere, shutters & windows were blown in, electricity failed — what a night. 
Yet everyone kept up their spirits & treated the whole affair as a big joke (probably because 
there was no work tomorrow). Dinner marrow & beans, also the rice mixture was rice & 
brown & white barley, 53kgs. What a bowl John gave us! (The extra 10kgs came from our 
reserve). Mr Cox is a changed man these days. He can’t do too much for us. The 3-starred 
medical jeep was around, he produced 4 eggs for Bruce: he is a changed man. 


Sunday, August 26, 1945. Seven years ago today I left home. What a lifetime it seems. 
Weather has cleared up wonderfully. Breakfast barley soup. An ordinary bowl of rice, barley 
& beans is quite ample for most of us now. Tiffin thick mash of beans & potatoes & still our 
food supplies do not arrive! It must be a wonderful day in Tokyo today when Gen. 
MacArthur arrives. Let’s hope we are able to see the movies of this someday. Dinner same as 
tiffin. Mr Cox is having the time of his life with the Nips: he tells them just what he wants & 
will not take “No” for an answer. Fujeta pointed out (after a demand for more rice & a refusal 
by Mr Cox to accept potatoes in lieu of rice) that the people outside were getting far less than 
we are, to which Mr Cox replied “Yes, but don’t forget the war is over now” & went on to 
point out how badly fed we have been over the past 2 ¥2 years. Lights out 10.00pm. 


Monday, August 27, 1945. Strong Gale developed last night. Fine day. Breakfast potatoes & 
sweet potato tops. I think we are now to get about 110kgs potatoes extra per day, not in lieu 
of rice. Tiffin potato & fish soup, also a thick potato & bean mash. RAF had a parade in their 
“going-out” dress. Newspaper of 24th states that “atomic” bomb raid on Nagasaki by 3 B-29s 
inflicted 13,000 deaths, 10,000 still missing & an unknown number of persons injured. I 
weighed myself today 54.5kgs a gain of 4.5kgs in 2 weeks - hardly possible. Two soups for 
dinner, potato soup & a thick mash of beans & potatoes also two full buckets of rice 
(probably about 48 to 50kgs). A Swiss Representative was expected at 4.30pm but did not 
turn up. Did some wood chopping. Davies, Kennedy & Richards were offered ¥200 by the 
Nips as compensation for the accidents.” They refused the money & Cox pointed out to 
Fujeta that the yen is useless & said that men in camp use 50sen notes to light their cigarettes. 
If only Nomoto the ex-comm. was here, Cox wouldn’t half put him through it. 





Tuesday, August 28, 1945. Up at 5.30am as usual. Breakfast potatoes & miso soup. Then at 
9.30am a launch arrived from Onomichi with Flying Officer McNeece C.O. of Onomichi 
camp, accompanied by an American Surgeon Major & a First Lieutenant Ross of the 
American Air Force, one of the crew of the B-29. After McNeece had read letters from the 
Swiss Delegation, telling us we should embark at Wakanowa, at the eastern end of the Inland 
Sea (later we were told we should leave here about September 10, destination Manila). Well, 
Ross was here to talk to us & talk he did. Words cannot describe our feelings. He continued 
all day. The Doctor gave a thorough examination to all sick cases. In the morning McNeece 
had Fujeta in his office (our office now) & laid down the law as far as food was concerned. 
He gave Fujeta until 5.30pm tonight to get better food into camp. Tiffin was two soups, a 
curry potato soup & a potato soy-soup. There is always at least two full buckets of rice & 








265 Sergeant Geraint G. "Garry" Davies, HK VDC 3 Bty. (fractured humerus. His wife, a Stanley Internee, had 
been killed by an American bomb on 16 January 1945); Corporal Tom Kennedy, RCoS (fractured left leg); LAC 
John Alfred Richards, RAF (dislocated left ankle). 
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barley per meal, about 50kg’s. Then the food poured into the kitchen. The Nips got their 
three-wheeler-carbide effort on the job & meat, onions, egg plant, pumpkin & pears just 
poured in. Previous to this the old sow had been killed (only three small pigs are left). Some 
of the men let their feelings get the better of them & they went on petty looting expeditions 
into Mitsinosha. Later Mr Cox said he had interviewed the Chief of Police who reported a 
radio missing. Anyway dinner came at 7.40pm we had two thick soups potato & egg plant & 
a thick stew of beef, onions & egg plant. Boy was I full! I had seconds of the meat soup, was 
unable to eat one of the potato soups & a little rice. Everyone was full. Tonight Mr Cox read 
out the news. This comes round the various POW camps, told us Manchuria & Korea were to 
be independent: Indochina to be occupied by British & Chinese troops: news about 
occupation of Japan etc: also that all prisoners are to be sent to Manila for dispersal. There 
were one or two planes over today, we had three “scares” when we rushed out, thinking 
“ours” was arriving, but each time we were disappointed. Maybe tomorrow it will come. 


Wednesday, August 29, 1945. Up at 6.00am. Another gorgeous day. Nips have been working 
on the roof for a few days now. Breakfast potato & miso soup. Then at 8.30am a 4-engine 
plane appeared & circled around us for over an hour. He came very low. This was marked 
“K”’, then another appeared very low too (each time they dived we expected them to drop our 
supplies) & this was marked “O” so our boys interpret this as meaning “O.K.”. i.e. “we have 
located you”. Tiffin was a soup of pork & pumpkin & a small thick stew of fried squid & 
fried egg plant & fried onions-delicious & also a tray full of “chips”. Boy oh boy, fried 
chipped potatoes in Japan. Who would have thought it? 





300 


My weights in Innoshima. 


April 11 1943 
Aug 15" 1943 
Sept 12" 1943 
Oct 17° 1943 
Nov 14" 1943 
Dec 14" 1943 
Jan 11 1944 
Feb 22" 1944 
Mch 14% 1944 
Apr 25* 1944 
June 13 1944 
July 15 1944 
Aug 16" 1944 
Sept 15% 1944 
Oct 10% 1944 
Nov 14" 1944 
Dec 12" 1944 
Jan 9% 1945 
Feb 13% 1945 
March 6" 1945 
April 10th 1945 
May 8th 1945 
June 12th 1945 
July 10th 1945 
Aug 14" 1945 


Haircut (all off) 


65kgs 

61kgs 

61.4kgs 

62.4kgs 

62.5kgs 

61.5kgs 

60.5kgs 

57kgs 

57.7kgs 

58.3kgs 

55.4kqs (stripped) 

55.0kgs (stripped) 

54.0kqs (stripped) 

55.8kqs (stripped) 

53.1kqgs (stripped) 

53.5kqs (stripped) 

52.2kqs (shirt & singlet) 

54.4kqgs (shirt & singlet, underpants, 2 prs. socks) 
53kqs (shirt & singlet, underpants, windbreaker, socks) 
53.4kgs (shirt, singlet, underpants, socks) 
54.6kgs (shirt, singlet, underpants, socks) 
54kgs (shirt, socks) 

54.2kqs (stripped) 

53.4kqs (stripped) 

50.2kqs (stripped) 


June 28/44 
Aug 44 
March 6/45 
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ACCOMMODATIONS 23/10/42 


Fl El D1 
CQMS Sykes CQMS_ Anderson Spr Joffer 
S/Sgt Jeavons i Smith CSM Millington 
“ Howard AH S/Sgt Woolgar es Henderson 
Set Hall Set Colman 
Ss Howard WJ oe Hoare E hut 
™ Rush 7 Pearson RSM _ Everest 
ms Hitchins * Provan QMS Casey 
” Warnes Cpl Coleman CSM _ Everest 
" Tansy * Cullen 
Cpl Levy 7 Houston Sptr Nesteroff 
e Shuster a Leitch 
_ Stimpson 7 Morrison Set Fergusdon 
Wood L/Cp|_ —Barkus 
L/Cpl Bond “ Ramsay Cpl Simpson 
Spr Angus Cpl Gavriloff 
ie Ablong Spr Greenberg 
" Bruce - McPherson 
_ Bainbridge i White 
" Browne Set Wargessoff 
_ Cropley Cpl Moors 
" Falloon J i Tonoff 
_ Falloon P Spr Bogoslovsky 
" Gardner * Jelihovsky 
_ Hale ss Napoloff 
" Hall : Pavloff 
" Maher % Halfter 
Parish QMS Beach 
= Ramsey Spr Scott 
_ Lay 29 7 Greenhalgh 29 





266 This list from a notebook which contained many lists before it became a diary. 
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HMS “RULER” 
Sept. 20" 1945 


Dear Mabel & All, 


I am now well on my way from Japan to Australia, where we go from there is still not known. 
Since leaving our camp in Innoshima we have had a wonderful time. The reception given us 
by the Yanks when we arrived at Yokohama was — well it was marvellous, wonderful, 
stupendous, colossal, etc, — all the adjectives that the Yanks used to describe their films 
would be necessary to describe our reception. There was a band on the station platform, and 
such a band! Just the thing to start us off on the right way. There were American generals and 
colonels and "what — have — you" by the dozen, including Gen MacArthur himself (we 
learned this later). There were American girls, the first white girls we had seen in nearly 4 
years, handing out chocolate and candy and cigarettes "by the dozen". We were taken off by 
lorries to the warehouses on the quayside where we were given a real civilised meal in a 
civilised way (not a la Japan where they give you a bowl of rice and chopsticks and tell you 
to get on with it). We were then examined by doctors and temporarily fitted out with clothing 
ready for an air trip to Manila, but unfortunately planes were altered at the last minute (we 
heard there was a "bottleneck" at Manila) and we are now bound direct for Sydney. I am 
feeling very fit, or I should say I was feeling fit up to yesterday, for I played deck-hockey 
yesterday afternoon and today and now I am stiff "all over". Still, you can see I must be in a 
good way when I can play hockey. 


I am not going to try and say much about the past 3%4 years, most of it will wait until I come 
home. Our camp was a fairly ordinary camp, built on the island of Innoshima, which is in the 
Inland Sea between Shikoku & Honshu and about 10 or 12 miles from Onomichi, the nearest 
big town on the mainland (ie Honshu). The address of the camp changed twice, from 
Fukuoka to Zentsuji and then to Hiroshima, but we did not move at all. We were also far 
enough away from Hiroshima to be outside the range of the atomic bomb. Whilst travelling 
from Onomichi to Yokohama (it took 22 % hours by train) we saw a lot of the damage done 
by our bombing raids. It was terrible! Newspapers do not exaggerate when they say whole 
towns were wiped out. It will take years to rebuild some of the Japanese towns. Our camp 
was particularly fortunate in having only two raids, one in March and the other I think, in 
July. Neither of these raids were by B29’s just light bombers, and although six bombs 
dropped all around our camp the only damage caused was by flying bricks etc. 


We had only four deaths in our camp after we arrived in January 1943. There were 100 of us 
from Hong Kong & the camp was then occupied by 92 RAF men captured in Singapore and 
Java. They had arrived late November 1942 under terrible conditions — it had taken 5 weeks 
to get from Singapore to Japan, food, water, lavatory, accommodation etc on board being 
indescribably bad, they arrived in tropical kit during a blizzard, scores of men died on the 
ship and were just thrown overboard whilst 8 of these men died in the camp in less than a 
month after their arrival. Well that's all for now. Hope you are all well. This letter will be 
posted at Manus, Admiralty Is. tomorrow. 


Love, Leonard 
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Figure 10 Men from camp on the deck of the HMS Ruler 


Front Row: L to R:- D.C.C. Allen, B.O. Deane, Jimmy King, Bill Lowe, Edgar Matthias, 
Walter Duffield, John Fitzhenry, Ronnie Ross, A.E. Goldenberg. 


2™ Row, L to R:- J udge Williams, Soos Knox, L. Glenndening, Ossie Butler, Silo Fisher, Ian 
Kempton, Freddy Clemo, C.B. Le Patourel, Ginger Day, Bill Wilson, Doug Hamilton, Ken 
Keen. 


3" Row, L to R:- Jim Fisher, ...?..., Ted Fincher, Vic White, w/o Fable, Bob Everest, Len 
Sykes, Tony Lapsley, Robert Lapsley. 


4" Row, L to R:- George Cottrell, Bill Tinson, Fred Cullen, Ernie Fowler, W. Lamb, Reggie 
Broadbridge, Vic Bond, Ferdie Lapsley, Charlie Manson, B. Hillstone, Charles Tandien, 
Boris Gellman, H.O. Kees, L. Coxhill 


5" Row, L to R:- ...?..., Prof. Mackenzie, Bill Rowe, Ian Dixon, Joe Eastman, Norman 
Broadbridge, Joe Dodds, Les Millington, J.W. Macdonald, Eric Matthews, R.W. Smith 
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Afterword 
Len’s life: 17 February 1913 to 22 February 2009. 


There is more (a lot more) about my father’s life that I don’t know, than I do know, but as 
kindly suggested by Tony Banham, it seems appropriate to tell readers a little about his pre 
and post war life as part of this diaries project. 


Len was born at home in the Yorkshire village of Honley. He was the second youngest of six 
children. He mentions all his siblings in his diaries: Sarah, Arthur, Mabel, Lewis, and Connie 
(Constance). He was always very, very fond of all his family and he kept in touch with all of 
them over the decades. He was only 15 when his mother died and had just turned 20 when his 
father died. 


He left school before his matriculation exams as the expense of a college education was 
beyond the means of the family. He worked for the local railways, mostly in the summer and 
usually had to go on the dole when there was less work in the winter months. He often took 
the opportunity to enjoy discounted (perhaps free) travel on the railways, holidaying as often 
as he could on trains (with his bicycle), to the north and south of England. Sometimes 
travelling on his own, sometimes with a friend and always staying in youth hostels. 


In 1937 or 1938 a friend spotted an advertisement in the paper for a position with the 
Kowloon Canton Railways in Hong Kong and encouraged Dad to apply. He always said that 
if his parents had still been alive he would not have even applied. The application required 
him to travel to London for a general health check-up with a Harley Street doctor — he would 
have to pay for the appointment if he was offered the job and then declined it. Well, offered it 
he was, and his adventures started. 


At the time he left the UK, Neville Chamberlain was returning from Munich waving a piece 
of paper and declaring: ‘Peace in our time’. 


It was September 1938 that he arrived in Hong Kong with just two shillings and sixpence. He 
stayed on board the ship for lunch and then went looking for his employers, especially 
wanting to first meet the pay clerk for an advance on his salary. Just twelve months later he 
joined the Hong Kong Volunteer Defence Corps. 


It is a mystery to me why the diaries end where they do on 29 August 1945. I suspect that 
either the last diary was lost or that it had memories in it that he didn’t want to share. I say 
that because Elsie, whom he mentions often in the diary and who was the reason he held onto 
hope throughout the ordeal, did not wait for him. If he wrote about that in the last diary I can 
understand why, years later, he may not have wanted his wife or children to know how he 
had felt. I can’t be sure who Elsie was. Len denied it was the Elsie I met in 1976 in the UK — 
the wife of a good friend who got back from the war in Europe before Dad did. And when I 
asked Elsie’s daughter (when I first had full access to the diaries after his death), she knew 
nothing of a possible romance between them. 
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After the war the HMS Ruler transported the men from Japan to Sydney. They were based at 
Warwick Farm while they waited for a troop ship to take them back to the UK. While there 
Len contacted Rose Robertson who, with her three young daughters, had been evacuated 
from Hong Kong in 1940. He had known Rose and her husband John in Hong Kong. Isobel, 
the youngest daughter (my mother) was only 10 then and told a story of pushing her finger 
into Len’s calf, leaving a hole that slowly smoothed out again — a typical presentation of 
beriberi. 


It was the Dominion Monarch that transported Len back to Liverpool and reunited him with 
his family. In a letter home to his sister Mabel, he describes the conditions on the ship as very 
poor, but Dad was just thinking of reunion with his family and how good it was going to be 
to see them all again. 


He enjoyed an extended leave in the UK and travelled back to Hong Kong in May 1946. He 
was soon promoted to Assistant Traffic Manager. It was also the time that he joined the 
Kowloon Bowls and Tennis Club — a friend described him as “a canny tennis player’. It was 
however lawn bowls that became his passion for life. 


Len skipped the Hong Kong 4’s team in Shanghai in 1948 in the Interport tournament which 
they won. There is some great memorabilia from that tournament, one piece being a song that 
the host team wrote, this is the verse about Dad: 


“A new star appears now and then 

We’ve seen one this time and that’s Len Sykes 
His skill on the greens 

Is as good as we’ve seen 

Inspiration to all his men”. 


I don’t actually know anything about his involvement with the Defence Force after the war, 
but this piece of memorabilia perhaps indicates that he was still a civilian volunteer. 


18092302 
IDENTITY CARD 
HONG KONG DEFENCE FORCE 


Christian/names . le... 





He was of course a most eligible bachelor in those days, and a friend, Mrs Frost, was always 
trying to match-make him. My maternal grandfather, John, had been living in my father’s 
railway quarters when he returned to Hong Kong and, as it was a big house, John stayed on. 
When John’s then 17 year old daughter Isobel (aka Jean, aka Titch) came to visit from 
Australia, Dad was apparently smitten. Several love letters, another visit and finally the 
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acceptance of a written proposal, and the story moves on. They were married on August 8" 
1950 in Kowloon and enjoyed a very social year. 


Tributes at the time of his death say a lot about this part of my father’s life. His niece Angela 
wrote: 


“I have wonderful memories of my Uncle Leonard. He was a favourite Uncle in my 
childhood, arriving from time to time from exotic places (Hong Kong, Sierra Leone, 
British Guyana) bringing exciting presents. He brought me my first wrist-watch and I 
had it until I went to university, by which time it was much too small! Another time he 
brought a Viewmaster 3-D picture viewer which was utterly unknown in Honley and I 
very proudly showed off to my friends. I still have it, and now show it off proudly to 
my grandchildren!” 


And Margaret, his other niece, wrote: 


“My earliest memories of Uncle Leonard were when he took me to Wimbledon for the 
first time, about 50 years ago. He also took me with Titch to have tea at the Savoy 
Restaurant in Piccadilly and I remember being much less sophisticated than Titch* 
but they looked after me very well and of course I was very impressed. He was always 
the glamorous Uncle who had had such a varied and interesting life.” 


(* Margaret was only 2 years younger than my mother.) 


On returning to Hong Kong after the war, Len had thought he would stay there and had 
ambitions of becoming the Traffic Manager. In the years before he died, Len shared with me 
why he took a side-ways transfer from Hong Kong to Sierra Leone. It was looking 
increasingly on the cards as though Dad would not get the Traffic Manager’s job when the 
manager retired. The railways had sent a Hong Kong Chinese to the UK to prime/train him 
for the position. So, seeing a position advertised in Freetown, Sierra Leone, he fulfilled a 
wish he had written about in the diaries. 


That was May 1951, when they were due to return to UK on leave. It was 6 December 1951 
when they departed Liverpool, arriving in Freetown on 13 January 1952. My oldest brother 
was born only a month later. Dad used to tell the story of having to go and get the doctor and 
having to fight off tigers and lions and ride an elephant into the jungle — a story I never did 
believe — at least not until I found a letter he had written to a sister — which at least included 
the wild animal and jungle part of the story! 


“The doctor was on local leave & the sister said I would have to go out & fetch her. 
She was at York, a small village about 25 miles from Freetown & although I had been 
through York once I didn’t know much about the place. I left the hospital at 5.30am, 
the night was pitch black, the road is not at all good being laterite or dust practically 
all the way. There is no fence or wall or hedge to these roads, they are just cuttings 
through the bush or jungle & on this particular trip I saw one or two wild animals 
moving across the road. I found the doctor after quite a bit of enquiring & I arrived 
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back at the hospital at 7.50am. Titch had gone into the labour room at 7.45am and at 
8.05 young Michael arrived. The lady doctor arrived at 8.10, just 5 minutes too late.” 


They lived in the Colonial Compound in Cline Town, Freetown. In typical fashion Dad was 
soon into the compound social life and was on the social club committee as the monthly 
dance organiser. He finished each evening with his chosen theme song of “Goodnight Irene”, 
so if mum hadn’t gone to the dance (she didn’t care to dance), she knew he’d soon be on his 
way home across the compound when she heard the tune. 


I too was born in Sierra Leone (1957) and Peter was born when they were home on leave in 
the UK in 1955. They were in Sierra Leone for six years before moving to British Guyana 
(on transfer with the railways) in 1958, staying for nearly three years. 


One of the highlights of living in British Guyana must have been a trip into Kaiteur Falls in 
January 1961. There was a party of about 15 I think, my brother Michael included (ust 
before his ninth birthday). Sadly I don’t recall the details but do know that the essence of the 
trip was adventurous. 


Len never did get the Traffic Manager position, although he was at times Acting Traffic 
Manager in Georgetown. I have some lovely photos of my parents all dressed up for a ball in 
honour of Princess Margaret who was visiting Georgetown. 


I also have a fabulous 8mm movie of Dad in Trinidad in early 1961 at a “jump-up” carnival. 
Mum was on board the Southern Cross (the ship that took us to New Zealand) with three little 
children while Dad was taken into the arms (literally) of a gorgeous local woman and did the 
“Jump-up” with her on one of the floats. As was frequently commented: “Len was always one 
for a party”. 


We arrived in New Zealand in April 1961. Our destination was Auckland but for reasons I 
can’t recall (perhaps a strike), we couldn’t get in there and instead Wellington became home 
to Len until his death. 


He found a job with Shell Oil, initially in Head Office, but he was bored and asked for a 
transfer out to the installation site where he managed the stores until his retirement at age 60. 


He had joined a local bowling club the year we arrived and mum soon became the proverbial 
“bowlers widow”. In later years, my sister-in-law and I both had to arrange our wedding 
dates around the bowling calendar! His association with the Naenae bowling club lasted 
nearly 50 years — I even held his funeral service there. He was a well-respected, champion 
bowler. 


He had his first trip back to the UK in sixteen years in 1976. After my mother died in 1983 
there were very many more trips, his last ones being 2001 and 2003. On that final trip he was 
90 and this was the only time he didn’t rent a car — I can think of lots of much younger people 
who wouldn’t contemplate travelling to the UK at his age. 
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In 1989 He met his future wife at the airport in Melbourne. They chatted again at the fuel 
stop in Dubai. They had exchanged contact details and he visited her in Derbyshire on more 
than one occasion — his base was Honley, and her home was not far away in Derbyshire. I 
met him at the airport on his return and I could tell he was busting to tell me something. That 
turned out to be that he had proposed while on holiday. She had declined, for now, but was 
coming out to NZ for a holiday. He proposed again when she was here in 1990 and married 
later that year in Derbyshire. It was another ‘people’ rich time of his life with Dorothy 
introducing him to friends and family in the UK and new friends she made here. 


This tribute from his great nephew Michael says more about this time: 


“My first memory of Leonard was meeting him in Honley in 1976. I was twelve and I 
will always remember how full of fun he was, he made us play games and taught me 
about rugby and cricket and bowls. They were to become our main topic of 
conversation over the next thirty years. We would always look forward to Leonard's 
visits to England, and somehow any occasion that Leonard was at was always more 
enjoyable. In the last few years he talked about some of his wartime experiences. He 
never bemoaned his luck or said anything derogatory about his captors. I think it was 
a mark of who Leonard was that he went onto live such a long and fulfilling life all 
over the world. I saw him last when he was off on a cruise from Southampton to New 
York in 2001, not bad for nearly ninety. He never seemed to age or lose his 
enthusiasm and that's how I will like to remember him, off on another adventure.” 


Sadly, the marriage ended in a messy separation in 2005, at which time Dad was showing 
some signs of dementia. While Dad chose to live in a supported, independent living village 
(instead of with me), I did have the privilege of spending a great deal of quality time with 
him in his last four years. 


The following is an extract from a letter that I wrote to Pat Fallon in October 2008: 


“He still goes out for a walk most days, sometimes just around the apartment block, 
sometimes considerably further. The staff get a bit anxious sometimes when he goes 
for a longer walk but my feeling is he has to have some things he can decide and do 
for himself — there’s not too much else left in that respect. Nearly every day he says ‘I 
want to write to Pat’ — and he does want to, it’s just not going to happen though 
(although I'd love to be wrong!). Again it’s the dementia robbing him of the ability to 
‘do’.” 


However he was often still the ‘life and soul’ of the party in the Village and would be the one 
to get the ladies up to dance at happy hour and the only man to have fun with the ladies on 
Easter bonnet day by decorating his sun hat. He would have slid down the banister if he was 
allowed! He was going out for a walk on one occasion when I arrived and said he was going 
to the club to pay his membership fees. I visited some other residents and then went to the 
bowling club to pick him up — he wasn’t there, but on enquiry someone has seen him crossing 
a road near the RSA - twice the distance of the bowling club! When I got there he was sitting 
with a cup of tea and quipped “I was wondering how I was going to get back”. 
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I used both the jump-up music and the Goodnight Irene song at Dad’s funeral — the first as 
people were arriving for the service and the other as we carried him out to the hearse. It 
seemed an appropriate way to start and end the celebration of his life. The essence of Len’s 
life was people. They were important to him, he made friends all over the world and was 


making them until he died. 


A friend of his wrote this to read at his funeral: 


LITTLE LEN 

Thad a friend called “Little Len”, 
For he wasn’t very tall 

A good true blooded Yorkshire man 
From ‘uddersfield an’ all 


He’d been around for many years 
But I’d known him less than ten 
Yet in that short time I learned a lot 
And to love my “wee” friend Len 


I loved to have him tell me 

Of his travels far and near 

And when he talked of long ago 
His memories were quite clear 


I loved to have him tell me 

Of his good times and his bad 
And as I sat and listened to him 
I often thought of my Dad 


I loved his humour and his wit 
His comments oh so wry 

His cheeky grin which always 
Came, with a twinkle in his eye 


But lately he was weary 

And he’d had enough of men 

So close your eyes and rest in peace 
My dear friend “Little Len” 


Elaine Franklin 2009 


Below is the end of the eulogy I gave at Dad’s funeral - it seems like an appropriate place to 


end this précis of his life: 


Len was ready to leave us, he often said ‘I’m not taking this being 90 something, very 
well’. Had he not had dementia who knows how long he might have lasted. As many 
of you know, until very recently he was still a very active and fit man. The decline was 
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rapid and the end faster still. He had his humour to the end, telling the nurse manager 
less than 24 hours before he died not to tell me he’d fallen out of bed “tell her I 
jumped”. And the day before that, when he was up and dressed and told his Dr was 
coming to see him: “Well put me back to bed then, I better look like I’m sick”. He was 
sitting in our courtyard nine days ago enjoying the sun and relishing the company 
after his birthday lunch — the service sheet photo. These memories are only a fraction 
of a précis of Lens life, there is so much I haven’t even touched on, but I hope you get 
the gist of what the ‘dash in the middle’ (17.2.1913 — 22.2.2009) means. 





Figure 12 Len on his 96" birthday, 5 days 
before his death. 
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Acronyms 


AC 
AFM 
ARP 
ASC 
GC 
CSM 
CQMS 
GOC 
HK 
HKDDC 
HKDF 
HKE 
HKVDC 
K 
KBGC 
KCC 
KCR 
KFC 
LAC 
M&V 
NAAFI 
NEI 

PT 
PWD 
RAF 
RAMC 
RAPC 
RASC 
RCAMC 
RCoS 
RE 

RN 
RNVR 
RSM 
USRC 
WO 


Aircraftman 

Air Force Medal 

Air Raid Precautions 

Army Service Corps 

George Cross 

Company Sergeant Major 

Company Quarter Master Sergeant 
General Officer Commanding 

Hong Kong 

Hong Kong Dockyard Defence Corps 
Hong Kong Defence Force 

Hong Kong Electric 

Hong Kong Volunteer Defence Corps 
Kowloon 

Kowloon Bowling Green Club 
Kowloon Cricket Club 

Kowloon Canton Railway 

Kowloon Football Club 

Leading Aircraftman 

Meat and Vegetable 

National Army and Air Force Institute (canteen) 
Netherlands East Indies (Indonesia) 
Physical Training 

Public Works Department 

Royal Air Force 

Royal Army Medical Corps 

Royal Army Pay Corps 

Royal Army Service Corps 

Royal Canadian Army Medical Corps 
Royal Corps of Signals 

Royal Engineers 

Royal Navy 

Royal Navy Volunteer Reserve 
Regimental Sergeant Major 

United Services Recreational Club 
Warrant Officer 
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